rn 


Counteſs DE SALENS, 
| AND. 


Her two Davenress. 


—— 


* ” 
. 


In Two . 3 
YQ 1.2 
..... eee SES 


LONDON: | 5 
Printed for F. Nos, at his Circulating Library 
in King-ſtreet, Cowent- Garden; and J. NoBLEe, 
at his Circulating Library in Sr. Martin w- 
Curt, near Leicefler-Square. 


- MDCCLV. 


W3 
+ 


* 


1 


$59” Shes 


r 


1 w—__ * 
r 


n . ̃— —uKJ— . ̃—0—⅝⁸Äßꝶ . SAR) 


CONTENTS 


OF THE 
S:cond VoLyns. 


CHAP. I. 


IONS. are tame as Lonkss and "A mild 
As FRO A ids, 2 that outrageous Monſter. 
- + BARON. Page 1 


CHAP. II. 


| Howeer in private, 1M; Yeh ee | 


Torture and Shame attend their open Birth, . 
. ' ConGareve. 19 


CHAP. II. 


And Wedleck without Love, ſome ſay, 
Is but a Lock rs a Key. 


CHAP. Iv. 


2 


A Change fo fwift, what Heart did ever feel , 


It ruſb d upon me like a mighty Stream, 


And bore "IN in a was n 
5 Dzxvpen. 41 


CHAP. 


* * : 
hs 2 
2 * 


0 0 = T E N Aa . 
. 2 E 9 baba 0 con "= GE — . — / 
ST *” To fay I 414 him not? aig childiſh Love ! 8 

| lte an Infam froward im his Play, | 

And, what he maſt _— he throws away. 


1 nen, 49 


: { 


.Cc H A p. VI. 


0 057 ealon(y 7 Dev 5 of Envy and of Love, 


 Moft wayward e 0 a-gentle: Sire, 
Flappy were O's Lin einer- rr | 
IP | et. 69 


13 23 51 - Qi H A P. VII. 
I hat the ſome Fits of ſmall Gant * 


Semetimes fall out among the 

That makes no Breach of Truth or FENG b OT RS A 

"> rather  (fometinees ſerves Pimprove. © 
BuTLER, 94 


c H A P. VII. 
Love thut is off en cro 5 at length obtain'd, 


oY 


[| Ii fwveeter fax 1 — leaſure eas ly gain d. | 
1 WIxIsTEA. 99 
1 | 3 © H A P. VIII. 


l' 7 id not take ny ledveof him, but had 
Meft pretty Things to ſay; Ser I could tell him 


[ How-1 would think on him at certain Hours, 


—— ey. 1»; 
* 


n 


N TENTS 


Such Nn and ſuch; or I could eat him 


The /he's of Teal y hav not betray A Lo 4a 

Mine Interzft, and his | Honour; or * daun 
him a > Tr \ CT BY we R JAE 

At the fixth Hour of 3 at Noan, at Midnight, A 

T*oncounter *me-with Oriſons (for then 

I am in Heav'n for him) L hich 1 bgd 

Give him that parting Kiſs, 1 et 

Betwixt two rr LL of ds, comes in wy * 
ther; fy | ING * 5 

And, lite 2 tyrannous "Breathing of the Nerth, 

Shakes all our Buds from blowing. | 

SHA A W 110 


* 


Ob Love bid « are . thy geuciens; ſod fu 171 Minutes 


121 


Thus ever 2 45 thus _ wk D 8 
1 OWE, 


ALD v Wo dF 
N A F pt OAK 
4 — Figrinih dwells with moot 


And * Vi 54 ts albw's ſome. Pride. 


Du vp EN. 127 
CEASE Ta An avg wen N 


95 0 RA N M.. N 
Bal Calumny 


The ꝛubiteſt Virrue firikes... f 


£1 TE - SHAKESPEAR.. 140 
| . 1 ITY 1 3 IK $\ ) \ a+: A 
, a ; ; .. 8 4 * 


% * 1 Y 3 V3 2 , ; = 3 I . * 
+ 8 . W - 8 . 6 %s mY _ 1 ol 1 v - * # CI * — 


F — 
TaH9 .- CHA 
* X# E 44 a ol 


jy 
* 
* 


- a 
3 0 pot 5 p 7 MT % 3 
| N ; 8. 
ne 
8 0; 12 . 5 
k A. 15 1 


Love me! t 
id uit. ö 


Bear myſelf proudly, 7 7 N the W 
Lee, N 


walls eh 4 | SmannoPEAR. 145 


% - 


* HA p. 2 xm. 


2 
. : * 
* A . & N - 1 
. . 1 121 5 r : SD OS SS < — 


Ben wade: my Heart a Pro to black Deſpai. 


4 BA SY Le Ws 35 : 0 . Dx rox. 160 
3 , * 3 LIED 1 25 8 ko N N 


* 3 H A P. XIV. 


Ar Soul, unable to contain its Graef, - 
W. -  Pours fort « Bun. 'of i * Sorrow. 
| D | Dex. 170 


— 


* ax 4 32 Nn 0 
| - ; 
* > * 1 7 2 * CY ; 1 
. F 5 <Y 5 7 1 2 : $ > F.47 A 
- SN 454% 438 SS BY OS: . 4 Sad Wd » £*- 2 bt WI «+ as 


| | Kh Grief was at the Height before thau cam , 


1 Aud now like Nabu, e Bounds. 
„ Herre. * 


7 * * 
14 .4 . * 4 © 
* F _ * \. 2833 4. - 2 3 4 * * * * 


, ag 


| What is FER a} in Winks to be 1004. 
N When only that ubich maker ber fa, has left her p 


[ rA. XV. 
| 


Abo tr i i 


.. ̃ ͤę— . WIND Dn TAO HOLIO/ 65" 2008s Way 


BY IDDLETON, 191 
1 * 


660 


EAP. XVII. 


| K Deeds will riſe, 
ſi e all the Earth o erwhelm them. 


| SHAKESPEAR. 199 


1 3 | CHAP. 


. 1 -7 
3 * 
- 


ene ä 


— ³ mw! w . CAA OOAGI SARI — 


© 17 WM 


' That wrt it ſhou 


CONTENTS 
CH A P. XVII. 


She never told her love, * 


2 


But let Concealment, like PR Nen Bid 
Feed on her Damaſe Cheek.” 


2 2 
* 
— 


CH AP. XIX. 


Hutu juſt is Providince in all its Works ? 


How fift to auertaks us in our Crimes 
i Larne. 208 


CEAP XX. 


pe rh Ws, * 
5 f #3, $.4+ Y% 


And yet of Marriage Bands Jm weary grown ; 


Love ſcorns all Ties but rhoſe that e his um 
Chains that are dragg d, muſt nee uneaſy Ts nM 5 
For there's a GG at Reer. 

| Duvpen, 5 Sp 


Thus N zo ve 48% 
ssen 238 


c HAP. XXII. 
Fer Cupid's Scholars are more exquiſite - 
In giving Ci, — in uſing it. 


BROME. 251 


e * EI. 


Such gentle Rape thou af? Pt my Soul, 


And with fuch plea 2 — 4 foree it ** 


reſiſt, it tamely yields, 
Making a kind of Haſte to be undane. 


SUCKLING. 26 


RR CHA 


Of you; Jann ner je a Amun) 44) ty 
 *Tis my own Indeſert that given me 7 8 
Aud | rar forms Dangers where they are nt. 
STEELE. 272 


6 c - ” i » 2 by — 1 7 * 
E " 4 V , F is : 4 


: 0 H A P. 5 XXV. * Ned 
His Life was gentle, and the Emes * 
Do mixt in him, that Nature might - R, 


| And ſay to al the World, this was a Man 
„ © SHAKESPEAR. 276 


K 


1 * 4 
@ ** - H £7 „ i * w<. Y FR. 4 . . + 1 * . A 
* 7 1 } 4 A : 2 
T * - *. * . * * 421 e * 3 
—-< * 
* . 
2 L 
* 


E 
3 


| edded Lobe e on Elen, Weser 5 15 
5 Thich the fair Merits of the Mind engages 
1 ; For thoſe are Charms that never can decay 
But Time, which gives new Er to * Swan, 
Des their | e. «a = 9 5 
RC. 3 PEN TON. 283 


£ % oh 


* y 
: 7 
\ * * * * * — 4 
— 1 
I ; * 5 C7 i | 1 7 
8 444. * * 1 « — — ny 
7 bg 9 * . — * 
1 * . — * * &* * * 2 8 * = 3 ? 
. * — mF: -v v2, 4 <4 8989 * 5 2 * — % * 
| $43 e PARA, * LED * I 1 
” on wn 
| a ws + 2 h 
-& 1 * ” i * — 
1 ; a " 
1 * 5 
= = 
2334 X 
$2 . 
- 4 * * k 
4 1 9 „ 1 1 { 
3:8} ® 5 2 _ 
. : 
$ Ry, Op 5 
| 
i £ : 
LE | * D 1 
it £ ; * : , 4 # 
33 4 3 = 
| ; ” N « L >. 
| . - : R — 2, 
4 FEES : =_ * \& % — . . 
* * . * * 
$33 > - | 
| LE SY» b 44 Fn 
. 


1 


22 
- "my 


6 


— r <a> ha —— he 


7 40 


_ 


THE 


- 


RIVAL Mo THER, Se. 


* 


'V O L. II. 


— _— * l 


C HA h- 


Lions are tame as Lambs, and Tygers mild 
As friſeng Kids, to that outrageous Monſter. 
BARON. 


NN FT ER having lept a few Hours, 


* A o the young Ladies got up, and 
NIN haſtened to the Convent; where, 


having waited ſometime, the Prior advan- 
ced towards them, with a grave melancholy 


Look; and knowing Leonora, begged her 
Pardon for his not coming ſooner. I was 
prevented, ſaid he, on account of one of our 


Friars, for whom I had a great Affection, 


who has juſt breathed his laſt, Alas! cried 
N B T.eͤonora, 


4 


= 


2 The Rivar, MorTurs. 
Leonora, how wretched am I! I am the 
Cauſe of his Death.—She could tay no 
more, her Tears prevented her. 
Julia, who heard this Exclamation, 

could not help ſhedding ſome Tears, 
which the Remembrance of the Count de 
Zillman's tragical End drew from her 
Eyes. The Prior aſked them the Cauſe 
of their affliction, when Mademoiſelle de 
Selnac told him her Story as briefly as 
poſſible. The Benedictine then acknow- 
ledged, that his Friend, at- the Point of 
Death, had given him a Relation of it. 
He adviſed her to keep the Adventure 
ſecret, and not delay her Marriage with 
the Preſident de Mouville. 

He then heard her Confeſſion, after 
which the returned home with Julia, filled 


with the melancholy Idea of the Fate of 


her unfortunate Lover. On their Arri- 
val, they found Mr. de Mouville and a 
great deal of Company, which obliged 
them to put a Conſtraint on themſelves, 
in endeavouring to conceal their Grief. 


| Mademoiſelle de Selnac's Thoughts, how- 


ever, were a little diverted at Sight of the 
Pre- 


1 
2 


The Rivar MoTHER. 3 
Preſident, but he plainly perceived her 
Sadneſs, and upbraided her for it, in 
Terms that forced her to feign a Chear- 
ſulneſs ſhe was then a Stranger W. 

Julia being withdrawn to her Cham- 
ber (in purſuance of Mademoiſelle de Sel. 
nac's Permiſſion, whenever there ſhould 
be Company) gave full ſcope to her Re- 
flections. She often viewed the Picture 
of the Count de Zillman, and ſincerely re- 
gretted his Fate. At eight O'Clock in 
the Evening, Mademoilelle de Selnac, who 
was extremely deſirous of being again 
with Julia, went to fetch her down to 
Supper, telling her that all the Com- 
pany, except Mr. de Mouville, were gone 
away. They went down together, after 
having firſt paid the Tribute of a few 
Tears to the Memory of the unfortunate 
Count de Zillman. 

Julia, whom the Preſident had never 
ſeen betore, was a little confounded at the 
| Praiſes he gave her. He aſſured Made- 
moiſelle de Selnac, that this amiable young 
Woman could not be what ſhe pretended; 


20 that her noble and genteel Carriage 
| B 2 and 


4 The Rivar MoTuer. 


and ſenſible Look, plainly ſhewed the 
Woman of Rank and Diſtinction, ſpight 


of her Endeavours to conceal it. 


Opinion, but could not prevail on Julia to 
__ confeſs ſhe was not miſtaken, who thought 
herſelf nor far enough from Mr. de Bleſe- 
mont, to diſcover who ſhe was, and feared 
that every one ſhe ſaw, was either a Friend 
or Relation to the Marquis, and that they 
would oblige her to return to him. She 


ters ſhe had lately wrote, before ſhe made 
herſelf known to Mademoiſelle de Selnac. 
She was very grave the whole Evening, 
as well as Leonora, though they did all in 
their Power, not to appear fo. 

After Mr. de Mouville was gone, the 
Converſation turned again upon the un- 
happy Count; here is the Ring, ſaid 


nac, which he ſo often and earneſtly in- 
treated me to fell him, and which I am 
vexed I did not let him have; my Fears 


left a Traveller, who left it with my 


* 


Mademoiſelle de Selnac was of the ſame 


choſe to wait for an Anſwer to ſome Let- 


Julia, ſhewing it to Mademoiſelle Sel- 


Teſt it ſhould not be his Property, and 


Aunt) | 


"2 


A 


De Rivar Mo THER 5 
Aunt, ſhould come, and demand it again ; 
prevented me, added ſhe, from giving it 
to the Count, to whom I am now con- 
vinced it belonged. 

cannot conceive, why he ſhould hs 
ſo eager a Deſire to have this Ring, ſaid 
Mademoiſelle de Selnac, after having exa- 
mined it, but without diſcovering the Se- 
cret it contained: Tho? it is well ſet, and 
neatly engraved, it does not ſeem to me to 
be worth twenty Piftoles. But as the 
Count is no more, I wiſh you would keep 
it, that it may put you in Remembrance of 
our unhappy Adventure. I ſhall never 
forget that, anſwered Julia, and ſhall. 
willingly keep the Ring, i oP 
obliges me to part with it. 

The next Day, Julia 3 Ma- 
demoiſelle de Selnac to the Caſtle, where 
ſhe was to be married: Madam de Meſval 
waited, with Impatience, for her future 
Siſter-in-Law. So foon as Mademoilelle de 
Selnac and Julia appeared, ſhe went and re- 
ceived them, with the greateſt | PEI 
and Cordiality. 


B 3 | The 
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6 TheRivar Mo THER. 


The Ladies were no ſooner arrived, than 
Mr. de Mouville cauſed a fine Fire- work to 


be played off. The Caſtle, as well as the 


Gardens, were finely illuminated; the 


Company was compoſed of Friends and 


Relations, to the Preſident, and Made- 


moiſelle de Selnac; Mr. Mefoal was the 


only Perſon wanting, but would certainly 


have made one at the Ceremony, had not 
an Order been ſent him from the King, 
requiring him to join his Regiment, wy 


all Expedition. 


Madam de Selnac would have nd 


the Marriage till his Return, but Mr. de 


Mouville, joined his own, to his Siſter's 
Intreaties, to prevail on her, to alter her Re- 


. ſolution; and, after having paſſed the Even- 


ing, in contriving every Thing that could 
entertain his Miſtreſs, they were conducted 
to the Chapel of the Caſtle, to be married 
there. It was four o' Clock in the Morn- 
ing before the Ceremony was ended; for 
which Reaſon, all the Company went to 


Bed, after having attended the new mar- 


ried Couple, to a Chamber prepared for 


them. 
Whilſt 


The RIVAL MoTHE R. 7 


Whilſt theſe Things paſſed, Julia had 
- ſhut herſelf up in a Cloſet, near Madam 
de Selnac's Chamber: And, at the Time 
the reſt of the Company, in the Caſtle, 
were giving a looſe to Joy, ſhe was mourn- 
ãßf fully ruminating on her Misfortunes. Theſe 
Y Ideas, heightened by her natural Diſpo- 
ſttion to Melancholy, prevented her ſink- 
ing into the Arms of Sleep. * 4 "RYnF 
It was five o'Clock, and ſhe had not 
once cloſed her Eyes; when a violent Head- 
ach, ſeizing her, left her not the leaſt 
Room to hope for any Reſt. She there- 
fore got up, and opened a Glaſs-Door, 
Which adjoined to a Walk of Linden- 
Trees, terminated by a Labyrinth. The 
Stillneſs, that every where prevailed, the 
Safety of the Place ſhe was in, and the 
Sun juſt beginning to riſe, inclined her to 
walk in thoſe gloomy Alleys. In the 
Center of the Labyrinth was a Saloon, 
from whence the ſaw a young Man come 
forth, who ran to her, and fell on her 
Neck; during her firſt Surprize, ſhe was 
on the Point of calling out for Help, but 
having caſt her Eyes on the Perſon, who 
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The Rrvar MoTHER, 
had fo freely accoſted her, ſhe burſt into 


an Exclamation, and, unable to utter a 


Word, in her turn, ſhe clafped him in her 
Arms, and repaid, a .hundred-fold, the 


Embraces ſhe had before received. 


A Woman, about fifty Years old, then 
came out of the Saloon, and approaching 
her, embraced her ſeveral times. And 
Fulia's Attention was ſo taken up, that ſhe 


did not perceive Madam de Selnac, who 
was obſerving her. 


That Lady, whom exceſſive Joy, and 


de great Heat of the Seaſon, had pre- 
vented from Sleeping, had walked out to 
cake the Air in the Grove, where ſhe ima- 


gined+there' had been no other Company. 


The Actions of Julia and the young Man, 
had made her ſtop, near a large Tree, 


which concealed her; ſhe was ſo amazed at 
Julias unguarded, and free Behaviour, 
that ſhe ſtood like a Statue, But a very 
Il-looking Man, whom ſhe ſaw advance, 


did not leave her a Moment in that Situa- 


tion, and put an End to her Reflections. 
For on- a ſudden, he approached Julia, 


and the Perſon that was with her, and the 
Moment | 


«1:6 


The RIVAL Mor HERR. 9 
Moment they were about to ſeat them- 
ſelves on a Bench, which was near them, 
with his Sword, he ſtabbed them both, ſo = 
that they fell on the Ground. Julia, as 


ſhe dropped, knew her Afſaſſin to be the 


Marquis de Bleſemont. Cruel Wretch, 


cried ſhe, art thou not contented, with the 
Woes thou haſt already made me feel, but 


muſt thou again make an Attempt upon 


my Life, and on that of a Perſon, whom 
I love dęgarly as myſelf ? | 

His Anſwer, to this peine con- 
ſiſted only of a few Words, full of Fury, 


and he got away as faſt as he poſſibly 


could. 


The old Woman, who 3 to bs. 
long to the young Man, could not give 
them the leaſt Aſſiſtance, for ſhe fainted 
away, the very Moment Julia and he were 
wounded. Madam de Selnac, who had not 
Time to prevent the unhappy. Accident, 


ran to the Caſtle, alarmed feveral Perſons, 
and brought them to the Labyrinth. Julia 
and the young Man, were carried back to 
Madam de MefvaPs; and the Woman 
that was with them, being recovered from 
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10 The RIVAL MoTHER. 
her Swoon, followed them, and was con- 
ducted to another Chamber. 

A Surgeon, who was immediately ſent 
for, ſearched their Wounds, and ſaid they 


were not dangerous. But he greatly aſto- 
niſhed Madam de Selnac, and the other 


Perſons, who were awaked by the Noiſe - 


that had been made, by informing them, 
that the young Stranger, whoſe Wound 
he had juſt dreſſed, was a Woman in Diſ- 
guiſe. That he had diſcovered it by the 
Delicacy of her Features and Complexion, 
and ſtill more evidently, by the moft 


beautiful Neck he ever ſaw: And, that 


the fair Peaſant, had ſeveral times, called 
the pretended young Man, her Siſter. 


This Information raiſed a new Amaze- 
ment, in all thoſe that heard it, and aug- 
mented their Curioſity, to know who Julia 


was, as well as the other Incognita. Ma- 


dam de Mefval, and Madam de Selnac, 


took Care they ſhould want for nothing. 


They were put into the ſame Chamber, at 


their own earneſt Intreaty : And diligent 
Search was made over the whole Caſtle, 
and in all the adjacent Parts, after the Per- 


ſon 
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The RIVAL MOTHER. 11 
fon who had aſſaſſinated them; but fruit- 
leſsly, for he had eſcaped. 

It has been already obſerved, that Julia 
knew the Perſon who had attempted to 
take away her Life, to be no other than 
the Marquis de Bleſemont; who, having 
long ſought after her, had advanced to 
Madam de Meſval's Caſtle, where he had 
ſeen the Arrival of every one invited to 
Mr. de Mouville's Marriage; and, by an 
unlucky Effect of Chance, was not far 
from Madam de Selnac's Coach, when it 
entered the Avenue to the Caſtle, But 
neither Julia's Diſguiſe, nor the Precau- 
tion ſhe took, to conceal herſelf, when 
any Stranger appeared, could keep her 
from the Knowledge of that infamous 
Wretch. 
9 Delighted at this Diſcovery, he imme- 
diately formed a Deſign to carry her off: 
In order to effect it, he ſlipped, unper- 
ceived, into the Caſtle, at the Time every 
Body was taken up with the Fire works 
and Illuminations: And, having met 
with the Gardiner's Servant, he entered 
into Converſation with him, and, by 

| Means 


12 The RIVAL Mor HER. 7 
Means of a Bribe, prevailed on him, to 
lend him the Key of one of the Garde- 
Doors, next the Country, under the Pre- 
text of coming with ſome of his Friends, IF 
to ſee the Rejoicings, that were to be in 
the Garden and Park. Y 
Provided with this Key, he had poſted 
his People at the Entrance of the Door, 
and had commanded them to join him on 
a certain Signal agreed on; after which 
he entered the Labyrinth, and ſearched the 
whole Grove, in Hopes of meeting her 
alone, or but ſlenderly accompanied: But 
after having, ineffectually, waited for her 
the whole Night, he fought after the Perſona 7 
who had truſted him with the Key, in F 
Hopes to bring him over entirely, and to .F 
prevail on him, to procure him the Means 
of entering the very Chamber where Julia 
lay, and of ſeizing her in her Sleep. Such 
were his Deſigns, when he ſaw her ap- 
Proach. This unexpected Meeting, made 
him ſet about to execute his firſt Project; 
but, having directly ſeen her in the Arme 
of a young Man, he furiouſly fell on them 
both, and avenged himſelf, in the Man- =” 


ner 


53  - 1 
"IIA 

* ay 
_ 


"The RIVAL MoTHER 13 

ner before related, for the r . 
he had received. 
= Being perſuaded that the Wounds he 
3 had given them were mortal, he directly 

made his Eſcape to the little Door, where 
he found a Horſe ready, and his People 
waiting for him; which was the Reaſon 
for his not being found, when he was 
ſearched after, by the Order of Madam de 
Maſval. I ſhall mention in the Sequel, 
what became of him, being unwilling the 

Reader ſhould loſe Sight of the Trent. 

actions in the Caſtle. 

Mr. and Madam de Monville, who 
were the only Perſons unacquainted with 
the Misfortune that had happened, heard 
the Story when they awaked, with equal 
Surprize and Grief. The latter, eſpecially, 
was greatly afflicted at it; ſhe aroſe in 

haſte, and went to Julia, whom ſhe loved 
exceedingly: And finding her extreamly 
pale and weak, it alarmed her much; but 
was greatly comforted, when ſhe heard it 
was cauſed only by the great loſs of Blood + 
ſhe had ſuſtained, However, ſhe did not care 
to en her, about all ſhe was deſi 

rous 
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rous of knowing, becauſe the Surgeon had 


ſtrictly ordered, none ſhould diſturb her. 


But, Julia, regardleſs of the Prohibition, 
attempted to converſe with her, but had 


not Strength to do it, therefore Madam 


de Mouville prayed her to keep herſelf ſtill, 
and left her with great ReluCtance, to 
Join ſome Company, who were come to 
viſit her. 

Two or three Days paſt, before ſhe had 
a Moment to herſelf; tired at this Con- 
ſtraint, at the very Time, ſhe had ſeveral 
Cauſes of Uneaſineſs, ſhe prevailed on Mr. 
de Mouville, that the Balls, and other Di- 
verſions, which they were ſtill to give, ſhould 
be deferred, till Julia ſhould be perfectly 
recovered. This occaſioned diverſe Per- 
ſons, who had been invited to the En- 
tertainments, to take leave of the Bride 
and Bridegroom ; and no more Company 
ſtayed at Madam de Meſval's, than juſt 
enough to prevent Time from hanging on 
their Hands. All the Hurry and Noiſe 
was over, and now Cards and Walking 


Madam 
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Madam de Mouville, who could not for- 

get what had happened to the Connt de 
Zillman, and who was continually reproach- 
ing herſelf for his Death, tho* ſhe now 

loved Mr. de Mouville alone, was infinitely 

pleaſed that ſhe ſhould not be obliged to 
aſſiſt at Diverſions, at a Time ſhe was ſo 
* incapable of reliſhing them. 

3 She even confeſſed to her Huſbaind, the 
manner of her meeting with the Count de 
Zillman, and what Deſpair had driven him 
co perpetrate. Nor did ſhe conceal from 
bim, that ſhe was grieved at his Loſs. 
4 Mr. de Meuville did not diſapprove her 
Sentiments, and joined with her in la- 
menting the Deſtiny of a Man, Who D 

highly deſerved a happier Fate. 

Though his Death abſolutely took pimp 
every Cauſe of Fear, he could have wiſhed, 
he ſaid, to reſtore him to Life, and make 
him his Friend, ſo greatly he eſteemed 
him. He was touched at the Preference 
which his dear Leonora had given him, 
to the Count, when ſhe was ſo much 
Miſtreſs of her own Actions: And ex- 
| preſſed his Gratitude, on that Account, 
in 


* 
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-4n Terms the moſt tender and ion 


affectionate, 
and by the ſtrangeſt Aſſurances, that he 
would love her his whole Life, with the 
ſame Ardour, as he felt for her that Mo- 
ment. She thanked him for ſo agreeable 
2 Promiſe, and turned to go (as he did 
alſo) to Madam de Selnac, and Madam e 
Meſval, who were walking in another 
Alley. Madam de MAęſval had a Letter in 
her Hand, which ſhe ſhewed to her Brok 
ther: It comes from my Hufband, ſaid 
ſhe, and he writes me word, he cannot be 
here theſe ſeven or eight Days. I muſt 
own, it ſeems to me to be a great while, 
and I ſhall expect him with the greateſt 
Impatience. But what grieves me moſt, 
added ſhe, ſighing, is, that I am afraid he 
will not have an equal Impatience, to ſee 
me again. Prithee, Siſter, why do you 
think fo, ſaid the Preſident to her? Has 
not he, do you think, as great an Aﬀec- 
tion for you, as you have for him? I know 
not what to ſay to it, anſwered ſhe, but I 
fometimes am afraid he has not. 
Mr. and Madam de Mcuville, and Ma- 


dam de Seinac, endeavoured to CONVINCe 
| her 
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The RIVAL MOTHER. 17 
her ſhe muſt be miſtaken. That ſhe was 
ſo amiable a Wife, that Mr. ds Mefoat 
could not avoid entertaining fuch Senti- 
ments for her, as ſhe could wiſh. So 
ſaying, they returned to the Caſtle, that 
they might enquire what Condition Julia, 
and her Siſter were in. 

It was told them they were front and 
that they had almoſt loſt their Fever. Ma- 


dam de Mauville was delighted to hear it, 
and would not go into their Chamber, for 


fear of diſturbing them. She even de- 
prived herſelf of that Satisfaction, for ſe- 


q veral Days afterwards, becauſe they aſſured 
ber, it was unfit they ſhould ee any Com- 
pany. At laſt being told they were out 


of Danger, ſhe and Madam ae Scinac went 
to ſee them. 

Julia, and Felicia, gave them 2 chan | 
ſand Thanks, for the great Care that had 
been taken of them. The former told 
them, that, after the fignal Marks of 
Friendſhip ſhe had received, it would be 
inexcuſable for her, to leave them any 
longer in Ignorance, of her Name and 
Misfortunes. She therefore owned who. 

| ſhe 


18 TheRivar Mor HER. 
1 ſhe was, and the Reaſons which had obliged 
ber to put on a Dreſs ſo unſuitable to her 
Rank. And that it was Mr. de Bleſemont, 
who attempted to take away her Life. She 
alſo added, that ſhe had met her Siſter, when 
bs Aſhe did not in the leaſt expect it. That 
the was extremely happy to ſee her again, 
t| and was very deſirous to have ſome Con- 
| verſation with her : Which ſhe could not 
iſ Obtain, becauſe the Nurſes, who attended 
them, had ſo punctually obeyed the Or- 
ders given by the Surgeons, not to ſuffer 
the leaſt Diſturbance, that they could not 
ſpeak the leaſt Word to each other. 

You ſhall be left at your Liberty to 
Day, interrupted Madam de Seluac, and 
| ſince the Surgeon no longer forbids, I ſee 
N no Reaſon, why you ſhould be denied that 
Satisfaction. 

Then calling the Women, who had at- 
| tended thoſe Ladies, ſhe bid them, for the 
future, not to lay any Conſtraint upon 
their Patients, but to let them converſe 

with each other, whenever they had a 
Mind to it. Julia repeated her Thanks to 
Madam de Seluac, and Madam de Mouville, 
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* he RIVAL MOTHER. 19 
and intreated them not to declare imme- 
RH | diately, who they were, ſave only to Mr. 
de Mouville, and Madam de Mefual. Thoſe 
Ladies promiſed them Secrecy, and having 
' embraced them, departed ; and went to 
inform the Preſident and Madam de Meſvat, 
of the Circumſtances they were permitted 
to acquaint them with. 


2 — * 
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 Howeer in private, Mi ſchief5 are conceiv d, 
Torture and Shame attend _ open Birth. 
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7 UL TA was no ſooner alone, than ſhe 
put on one of the Gowns which had 

been left in her Chamber, by Madam de 
Maſval's Order, for her and her Siſter. 
1 She approached Felicia's Bed, ſupported 
by her Nurſe, whom ſhe immediately ſent 
away, to an adjoining Cloſet : When having 
= <mbraced her Siſter, ſeveral times, ſhe fat 
dawn in an Eaſy-Chair, by her Bedfide, 
and aſked her, by what lucky Accident ſhe | 
nds got out of the Hands of her Raviſhers! S 
5 And 
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how will you be ſurprized, my dear Siſter, 


pable of ſuch an Action? Indeed, Siſter, 


met in the Foreſt, forced me into a Poſt- 
"Chaiſe : Dufour did not diſcover himſelf 
till T alighted'; when, the Sight of him, 


>. vr 


And who the Wretches were, that had 
been ſo Audacious to carry her off, and 
had fo effectually concealed 1558 ſpight of 
the diligent Search that had been made, to 
find out where ſhe was? 

I will inform you reply'd, Felicia; and 


to hear it was Dufour, who, by Order of 
the Counteſs, our Mother, carried me off, 
and conducted me to her Caſtle in Brit- 
| How! ſaid Julia, my Mother, that 
made ſuch a Stir to find you again, and 
even deplored your Loſs, could fbe be ca- 


ſhe was, replied Felicia, and you will be 
convinced of it, whei you hear the Story, 
F have to tell you. You know, continued 
ſhe, that ſome Men in Difguiſe, whom we 


threw me into an Aſtoniſhment, which 
was greatly increaſed, upon hearing him 
tell the Keeper and his Wife, that it was 


the Counteſs' s Orders, to have me ſhut up KB 
in 


8 
N 

1 
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in one of the Towers of the Caſtle, and 
ö q not to be permitted to ſee, or ſpeak with 
any Perſon whatſoever. 

What Crime have I been guilty. of, 
Y aid I, ſhedding Tears ? That's no Buſi- 
2 neſs of mine, anſwered he, roughly, my 
Orders are to bring you hither, and not 
1 to leave you, till I have ſeen you fate lodged 
in the Tower. Come, ſaid he, Mr. D 
Clos, do you and your Wife, without De- 
lay, execute her Ladyſhip's Orders, for I 
have no Time to ſpare. Thoſe People, 
who did not ſeem to be a whit more 
Courteous, than Dufour, did not ſtand to 
be twice bidden, but, ſpight of my Tears 
and Intreaties, forced me up to the Tower, 
and there locked me in. 

Doring the reſt of the Day, and alſo 
the following Night, I was overwhelmed 
with the greateſt Deſpair ; but violent as 
it was, it did not prevent me from think- 
ing of my own Preſervation. I eat of 
what they ſet before me; for I had ſcarce 


taken the leaſt Refreſhment upon the 
Bong. . 
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22 The Rivar MoTHER 
In Time my Grief abated, and I even 
began, at laſt, to be reconciled to my 
Priſon, which certainly was a very inal | 
one, for no Light entered, but thro' a 
narrow high Window, which was ſo cloſely 
grated, that a Hand could not be thruſt 
through the Bars. TR” 
In this gloomy Abode, was a very ſmall 
grated Hole, which looked into the Chap- 
pel of the Caſtle : Fhro? this I heard Maſs 
every Holiday, which was celebrated by 
the CFate of the next Pariſh, who was 
Son of Mr. Duclos. 

In Order to divert me, Mrs. Duclos, 
ſent me ſome of my Mother's Boeks. Her 
Huſband brought my Dinner, and other 
Meals, every Day, which he put in at 
another Grate; and this he both opened 
and ſhut, without ne a Word 
to me. 

Neither did 1 ever attempt to enter into 
the leaſt Converſation with him; his rough 

and cruel Look, not affording me any 
Hope that he would ever befriend 
me. One Day, coming later than uſual, 


to bring my Dinner, he perceived through 
the 
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the Grate, that I was not yet up, he was ſur- 

prized at it, and called to me three or four 
times, to know if I was ſick: I returned 

him no Anſwer, being in a ſound Sleep. 

© He thinking I was either fainted away, or 
dead, entered the Room to inform him- 
ſelf. 

I awaked at the Noiſe he made, and was 
about to riſe; but he opened my Curtains; 
that very Moment, in a Manner that made 
me tremble. He had never ſet his Foot 
Jia my Priſon, ſince I had inhabized it; 
therefore I concluded he had Orders to 
make an Attempt upon my Life. This 
l dea ſo terrified me, that I had not Strength 
to aſk him what he wanted; I only flipped 
Fon a Gown, and threw myſelf at his Feet, 
ET without knowing what I did. He ſaw to 
ho great a Degree I was frightened, and 
did me the Favour to raiſe me up, and to 
tell me, that he was not come to give me 
any Trouble. At theſe Words I reco- 
vered my Spirits, and the rather, as I ob- 
ſerved, that his Features were a little ſoft- 
ened when he ſpoke to me, and that he 
E viewed me with a tolerable kind Look. 


I had, 


1 


24 The Rivar MoTHER. 
- T had, for ſome Time, flattered myſelf TF 
with the Hope of regaining my Liberty, 
when one Night, about twelve o Clock, 
my Nurſe (who had an Apartment, allotted 2 
her, in the Caftle, and knew of my Im- 
priſonment) came running in, and ſaid, 
let us fly this Inſtant, Duclos and his Wife, 
' who have been this Day, regaling ſome of 3 
their Neighbours, have made ſo free with * 
their Liquor, that they have quite drowned © 
" their Senſes. I ſeized the lucky Moment, 
added ſhe, and have ſtolen their Keys; 
and am come to ſet you free from a Bond. 

age, which has made me almoſt as miſe- 

rable as yourſelf. I will conduct you to a 

Farm-Houſe, belonging to my Son, about 

two Leagues off, where we will concert pro 

per Meaſures, to conceal you from the Pur- 

ſuit, which doubtleſs, will be made after you. 4 

We ſet out immediately, and when 

we arrived at her Son's Houſe, ſhe told Y 
me, I muſt lye concealed there ſeven 7 
or eight Days: That ſhe would go back 1 

to the Caſtle, to take of all —_— 7 
of her being concerned in my Eſcape, and, 


that in due Time, ſhe would return to 1 : Xx 
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and conduct me whitherſoever I choſe 
to go. 

Some Days afterwards, I ſaw her again: 
I Deva ſaid ſhe, to me, has made a fruit- 
'Z leſs Search after you, and is extremely 
*Z troubled, at your Eſcape ; but is deter- 
mined not to inform - the Counteſs of it, 
for fear of incurring her Anger. And, 
now my dear Lady, continued the good 
Woman, I will attend you, whither you 
= pleaſe, and never leave you, whilſt I can 
be of any Service to you. I have ſome 
Money, more than enough (I am per- 
ſuaded) to defray the Expence of our Jour- 
ney, and the Reſidue, you ſhall diſpoſe of 
as you think proper. 

= Mrs. Dupre, for that was * Name, 
having made me this kind Offer, took her 
Leave once more, and left me again with 
her Son, who was a young Man, about 
my own Age, and lately married. | 
* Both he and his Wife, behaved with the 
= greateſt Reſpect to me; and to prevent my 
being diſcovered, they adviſed me to diſ- 
guiſe myſelf, like a Country Girl, which 
I did, by putting on his Wife's Clothes. 5 
Vol. I J. Ns C AS | 
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- As they were obliged to go every Day 
to overlook their Servants and Workmen, 
J accompanyed them, to avoid being left 
alone in the Houſe. I only had the Pre- 
_ eaution to pull my Cap ſo forward, that 
my Face could not eaſily be ſeen. One 
Day I was ſo greatly incommoded by the 
Heat of the Sun, that being ready to 
Faint, I fat myſelf down by the Side of the 


next Hedge. Mrs. Dupres Son and 


Daughter, ſeeing I was not well, came up 
. aſked what was the Matter with me? 
The Huſband finding me pale and ſenſe- 
leſs, ſat down on the Ground, ſupported 
my Head, and ſent his Wife to get ſome 
Water. In the mean- time I recovered 
from my ſwooning, and opening my Eyes, 
ſaw, about twenty Yards off, the Baron 
de Granville. ; 


- I muſt confeſs, faid Felicia to her Siſter, | 


that the Sight of him agreeably, ſurprized 
me. And getting up feeble as I was, 
to inform myſelf what kind Genius had 
brought him to the Place where I was, to my 


great Diſappointment, inſtead of return- 


ing any Anſwer, he gave me a cold and 
diſdainful 


1 
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preſſon: I deſired him to go after the 
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diſdainful Look, and ſpurred on his Horſe, 
ſo that I ſoon loſt Sight of him. The 


Baron's Behaviour equally amazed and 
grieved me. I aſked young Duprè, if the 
Gentleman ſaid any Thing to him? Why, 
ay, he ſeemed ſurprized at the Sight of 
you, anſwered he, and very haughtily aſked 
me who I was, and how you came to be 
with me? His proud Looks, and uncivil 
Behaviour, ſo diſpleaſed me, that to cut 
ſhort his curious Enquiry, Ecod, I told 
him, in two Words, you was my Wife. 
His Anſwer was, Good Heavens! Is it 
poſſible, ſo mean a Soul ſhould be joined 
to ſo fair a Body? Now this lighting 
Speech, you muſt knopr, made me reſolve 
not to ſay a Word more to him. He 
viewed you a Moment, and fetched a deep 
Sigh. You then came to yourſelf, and 
ſpoke to him, but he was ſo uncivil, as 
you know, not to return you any Anſwer, 
and was gone like Lightening: And, now, 
Madam, I have told you, the long, and 
the ſhort of the Matter. 


Dupre*s Story grieved me beyond Ex< 
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Gentleman, endeavour to overtake him, 
and bring him back, if poſſible. He 
obligingly quitted his Work, and mount- 
ing one of his Cart-Horſes, immediately 
rode after the Baron. But in about three 
Hours, he returned, and aſſured me, he 
had not been able to come up with him. 
This Antwer heightened my Grief. We 
ſoon after returned to his Houſe, where I 


found my Nurſe, who told me, ſhe was 


dome to aſk, when I propofed to leave the 
Place, where I was? She alſo aſſured me, 
they began to give over all Thoughts of 
me at the Caſtle ; that they did not ſuſpect 


her, of being acceſſary to my Eſcape, and 


that we might go away whenever I thought 
fit. We will ſet out on our Journey then, 
To- morrow, anfwer'd I, if you have no 
Objeftion. None in the leaſt, replied 
ſhe ; but, in my Opinion, it would be 
ſafer for you to put on a Suit of my Son's 
Clothes; for I think you are too remark- 
able in your preſent Dreſs. Her Son and 


Daughter being of the ſame Opinion, 
J followed their Advice, 94 gh of the 
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great Reluctance I felt, to put on a Garb 
fo unſuitable to my Sex. | 

At two o'Clock, the next Morning, x | 
was ready; and, after having returned 
many Thanks, to Dupri and his Wife, 
and promiſed I would hereafter, give them 
Proofs of my Gratitude, my Nurſe and I 
mounted our Horſes, which her Son had 
lent us, and directed our Courſe towards 
the Place where we were to embark. 

We performed our Journey, and little 
Voyage, without meeting the leaſt un- 
lucky Accident. I paſſed for my Nurſe's 
Son, and Nobody ſuſpected otherwiſe, So 
ſoon as we landed, we took the Stage to 
go to Bleſamant, where we arrived, after 
ſeveral Days Journey. You may imagine 
how greatly I was afflited, to meet there 
with none but new Faces; to hear that the 
Marquis de Bleſemont was dead, and that 
the Chevalier had eſpouſed you, and taken 
you with him, to his Houſe by the Sea - 
ſide. 

Being quite confounded, at this unex- 
pected News, I told Mrs. Dupre, that I 

was determined to follow you thither. Ac- 
C 3 cCcordingly 
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cordingly we ſet out, and on the fourth 
Day arriving near Beautros, we were in- 


HSrm'd, by ſome Peaſants, whem we met, 


that you had made your Eſcape from 
Mr. de Bleſemont, and, that he was 
making the ſtricteſt Search after you: 


This Information was a new Cauſe of Grief 
to me, as I knew not in what Manner 1 


could diſpoſe of myſelf. However, at laſt, 


I reſolved to go to the Convent, of which. 


my Aunt is Abbeſs ; and communicating 


my Intention to Mrs. Dupri, we were 


about to take the Stage-Coach, for that 
Purpoſe, when we ſaw the Carriage which 
brought you here. I happily caſt my Eyes 
towards. you, and your Features were ſo 
ſtrongly engraved in my Mind, that I could 


not take another for you. My firſt Emo- 


tion was to call to you ; but I reflected, 
that my Impatience might poſſibly cauſe 


alight at this Caſtle. At laſt, the Night 
approaching, it determined us to ſhew our- 


ſelves at Madam de Meſval's, in order to 
aſk for you: When ſeeing one of the Park- 
Gates 


you ſome Uneaſineſs; I therefore ſuſpended 
it, and only followed you, and ſaw you 
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Gates open, we entered, and paſſed thra? 
2 number of little Alleys, none of which 


brought us to the Caſtle, or to any other 
Place where we could meet with a. ſingle 


Perſon ; and to add to our Mortification, 


we could not find the Gate again, by 
Reaſon of the Darkneſs; and I then con- 
cluded we were in a Labyrinth, where we 
might probably be obliged to tarry till 
Day-light : And finding the Saloon you 
ſaw me come out of, and thinking it a 
proper Place to ſhelter us in, we entered it 
without making the leaſt Noiſe: We were 
on the Point of leaving it, when we ſaw 
you walking in the Alleys that ſurround 
it. I felt an inexpreſſible Joy to ſee you 


again, and how cruelly our Interview was 


interrupted, I need not tell you. 

What I have now related, continued 
Felicia, is only a Part of my Adventures; 
many Particulars remain, which you are a 


Stranger to, and which nearly concern 


me. I have never yet dared to impart 
them to you, tho' I love you better than 


any one in the World: But I will endea- 


vour to attone for that F ault, by ſincerely 
C 4 con- 
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confefling them to you, and by making 
you, for the future, the Depoſitory of my 
greateſt Secrets ; but Time will not now 


permit me, and you will therefore give me 


leave to defer the Story till another Day. 
And, now, my dear Siſter, I muſt intreat 
you to give me, in your turn, the Hiſtory 
of your Misfortunes, from the Time I left 
Bleſemont ; though, by what I heard of 
them there, and from what you yourſelf 
have imparted to Madam de Selnac, I 


partly know them: Bur I muſt be igno- 


rant of many Things, which I hope you 
will fayour me with a particular Ac- 
Eount of. 

It is fit, my dear Felicia, faid Julia, 
chat I ſhould fatisfy your Curioſity, and I 
vill begin immediately. 
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ELICTA, having given her Siſter a 
_ circumſtantial and exact Account, 
of ali that had befallen her, ſince her Se- 
paration ; Leonora, who tenderly loved 
her, was ſenſibly touched at the recital of 
her Misfortunes ; they both deplored the 
Fate of the late Marquis de Bleſemont, and 
a hundred times expreſſed the utmoſt De- 
teſtation towards his barbarous Covſin. 
They could not help mentioning alſo, 
the unnatural Behaviour of the Counteſs 
their Mother, and grieving that ſhe had 
ſo little Affection for them. Their Con- 
verſation would have laſted much longer, 


had not Madam de Mouville ſent to enquire, 


if a Viſit from her would not be trouble- 


ſome. She had with her poor Mrs. Duprt, 


who had no return of her Fever, for the 
two laſt Days, and who had carneſtly en- 
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treated ſhe might be permitted to ſee her 


dear Daughter. Whilſt Madam de Mou- 


ville was talking with the Marchioneſs, 


Felicia's Nurſe begged ſhe might attend 


her, ſince ſhe was now able to lend her 


the Aſſiſtance ſhe ſtood in Need of. Fe- 
licia readily granted her Requeſt, and de- 


fired Madam de Mowville to diſmiſs one of 


the Nurſes, that Dupre might ſupply her 


Place. | 


Madam de Mefval, Mr. de Mouville, and 
Madam de Selnac, entered the Room that 
Moment. They briefly related to them 


the Adventures of Felicia, in the Caſtle, 


where her Mother had confined her; and 


the Converſation turned chiefly upon the 
unhappy Deſtiny of the two amiable Siſters. 
: Several Schemes were laid, to alleviate 
their Misfortunes ; the chief of which, con- 
fiſted in diſſolving Julia's Marriage, and 
making the Counteſs ſuſceptible of Pity 
For. her Children, who had never once 


failed of the Duty, or Love, they owed 
her. Both-which were difficult Atchieve- 
ments: But the Preſident de Mouville, 


a to uſe his utmoſt Credit, and.to | 
N = 
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pare no Pains himſelf, to accompliſh ſo 


defirable an End, as ſoon as he ſhould re- 
turn to Paris. Madam de Selnac declared 


ſhe would not part with them, ſo long as 


they had any Thing to fear; and in ſhort, 

every one preſent, endeavoured, all in their 

Power, to make thoſe two Ladies eaſy. 
Madam de Meſval, particularly, who 


q was naturally of a chearful Diſpoſition, 


neglected nothing that was likely to divert 
them : Felicia's Temper greatly pleaſed 
her, and her Humour, was at the ſame 
Time, very agreeable to the other ; ſo that 
they ſoon let each other know, they ſhould 
gladly become Friends, and icon they 
were ſo. 

Their Departure for Paris, was to be 


determined by Mr. de Mouville's Return, 


but he made them wait for him longer 
than they expected ; during which Inter- 


val, Fulia, and her Siſter, were entirely 
recovered. On their Account, very little 


Company were admitted in the Caſtle; 
and when, by Chance, any Viſitor came, 
the two young Ladies ſtaid in their Cham- 
ber. As no Perſons were invited to lye 
there, 


— 
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there, they had commonly an Opportunity 
of walking in the Evening. Madam de 
Mefoal gave very poſitive Orders, that 
no Stranger, whatſoever, ſhould be ad. 
"mitted, for fear the Marquis de Bleſemont, © 
"who was known to be abſent from Bean- 
trus, ſhould conceal himſelf in the Neigh- 2 
' bourhood, and find Means, either alone, 
or by the Aſſiſtance of his Servants, to 
ſtrike ſome unlucky Blow. The Ladies 
did not even dare to go far in the Park, 
having continually before their Eyes, what 
had lately happened to them. 
One Evening, however, when Me. de 
Mouville was playing at Cards, with Ma- 
dam de Selnac, who was confined by a 
Cold, Madam de Mefoa! aſked Felicia to 
take a Walk, which ſhe readily agreed to; 
Julia and Madam de Mon ville were of the © 
Party: They all walked together, and dif- 7? 
eourſed of ſeveral intereſting Subjects. 
Madam de Mefval, was the only Perſon in 
Company, that had had no extraordinary 
Adventures, and the Converſation, at 
length, turning upon Love andGallantry, 
you may, ſaid ſhe to the three young Ladies, 
3 E9P | her 
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her Companions, cauſe the Hiſtory of you 
Lives to be one Day written, and tranſmit 
the ſame to Poſterity : For my Part, I am 

not ſo lucky, nothing extraordinary ever 

7 befell me. When I found any one, who 

had no better Employment than to tell me 
be thought me amiable, he always made 
his Declaration in the plaineſt Terms, and 
> without the leaſt Myſtery. I never had the 
= Pleaſure to be courted, like Madam de 
- * Aouville, by Lovers, who were fit for your 
PFirſt- rate Heroes, in Romances. To fay 
> the Truth, I was married at thirteen Years 
of Age, to Mr. de Mencour, who was 
then full Sixty: I was left a Widow at 
= Eighteen, and four Years aftewards mar- 

1 1 tied again to Mr. de Mefoal, whom, if 
I I know myſelf, I am paſſionately fond 
of; he makes Returns to my Love, but 
de never felt, even before he was my Huſ- 
band, thoſe Emotions of Joy or Grief, 
Z which are uſually caufed, by the Preſence 
or Abſence of the Object beloved. Be- 
XZ fides, ever ſince I have known him, I 
dave not once enjoyed the Happineſs to 
find he loves me, to the fame Degree 

my 
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my Brother loves my Siſter. He has 
often, indeed, told me he loves me, yet 
it has been in ſo indifferent a Manner, 


that, but for the great Inclination I felt 


for him, the firſt Moment I ſaw him, 
I could never have prevailed on myſelf 
to be his Wife. Tho' he ſhews the greateſt 


- Regard for me, yet he appears ſo Cold, 


and ſo Melancholy, that it would almoſt 
make me mad, if I did not think it the 


Effect of his Conſtitution. His Letters, 
however, and his Converſation too, are 


full of a moſt agreeable Vivacity, pro- | 
vided he neither writes, or ſpeaks of | 


Love. I have ſeen him in Company 


of the greateſt Beauties, behave with as 


little Gallantry, as he does to me, for 
which he has even been reproved, and 
they could not conceive, how ſo young, 
ſo handſome, and ſo ſenſible a Man, 
could ſhew ſo little Inclination for the 


Fair-Sex. The only Thing that makes 
his Indifferency ſupportable to me, is, 


that I am convinced he is not ſuſcep- 


tible of Love; and fo I reſt contented 


with his Behaviour. But I muſt needs 
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confeſs, that it ſometimes makes me un- 
| eaſy for a few Moments, and if it was a 
little more enlivened, I ſhould be infi- 
nitely better pleaſed with it. And now, 
Ladies, I have given you my Hiſtory at 
large, you ſee it is not very long. 

I grant it, ſaid Felicia, but then, nei- 
ther is it full of unhappy Events. You 
live with the Man you love, and nothing 
can interrupt your Satisfaction, but the 
Abſence of Mr. de Mefval, which he can- 
not avoid. Lou expect him every Mo- 
ment, you are ſure to find him the ſame 
as when he left you, and what can you 
deſire more? Ah! Madam, continued 
ſhe, ſpeaking to the Marchioneſs de Me/- 
val, and giving her Siſter Julia a Look, 
I know ſome Perſons who would wiſh 
nothing more than to have the ſame Cer- 
tainty. . And, are you one of thoſe Per- 
ſons, my dear, ſaid Madam de Mefual 
to Felicia, whom ſhe had obſerved to 
bluſh and vent a Sigh when ſhe uttered 
thoſe Words, come, come, een fairly 
eonfeſs it, added ſhe, embracing her, for 
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1 _—_— to be your Confident, on account 


of the Value I have for you. 
I am thoroughly perſuaded of your Re- 


geard for me, faid Felicia, and to con- 
Vince you of it, I will honeſtly own to 
you, that I envy your Condition. Not 
thit I ſhould be fatisfied with ſuch a ſe- 
date and calm Love as Mr. de Meſval 


ſhews to you, it ſo nearly reſembles 
Friendſhip, that it would ill match my 
Vivacity; but I could wiſh to be certain 
of poſſeſſing the Affections of that Man 
who has gained mine, and to have reaſon- 
able Hopes that the preſent Obſtacles to 


our Union, may be removed ſooner than 


J can now expect. 


I with it with all my Heart, Zid Ma. 
dam de Mefva!, and am very deſirous to 
learn the Particulars of what ſo nearly 
concerns you, as well as the Name of the 
Ingrate who has not yet convinced you, 


that Women, formed like you, have no 


Reaſon to fear their Lover's Diſloyalty. 
If it be your Deſire. to know my Story, 
faid Felicia, I will tell it you, and I think 


* Recital of it will afford me ſome Con- 


ſolation · 


WF 
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folation. But as my Sifter and Madam 
de Monvilk are already acquainted with it, 


they may walk on, whilſt we ſit down on 
this Bench, and I am confeſſing to you 


all my Foibles. Madam de Mouville and 
Julia conſenting, Felicia began her Hif- 
tory, which the Reader will find in the 
next Chapter. 


CHAP. Iv. 


if Change fo frnih, * Heart did mer fait. 
I ruſb d upon me like a mighty Stream, 


Aus bore me, in a Moment, far from ſhore. 
Dxyven, 


E are, as you 3 Madam, 
Daughters to the Count de Salers, 
uhh tenderly loved my Siſter and me; 
we had the Misfortune to loſe him at 
the very time we were beginning to have 


a Taſte for the World; we were a long 


time inconſolable for his Deathz and my 
Mother, whoſe Grief fell far ſhorr of ours, 
was weary of our Tears and Regret ; and 


under Pretence that our Sorrow increaſed 
her 


* 
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her Affliction, ſhe directed us to ſtay in 
our Apartment, and not enter her's with- | 
out being ſent for. Deſburs, one of her 
Women, was ordered to attend us every 
where, and have a ſtrict Eye over our 
Conduct. 

We paſſed more this a Month, with- 
out going to my Mother, or ſeeing any | 
Perſon whatſoever. At the End of 
which Time, having heard from De/burs, | 
that we were more compoſed, ſhe ſent for 
us, and we waited on her immediately. 

She then made a long Harangue, upon 
the many Obligations we lay under to her, 
and how careful we ought to be, to pleaſe 
her. You cannot attain this, ſaid ſhe, | 
unleſs you pay me an implicit Obedience: 
In'the firſt place it is my Will, that you 
appear very ſeldom ; when it 1s a proper 
-time to marry you, I ſhall take care to 
provide you Huſbands, without its being 
neceſſary for you to ſhew yourſelves in all 
Companies. 

I intend you ſhall be dreſſed ſuirably t to 
your Rank, but you muſt expect no fine- 
"7 3 ſo much trimming and tricking only 

| produces 
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produces Vanity, and is fit for none, but 


Girls, who wantonly aim at attracting 


the Eyes of the Men. I ſee you have 


Inclination enough that Way already, but 
I will cure you of it if poſſible, by fuffer- 
ing nothing that may be likely to make 
Coquets of you. It is alſo my Pleaſure, 


that you do not preſume to ſpeak to any 
Man, and when ever it may happen, 


that ſuch as viſit here, ſhall ſay any thing 


civil to you, let your Anſwer and Looks 
be full of that Coldneſs and Pride, ſo 
becoming in Perſons of Diſtinction. If, 


when you are in my Apartment, any Vi- 


© ſitors ſhould come in, with whom 1 ſhall 


think it improper for you to ſtay, a Look 


muſt be a ſufficient Order for you to 


withdraw. Theſe Conditions, Ladies, I 
expect you to obey, and if you fail, a 
Convent ſhall deliver me from the diſa- 
greeable Sight of two ungracious Girls, 
as well as from the Trouble of Don 


after you. 
My Siſter and I liſtened to this Dawes: 


& without returning the leaſt Anſwer ; we 


foreſaw we were about to lead a very un- 
caly 


2 
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eaſy Life, very different from what wel 
paſſed in my Father's Time. The great 
Diſlike we always had to a Convent, made 
us reſolve we would do nothing which i 
might give my Mother room to ſend us| 
thither, and we were more than a Vear 
VWoithout infringing her Commands, We 
generally continued the whole Day in 


our Apartment, where Singing, the 
| Harpſicord, and other Inſtruments of 


Muſic, Reading, and Working by turns, 0 
employed us. When we were with my 
] 
] 


Mother, if any antiquated Viſitors came 
in, we ſtayed there; but if any amiable | 


and entertaining Company appeared, the ill 
Signal was given, and we were forced to 
1 


retreat. In ſhort, we were as much 
cloyſtered up, as if we had really been in 
a Nunnery, and we never went out but 

to Church, with our old Duenna. 

One Day, as we were with her at the 
Capuchines, the Footman that attended 


us, having brought me too high a Chair, 
a young Gentleman, a Knight of Sai 
Zewis, who ſeemed to be a very agree-| 
Fe es, and ſtood near me, 3 
8 * Y 


a * 
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hrely offered me his; I was pleaſed with 
his Civility, and during Maſs, I ſeveral 
times caſt my Eyes upon him, and as 


1 ſuddenly directed them to the Ground, 


finding his ſo attentively fixed on me, as 
put me into ſome Confuſion, but which, 
bowever, did not give me great uneaſt- 
Wo nefs. | 
The Service being over, he made me 
a very low Bow at going out of the 
Chapel. We got into our Coach, and I 
loſt ſight of him ; he had made a lively 
Impreſſion upon me, which, however, 
did not think proper to mention to my 
A Siſter, both as De/brs was preſent, and 
0 BF becauſe I did not care to let her know I 
had paid too great Attention tq Civilities, 
which ſhe had not ſo much as obſerved. 
Two Days afterwards, being in my 
Mother's Chamber, word was brought 
Jup, that Mr. de Valincour, an old Officer 
in the Guards, our Relation, and the 
„Baron de Granville, were come to viſit 
her. The former introduced the Baron 
to my Mother, and told her, he was Son 
to one of my late Father's old Friends, 


and 
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and begged ſhe would permit him to come 
ſometimes, to pay his Reſpects to her. 
My Mother received him very courte- 
rn and I could ſee by her Countenance, | 
ſhe was very well pleaſed with her new} 
 Acquaintance. As ſoon as I had viewed 
the Baron de Granville, I found he was 
the ſame Officer I had ſeen at the Capu- 
chines; and, as I flattered myſelf, that 
this Viſit was chiefly made on my Ac- 
count, I muſt own to you, I did not 
view him with Indifference. A Look he 
gave me, convinced me I was not de- 
ceived, and prevented me from obſerving | 
the Sign my Mother made me to with- | 
draw. My Siſter, who ſaw the Look, | 
whiſpered me to follow her. I did fo, 
but for the firft time it ſo grieved me, | 
that I could not poſſibly conceal my Cha- | 
grin. As I went away, I thought the 
Baron ſeemed uneaſy at my Departure, 
which I was not at all ſorry for. This | 
firſt Viſit was not long, he came almoſt | 
every Day, and I was often with my Mo- 
ther at his firſt coming, but ſcarce was 
he * when I diſappeared. Not. 
withſtanding 
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withſtanding the Care he always took to 
conceal the Uneaſineſs he felt at my De- 
parture, I could perceive he had a me- 
lancholy and tender Look, which com- 
forted me for the Pain I was about to ſuf- 
fer, at being deprived'of his Preſence. I 
know not what he read in my Eyes, when 
by Chance they met 5, but I am very 
ſure I diſcovered, in a ſingle Inſtant in 
his Looks, a thouſand Things ghat gave. 
me inexpreſſible Pleaſure. I Was not ſo 

Z ſimple, but I quickly found out that 1 
loved the Baron, but I had Senſe enough 
to conceal the Regard I had for him, and 
to promiſe myſelf, that I would lock it 
up for ever in my Breaſt. He is infi- 
| nitely dear to me, ſaid I, to myſelf, but 
who can anſwer that he loves me with a 
ſuitable Paſſion ? And ſuppoſe it be fo, 
will my Mother approve of his Love ? 
No, no, ſhe will not ſuffer it, I perceive 
her Dreſs is more ſtudied when ſhe ex- 
pects him here, and that his Preſence 
oy the ſame Effect on her, as on 


That 18 enough to deprive me of 
| all: | 


— 
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all Hope, and to engage me to ſhun him, 
though I were not forced to it. 

Theſe Reflections made me form a Re- 
| ſolution to think no more of him. I de- 
clined being with the Counteſs, when J 
I thought he would vilit her. If he came 
in, and I was accidentally there, J did 
not ſo much as once look at him; I had 
Reſolution enough to keep my Eyes off 


| kim, fog, more than a Month together, 
and carey to avoid him. You muſt 
ha love to as great a Degree as | 


1 to conceive how painful ſuch a 
Conſtraint was to me. I did not dare to 
ſpeak of him, or even mention his Name, 
for fear my Thoughts ſhould be diſcover- 
ed. My very Siſter, who is the deareſt 
Friend I have in the World, was ignorant | 
of my Sentiments. It I once open my | 
Heart to her, ſaid I to myſelf, I ſhall not 
help continually telling her, that I never 

ſaw ſo charming a Man in my Life; and 

how can I poſſibly forget one whom | 
ſhall be eternally praiſing ? Beſides, will 
ſhe approve of the Paſſion I have for him? 
No, ſhe will pity me, and her Advice 
will 
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will exactly tally with my Reſolution; 
therefore, it will be the moſt prudent in 
me, to keep the Secret to myſelf. In the 
midſt: of theſe Reflections I was really to 
be pitied, I was ever penſive and melan- 


choly, and had loſt all Reliſh for Amuſe- 


ments. 


Hu could my Tongue conſpire agulaſt ny Heart, 
To jay I ld him not? O, childiſh D 

'Tis like an Infant froward in his Play, 

And, what hs meſi defn 5 he throws away. 


SH AKESPEAR, 


þ o Siſter often aſked me the Cue 
of my Uneaſineſs, and I told ile 
that I began to be tired of the Manner 
of Life we led. It is full as diſagreeable 
to me, my dear Felicia, ſaid ſhe, as to 
you, but what can we do? Neither do I 
lee any Probability that it will ſoon alter. 
Our Mother is {till young, and, unleſs I 
am much miſtaken, has not the leaſt Ob- 
jection to a Lover, which, between 
c Friends. 
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F riends, is I think, the only Reaſon that 
induces her to confine us ſo ſtrictly. 
Here the Arrival of the Marchioneſs de 
Bonneval, my Mother's eldeſt Sifter, broke 
off our Converſation for that time. 

She commonly reſided at her Deda 
Houſe, but we were told, ſhe now came to 
ſtay ſome time with us. So much the better, 

ſaid I, joyfully, then perhaps we may 
have a little more Liberty, and indeed 
ſo we had. My Aunt (who had not 
ſeen us for ſeveral Years) thought it 
5 was fit we ſhould be brought into 4 
5 pany, and when my Mother would have 
k ſent us away, as uſual, to our Apartment, 
ſhe oppoſed it, and ſaid, that, conſidering 
our Age and Diſcretion, it was ridicu- 
lous to ſhut us up like Children, . My 
Mother, from Views purely lucrative, 
being willing to keep fair with her, 
ſeemed to be convinced by her Reaſons. 
We were therefore delivered from our 
Slavery, but not till after my Mother had 
taken the Precaution to aſſure us, that if 
we did the leaſt Thing to diſpleaſe her, 
ſhe would find Means to make us feel 
3 1 7 2. : * the 
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the Power ſhe had over us, thougk it 
ſhould bring ak a Varrel wan. Her 
S 216 £1 
Wie had no ſooner progiiſed: Ur we 
would carefully avoid giving her any 
Room for Diſpleaſure, but Word was 
brought that Company was come. And, 
now, for the firſt time, ſince my Father's 
Death, we continued the whole Day with 
my Mother. The Baron de Granville 
arrived, at the time my Siſter was playing 
on the Harpſicord, and I on the The- 
orbo ; he had never heard us before, and 
ſeemed to be very attentive. For two 
Months paſt I had not beſtowed a ſingle 
Glance on him, but I could no longer 
reſiſt the Pleaſure of viewing him: Spight 
of me, my Eyes broke through their Re- 
ſtraint, and encountered his, which ap- 
peared to me, as they had done before, 
full of Love and Fire; I quickly caſt 


mine downwards, bluſned, and continned 
to play, without knowing very wa what EY 


1d. 15 no 


The Hour for walking being: come;. 


Madam 4e Bonneval propoſed going ta 
i 5 the 
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the Thuilleries, my Mother agreed to it, 
but was unwilling we. ſhould be of the 
Party, on Pretence we were in an undreſs. 
My Aunt ſaid, our Dreſs was well enough, 
and declared ſhe would not go without 
us z ſo that the Counteſs was forced to 
let. us accompany them. She took in 
her Coach, two Ladies, and the Baron 
de Granville; Madam de Bonneval carried 
In her's, Mr. de Valincour, my Siſter, and 
. myſelf. When we were in the Coach 
with her, we gave her a thouſand Thanks 
for the Liberty ſhe had procured us. She 
blamed my.-Mother for immuring us in 
ſuch a Manner, and promiſed to prolong 


her intended Stay, that ſhe might pro- 
cure us all the Diverſions and Pleaſure 


in her Power; and ſhe even aſſured us 
ſhe would take us with her to her Coun- 
try-Houſe, if her Siſter 8 not become 
more reaſonable. 

When we arrived at the Thwilleries, 
the Princeſs of ******, who was fitting 
on a Bench, ſaw us enter, and deſired my 
Mother to fit down by her, ſhe having 
the aid, to communicate to 


her. 
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her. She immediately obey'd, and with 
Regret, ſaw the Baron go away, whe ; 
had accompanied her. | 
Madam de Bonneval led my Siſter wth me 
to the grand Walk: The Baron de Gran- 
ville followed us thither, and came on my 
right Side; on the other, was my Aunt, 
who converſed ehiefly with my Siſter z ſo 
that the Baron, ſpeaking to me, from 
Time to Time, in a half Whiſper, 
indifferent Things, found, at length, an 
Opportunity of declaring his Mind to 
me. 
I had never heard bim talk before.) but 
in general Converſations. What Wit 
and Delicacy did I find him Maſter of, in 
this particular one! And how much was | 
embaraſſed by his earneſt Solicitation, to 
engage me to confeſs the nen I had 

of him ! | 
You have but a W fair Kala 
ſaid he to me, to let me know, whether I 
may flatter myſelf, with the Hope of one 
Day pleaſing you; make uſe of it then, 
and tell me, at leaſt, whether you will 
ſuffer me to give you more convincing 
D 3 Pr oofs, >; 


54 The Rivar MoTrrs. 
Proofs, than I have yet done, that I adore 
vou: There are Reaſons, which prevent 
my ſpeaking to you, in your Mother's 
Prefence, fhe will join us this Moment, 
and. ] muſt undergo the killing Grief, of 
being ftill a e. to waa paſſes in 
your Breaft. | 
I Inftead of returning him the Anſwer he 
requeſted, I begged he would put an End 
to a Converſation which might be over- 
heard; I aſſured him, I highly eſteemed 
bim, and that I did not doubt, but, as I 
became better acquainted with him, I 
would entertain 2 1 Friendſhip for 
ir mould bold your Eſteem and Friend- 
1 800 be of ineſtimable Value, if I was 
no more than your Friend, ſaid he to me; 
but as I feel the pureſt, and moſt tender 
Love for you, I cannot be content with them 
alone. Do not conſider what I ſay to you, 
as the Language of a young Fellow, Who 
has a Mind only to amuſe himſelf. I love 
vou beyond all Expreſſion; and will you 
cruelly perſevere, in refuſing me a ſuitable 


m_ to o your a Paſſion ? I ſought 
L to 
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to make an Acquaintance with the Coun- 
teſs de Salens, that I might find an Oppor- 
tunity of diſcloſing my Sentiments to you: 
You muſt have perceived what Pain 1 
ſuffered, each time I ſaw you leave her 
Apartment; at firſt, I thought a denoted 
Averſion made you withdraw; but hap- 
pily I was informed, that you and your 


Siſter never ſtaid when there was Com- 


pany, by Reaſon your Mother thought 
you too amiable. ' I did not, however, 
diſcontinue my Viſits at her Houſe, hope- 
ing I might, at leaſt, have a Moment's 
Sight of you: I have ſeveral times en- 
joyed that Pleaſure, tho? it only helped to 
make me more wretched, as I found it 
not only impoſſible to ſpeak to you,- but 
alſo, becauſe I plainly perceived you ſtu- 
diouſly avoided my Looks: You were 
even more than a Month, without deign- 
ing to ſhine upon me, with thoſe charm- 
ing Eyes: What had J done, to merit ſo 
rigorous a Treatment? For Heaven's fake, 
anſwer me, continued he, raking my 
Hand, and gently preſſing it, at a Tit, 
oo! found himſelf cloſely followed by the 
<1 WS 4 Croud 
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Croud of Company, who were paſſing and 
re-paſſing. For God's ſake, ſaid I, give 
over, your Curioſity perplexes me, and 1 
muſt not give any Anſwer to ſuch Diſ- 
courſe. I think I have been in the wrong 
to liſten to you, and I wiſh, with all my 
Heart, I had never ſeen you. Theſe laſt 
Words, which I uttered with an Accent 
of Tenderneſs, rather than of Diſpleaſure, 
gave him infinite Delight. But, pretending 
to put another Conſtruction on them, than 
they imported, after a ſhort Silence, which 
he kept, only that he might enjoy the Con- 
tuſion I was under, he told me, he would 
put an End to the Uneaſineſs he had cauſed 
me; upon this he very haſtily left me, 
perceiving, as well as I, my Mother, who 
was coming to join us, with a very ſour 
Countenance; but which was ſoon ſweet- 
ened into Smiles, upon the Baron 8 3 if 
Proaching her.. | 
After walking very late, \ we returned 
home, and the Baron {upped with us; my 
Siſter and I, had the Praiſes of the Com- 
pany, and my Aunt told my Mother more 
than once, that we were e generally admired 
} by 


„ 
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by every one at the Thuilleries. She did 
not ſeem pleaſed, that the Converſation 
ſhould turn on us only; and my Siſter, 
who expreſſes herſelf with great Wit and 
Grace, could not ſpeak a Word, but my 
Mother made her a Sign to hold her 
Tongue. She could not forgive our being 
preferred to her; and, to put an End to 
it, ſhe reſolved to quit Paris, where the 
World juſt began to know us; and to re- 
tire, for fome Time, to her Country- 
Houſe: She alſo engaged Madam de Bon- 
neval to accompany us. 

The Baron de Granville found a Mo- 
ment's Time to ſpeak to me, of his Sen- 
timents, before our Departure, and to 
aſk me the Situation of mine? The ſame 
as in the Thuilleries, aniwered I, without 
looking at him. I am ſorry for it, replied 
he, for I thought them inſupportably in- 
different. The Baron, I am perſuaded, 

in making uſe of thoſe Terms, did not tell 
me his real Thoughts; for tho' he was 
young, he had too much Underſtanding, 
and Experience, not to perceive he was 
agreeable to me; but he was willing, at 
7 RY. this 
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this Time, to leave me the Satisfaction of 


believing, that he had not made the leaſt 
Diſcovery, of what paſſed in my Heart, 
and deſirous of inſenſibly engaging me, by 
his Converſation and Perſeverance, t to own, 
at laſt, that I loved him. 

We: parted; and in about five or fix 


 Doyn he viſited me again: On his Arri- 


val, my Mother reproached him gently, 
for cneglecting us, but he eaſily excuſed 
hamicls.. As it was the Time for walking, 
he waited on the Counteſs, giving me a 
Look at the ſame Time. I thought the 


_Converſation he had with ker, during the 


Walk, was too long, not general enough, 

and much more ſprightly than I could 
have wiſhed. If he loves me, to the De- 
gree he would make me believe, ſaid I to 
myſelf, he ought to be tired of the whole 


| Sex beſides ; but he thinks my Mother 


amiable, ſhe makes uſe of a thouſand 
teducing Artifices to chain him to her 
Car; I am convinced he is now, more 
taken with her, than he would be with 
me, and I am pleaſed I have concealed 
rom him, the Impreſſion he has made on 
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my Heart. Whilſt my Mind was filled 
with theſe Ideas, my Siſter Julia, was, 
ſorely againſt her Will, hearing a Decla- 
ration of Love, made her by the Marquis 4] 

of Menſalgue. He was a young Gentle. 
man, of about two and twenty, very hand- 
ſome, and did not want Underſtanding. 
But he was not ſo happy as to pleaſe her. 
Wherefore ſhe ſoon got rid of him, de- 
ſiring him aloud, to give his Hand to my 
Aunt. | 

Madam de Bonneval declined accepting 
it; and my Siſter, ſo artfully, did the 
young Marquis's Honours for him, that, 
ſpight of the Inclination he had not to quit 
her, he was forced to o . for en of 
appearing unpolite. 

When he had left us, truly, ſaid I, to my 
Siſter, you have play'd the Marquis a ſcurvy 
Trick. His Converſation was quite trou- 
bleſome to me, anſwered ſhe, and I was 
glad to put an End to it. 

He is amiable, and ſincerely loves you, 
| and yet he does not pleaſe you. Ah, Siſter, 
Siſter, ſaid I, either you are er of 
being in Love with the Marquis, or you 

. have 
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. eee Paſſion for ſome other. 
And amongſt all our Acquaintance, I 
know none, but the Baron de Granville, 
who juſtly deſerves to be preferred to him: 
Prithee confeſs then, that otherwiſe you | 
would have paid ſome Regard. to the fine 


Things which were juſt now ſaid to you. 


You miſtake, anſwered ſhe, I have no 


more Regard for the Baron de Granville, 
than for him; and I proteſt, I feel the 


- fame Indifference for every Man I know. | 
But do not therefore imagine, ſaid ſhe, 
ſmiling, that I am incapable of Love: 
My Heart, is, perhaps, as ſuſceptible. of 
that Paſſion, as another's ; but my Hour 
for looſing my Liberty is not yet come, 
and indeed I wiſh it may never, ſo greatly 
do I dread the Misfortunes, which are 
almoſt inſeparable, from violent Paſſions : 


And, I aſſurè you, the Baron de Granville, 


would be the Man, I ſhould the molt 
carefully avoid, if I found he had the 
leaſt Inclination for me. And, why pray, 
. Faid I, haſtily, do you think he has fo 


N many Imperfections then? Not one, that 


I know of, Br acts My and therefore 1 
ſhould 
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ſhould fear him more than any other. Be- 
ſides, I think he is not hated by the Perſoa 
we are ſubje& to. And do you not think, 
that it is a ſufficient Reaſon, to convince 
me, that if I loved him, I muſt inevitably 
be miſerable ? It is true, ſaid I, but you 
would not be ſo very: prudent, if your 


Sentiments for him, paſſed the Bounds of 


Eſteem. 


I was afraid, my Siſter had - an Incli- | 4 


nation to the Baron, but her Anſwer in- 
tirely removed my Fears. However, it 
did not induce me, to diſcloſe to her the 

Situation of my own Heart. 
I was very thoughtful, during the whole 
Walk, and on our Return, Cards were 
called for. The Baron de Granville could 
not find any Opportunity of ſpeaking to 
me, the whole Evening. He paſſed ſe- 
veral Days, without being able to ſay a 
Word to me in private. But that did not 
entirely deprive him of the Means of ſhew- 
ing me what paſſed in his Breaſt ; for with 
our Eyes, we held regular Converſations - 
together: But he was not ſatisfied with 
| this way of communicating his Thaughts 
* | | to 
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62 The RIVAL MorTHER. 
to me; he wiſhed for a more particular 


| Converſation : And Chance procured him 
one, when he the leaſt expected it. 


It was one Evening, as we were return- 
ing, through the Foreſt, from hunting, 
(my Mother having made a Party for that 
Purpoſe, at her Houſe) I was on Horſe- 
back, and alone, riding by the Side of the 
Coach, in which were Madam de Bonneval 
and ſome other Ladies, when on a ſudden, 
my Horſe got the Bitt betwixt his Teeth, 
and fan away with me full Speed : Hap- 
pily for me, I was a good Rider, my Fa- 
ther having cauſed me, as well as my 
Siſter, to be taught that Exerciſe, other- 


wiſe I ſhould certainly have been thrown 


off. The Horſe carried me a great Way 
in the Wood, keeping the main Road, 


which was very broad, and at laſt, ſtopped 
himſelf, by running his Head againſt a 


Tree: I ſeized the Opportunity, and leaped 
off, and replaced the Bitt in his Mouth, 


I was frightened almoſt to Death, at the 


Riſque I had run; and my Fears were 
augmented, at finding myſelf alone, in 
the Night, and in a ſtrange Place, At 
laſt, 


U 
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laſt, ſome Wood-cutters who paſſed by, 


1 and whom I acquainted with the Accident, 


told me they lived near my Mother's 
Caſtle, and, that if I would mount on 
Horſeback, they would ſhew me the Or 
thither. 

: Soon afterwards 1 heard, at a little 
= Diſtance, ſomebody halloo, and it proved 
to be the Baron de Granville, who was 
come to ſeek for me, and who was in an 
= Extacy to ſee me again. After aſking me 
if I was hurt, the whole Company, ſaid 
he, are extremely uneaſy about you, and 
are afraid you are killed ; and I congratu- 
late myſelf, that I am the firſt Perſon that 
found you. What would have become of 
me; deareſt Felicia, continued he, if any 
Thing fatal had befallen you ! I ſhould 
certainly have died, If you could con- 
ceive, how very dear you are to me, you 
would not doubt it. I am convinced, re- 
plied I, that the Friendſhip you have, for 
me, would have made you regret my Loſs; 
but cannot believe, it would! have affected 
you, to ſuch a Degree, as you ſay it would. 
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Tou greatly wrong my Love, ſaid he, 
to call it by ſo cold a Name as Friendſhip. 
Free me then, from the cruel Uncertainty 
I labour under; and if you have no Aver- | 
fion to me, can it be painful to you to tell 
me, that you may one Day love me? Be- 
Hides, do you run any Riſque, in making 2 
a Confeſſion, which would render me the 
| happieſt of Mankind ? My Sentiments can 1 
never offend you, in any Reſpe&, ſince 
they tend only to obtain you, with your 
Mother's Conſent. In the Interim, all I 
| wiſh for, is to be in poſſeſſion of your 
Heart. Tell me then, lovely Felicia, will Þ 
you forever refuſe me? "| 
I reſerve my Heart for the Man to 
whom 1 ſhall give my Hand, ſaid I, and 
if my Mother will ever permit me to 
make you a Preſent of it, you ſhall have 
it all. But as J do not think ſhe will ever 
conſent to it, pray be ſatisfied with my 
Eſteem, it is the utmoſt I can poſſibly 
offer you. 
Fou would be content then with mine, 
anſwered he, and it would be quite in- 


; different to you, whether or no I make 
| 3 7 


9 
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my Addreſſes elſewhere? It would be 
highly unreaſonable in me, to think of 
preventing you from addreſſing any Lady 
you may think amiable, replied I, and if 
you ſtill henour me with your Friend- 
ip, I ſhall have no Room to com- 


1 

| plain. 

Ah, Madam, W Felicia, how 
foreign was what I ſaid, to the real Sen- 


| I timents of my Heart? And, with what 
Pleaſure could I have owned to the 
L Baron, that I loved him, and that I for- 
bid him from entertaining the leaſt 
Thought of making himſelf agreeable to 

any other Woman but myſelf. 
= Although it greatly pained me, 1 af. 
fected a Tranquillity, which at once put 
an end to all his Hopes. I fee your 
Heart is not favourable to me, ſaid he, 
inſenſible Felicia, your Words too plainly 
ſhow it, I find, I too eaſily flattered 
= myſelf, that J might one Day pleaſe 
you, but at your laſt Words, my every 
Expectation fled. I find I muſt for ever 
love you, but how greatly ſoever your 
Abſence may grieve me, I will fly from 
: you, 
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you, that I may not expoſe myſelf, each | 
Moment to receive freſh Proofs of your 


Indifferency. 


And, be not alarmed, for I will never 
intercede with the Counteſs de Salens, to 
favour my Suit; I ſhould hold in very 
little Eſteem, the Gift you would make 
me of your Hand, fince, to her Com- 
mands alone, I ſhould be indebted for it, ; 
and your Inclinations would not have 
anticipated her Will. Adieu, we are 
juſt come to your Houſe, I can be of no 1 
farther Service to you; I go, and ſhall | 
ſtrive to extinguiſh a Flame, which you 
cauſed to blaze but too fiercely, And,. 
Madam, give me leave to beg it of you 
as 2 Favour, that you will not drop 2 
Word to the Countels, of my having now 


ſeen you. 


Saying theſe Words, he took his leave, 
and departed. I was tempted ſeveral | 
times to call him back again, but I did 
not, ſuppoſing he would return of him- | 
ſelf. I went home, and found only my Mo- 
ther, and Siſter, 'my Aunt, and the other 
Ladies, the Gentlemen having all ſtayed iſ 
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in the Foreſt to ſeck for me, and did 
not return till a long time afterwards- 
related what had happened to me, with- 
out mentioning the Baron. They were 
0 BY very glad to fee me again, and adviſed 
me to go to bed. 
= My Fright and F atigue, made it very 
3 neceſſary, but as I was in Hopes to fee 
the Baron return, I would not leave the 


e Company. A Peaſant ſoon entered, and 
ce delivered a Letter to my Mother, which 


[4 ſhe read aloud, after having peruſed it 
[7 to herſelf. It contained as follows, 


AM under a | Neceſſity of returning 
to Paris, for I find by ſome Letters, 
which I have juſt now received ſrom one 
of my Relations, that Buſineſs of Im- 
portance requires my ' Preſence there. I 
am extremely ſorry, that before my De- 
parture, I could not wait on you to re- 
ceive your Commands, and to teſtify the 
great Joy, which was given me by the 


| | Bearer of this Letter, who informed me, 


that 
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chat Mademoiſelle, your Daughter, is 
returned Home, without the leatÞ 
H urt.” 


I am with great Reſpe#, &c. : 
GRANYILL E 


The ſudden Dias of the 1 Y 
occaſioned much Diſcourſe ; it — q 
diſconcerted my Mother, and I was vexed c 
to the laſt Degree, that I had treated | 1 

him with ſo much Coldneſs. I rumi- : 6 


nated the whole Evening, on what he ö 
ſaid to me, and was afraid, he would ſe- . 
riouſly endeavour to forget me. For a 3) 
whole Fortnight was I racked with the 5 


ſame Diſquietude, and was greatly cha. Id 


grined that he did not return, * 
In 

1 
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CH A P. 
0 Jealouſy 1 Daughter of E my and of Love, 


= Mt wayward {ſue of a gentle Sire, 
| Happy were Lovers if they Tr knew you. 
DaNIEL. 


NE Morning, as I was at my 
} Toilet, I heard a Chaiſe enter the 
1 B Court-Yard, I looked out and ſaw the 
Baron de Granville get out of it. The 
sight of him put me all in a Flutter, I 
thought he was going to my Mother's 
Apartment, and ſhe was not ſtirring; - I 
had a great Inclination to go there alſo, 
but I dared not, and thought it would be 
Weſt to wait till ſhe had received his 
: 1 was vexing at the great Stillneſs in 
Sher Apartment, when Madam de Bonne- 
Rva!/'s Footman came with a Meſſage, 
that his Miſtreſs waited for my Siſter and 
me to drink Coffee. My Siſter's Head 
Inot being dreſſed, I went alone to my 
Aunt. The Baron de Granville was there, 
he paid his — to me with great 

5 Politeneſs, 


- 
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Politeneſs, and chearfully enough. The 
Satisfaction that appeared in his Counte- | 
nance, and, which I might have attri. 
buted to the Pleaſure he had to ſee me 
again, threw me into an ill Humour, | 
which increaſed, when I found he no] 
longer ſought my Looks, as he was ac- | 
cuſtomed to do, and did not even em- 
brace one Opportunity, among many : 
that offered, of ſpeaking to me. The 
Marchioneſs of Menſalgue's Siſter, who 
had been ſome Days at our Houſe, then 
coming in, the Baron ſaid a thouſand 
fine Things to her, which ſhe anſwered 
with equal Wit and Vivacity, and he] 
often gave her Looks, which appeared to J 
me ſo tender and unaffected, that I could Mt! 
bear it no longer. I went out and flew" 
to my Chamber, exaſperated againſt him P 
to the laſt Degree. I found my Siſter ! 
almoſt dreſſed, and ſaid to her, throwing e 
myſelf into an Eaſy-Chair, I have a moſt b 
terrible Head- Ach, and I believe Made- ( 
moiſelle de Men/algue's laughing has oc-Ii 01 
caſioned it; methinks ſhe ſpeaks and te 
laughs too loud; do not you think ſhe em 
p es mak 


$ | 7 
{ # 4% » N 7 — 5 a 


The RIVAL Mor HER. " 
is a giddy, impertinent, conceited Girl? 


: No, really, faid my Sifter, I think her a 
i- Mvery agreeable, chearful, entertaining 
e young Lady. For my part, anſwered T, 
, I am not of the ſame Opinion, and I 
o think it would much better become her, 
.. Ito be leſs vociferous and more reſerved. 


At that Inſtant, my Siſter being called, 
7 ſhe went down without making any Re- 
Iply. I ſtaid in my Chamber, and re- 
© ſolved not to appear the whole Day, to 
try how the Baron would take my Ab- 
ſence. I pretended ſtill to have the 
Head-Ach, and deſired my Siſter to leave | 
me alone, ſhe believed me, and went to 
join the Company. She came ſeveral 
| times to know how I did, and I aſked 
her, ſeemingly without Deſign, what 
paſſed in my Mother's Apartment, and 
{1 was always told; that the Baron was in 
exceeding good Humour, and ſeemed to 
behave very particularly to Mademoiſelle 
de Monſalgue: And, when they walked 
out, I was informed he affiduouſly at- 
| tended her. Theft ſeveral Reports, gave 
me, at length, a real Head-ach. The 

nenn 
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next, and following Day, I had the ſame 
- Reaſon to complain of that Diſorder, butf 

I did not think proper to confine myſelf, 

as I had done at firſt. I had, now and 
then, the cold Satisfaction of thwartingl 
the Baron, and of turning into Ridicule, 
whatſoever he ſaid, which he always an- 
ſwered with great Politeneſs, and without 
being once out of Humour. This Be. 
haviour, of his, greatly diſpleaſed me, 
ſince I rather wiſhed to have ſeen him 
angry with me, or that he had ſaid no- 
thing. But, he addreſſed his Diſcourſe to 
me, as he did to others, and appeared as 
cold, and as courtly, as if he had never j 
entertained the leaſt Thought of me. = | 
Is this, ſaid I, the conſummate Love he 
feigned J had inſpired him with, and which 
he ſwore he would carry to his Grave? 
How pleaſed I am, that I did not believe 
him; and what fickle, inconſtant, trea- 
cherous Wretches Mankind are! Nor was I“ 
a whit more ſatisfied with my own Sex, and | 
eſpecially with Mademoiſelle de Menſalgue. 

But to my great Joy, my Mother de- 
livered me, from the Uneaſineſs I ſuffered 
e 


The RIVAI n 73 


on her Account, by carrying her back to 
Paris. She was full as much diſpleaſed as 
I was, at the great Notice which the Baron 
de Granville took of that young Lady; ſo 
one Morning, they ſet out together, but Mr. 
Granville did not ſtay long with us; he 
framed ſome Excuſe for departing, and was 
more than a Fortnight, before he paid us 
another Viſit. When he came again, my 
Mother gave him but a cold Reception, 

tho' I believe he met with no great Diffi- 
culty in appeaſing her. Fc or my Part, I 
put the greateſt Force upon myſelf, to 
conceal the Vexation he cauſed me. 1 
even affected to lend a favourable Ear to 


the Chevalier de Santinan, who, from my 


Mother's Admirer, was become mine, I 
did not obſerve the leaſt Emotion in the 
Baron's. Countenance, and when Mr. de 
Santman left me, he rallied me upon the 
briſkneſs of my Looks, when I ſpoke to 
the Chevalier: And aſked me, if he was 
to be the Maſter of that Heart, which I 
ſo carefully guarded ? What does it ſig- 
nify to you, {aid I, with a forced Smile? 
My Regard for you, induces me to aſk the 

Vor. II. SE JH 


© The Rivar MoTHeR. a 


Queſtion, replied he, I wiſh to ſee you 
happy, you deſerve it. The Chevalier 

ſeems to me, the likelieſt Man in the 
World, to make you ſo, and, I wiſh him 

Succeſs with all my Heart, You are very 
much his Friend, ſurely, ſaid I, a little 
tartly ? Yes, replied he, but I am much 
more yours, and as you have expreſsly 
commanded, that I ſhould be your Friend, 
and no more, I. have ſo exactly obeyed, 
that you can have no Room to complain 
of me. I muſt confeſs, however, it gave 
me great Pain to change my former Sen- 
timents, for thoſe you required. But 
Abſence, Reflection, and, Reaſon, have 
faſhioned me to your Wiſh. I eſteem you, 
I love you, with as true a Friendſbip as 
you deſerve : Therefore, I flatter myſelf, 
you will no longer condemn my Way of 
thinking, b at on che contrary will approve 
it; and, inſtead of the Love I required of 
vou, will honour me with that Efleem you 
have been pleaſed to offer ne. g 
Certainly 1 muſt highly approve, ſaid | 

I to him, with an Air of Vexation, that I 


could not conceal, Fer now entertaining 
f . 
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| the ſame Sentiments for Mademoiſelle 


de Menſalgue, as you formerly did for me, 
and to be ſure, I ſhall never forget your 


great Complacency, in loving her for my 


Satisfaction. I am ſenſible, ſaid he, my 
Love for her is not half ſo ardent, as the 
Paſſion I once entertained for you; but I 
am alſo ſenſible, that I may love her 
longer, and perhaps, in the Sequel, more 
tenderly. I flatter myſelf, that I ſhatl 


one Day touch her Heart, and the Hope 


of being beloved, is more capable of en- 


= gaging me, than the moſt ſtriking Charms. 
= Mademoiſelle de Menſalgue, it is true, has 


not yet plainly told me her Sentiments, 
but ſhe has given me ſome Hints, that 
ſhe does not think me diſagreeable ; and 
that is ſufficient to keep my Love alive. 


Her Preſence would ſurely augment it _ 


much more, ſaid I to him, and I am 


1 amazed you can trifle away your Time 
here, when you might paſs it ſo much 


better with her. I have not Liberty to ſee 
her at all Times, replied he, beſides, ho- 
much ſoever I love her, I have too great 


a Fricndſhip for you and your Family, not 


E 2 to 
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to make uſe of the Counteſs's Permiſſion, 
of coming here ſometimes. Your moft 
humble Servant, Sir, methinks you make 
very free with the Word Friendſhip, ſaid 
I to him; but I muſt hear no more of the 
Language it dictates to you; our conver- 
ſing together may be cenſured, and per- 
. haps they will not be ſo kind as to believe 
that I liſten to you, for no other Reaſon, 
but becauſe you have made me your Con- 
fidante. 
Then leaving him, I went up to my 
Apartment; my Siſter, who was playing 
at Cards, with Madam de Bonneval, did 
not follow me thither, ſo that being alone, 
-I threw. off all Reſtraint, and dropped 
ſome Tears, which Vexation made me 
ſhed. The ungrateful Man now cares not 
for me, ſaid I pretty loud, and yet I am 
ſtill fo fooliſh, as not to help envyißg the 
Deſtiny of the happy Men/algue. I regret 
him, and am inconſolable, that I cannot 
hate him, to as great a Degree as he loves 
her. How ene am I, charming Felicia, 
ſaid the; Baron de Granville (ſuddenly en- 
tering my Run, and falling at my Feet) 
Ido 
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I do not love Mademoiſelle de Menſalgue, 
1 adore yo, and you alone. My feigned 
Inconſtancy, was but an Arrtifice to try 
you. I am heartily ſorry for the Griet it 
has cauſed you, yet how can I truly re- 
pent of it? Since otherwiſe 1 ſhould have 
been ignorant of your Sentiments. And 
do you really love me, deareſt Felicia, 
ſaid he, eagerly ſnatching my unwilling 
Hand, and kiſſing it? How pleaſed a am [ 
that I followed you. 

The Baron's Preſence, the Proof * 
had juſt received of my Love for him, and 
my Fears, leſt he ſhould be found with 
me, almoſt deprived me of the Power to 
anſwer him, Leave me, ſaid I (under 
the greateſt Confuſion) and do not make 
an ill uſe of a Secret, I could wiſh you 

were ſtill ignorant of; for Heaven's ſake, 
go this Moment, for I ſhould be undone 
if you are ſeen here. 

Your Mother is buſy in her Cloſet, 
replied he, Deſburs is gone out, all the reſt 
are at Cards below, and nobody will ſuſpect 
my being with you; however, I will obey 
you, and go down to the Company: But 

E 2 gre 
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nity of convincing you, that I love you 
alone; I muſt repeat it, my dear Felicia, 
my Paſſion cannot alarm you ; it is tender 
and reſpectful, and claims the ineſtimable 
Reward of your Hand and Heart. I muſt 
own, with Grief, I foreſee, that the Coun- 
teſs's Conſent will not eaſily be obtained; 
her extraordinary Kindneſs to me, makes 
me uneaſy, though it does not yet deprive 


Day, propitious to my ardent Wiſhes : 
Beſides, I flatter myſelf, that Madam de 
Bonneval, will be favourable to our Wiſhes. 
It is not, continued he, a proper Time to 
open my Mind to her; permit me there- 
fore, ſtill to make a Secret of my Love, 
and to wait the Return of one of my 
Uncles (who is now at Malta) to declare 
my Sentiments to him. In Concert with 
your Aunt, perhaps he may prevail on 
your Mother, not to oppoſe my Happi- 


the King's Order be neceſſary, he will 
eaſily obtain it: And all I deſire, is, that 


ſerved 


give me Leave, to take every Opportu- 


me of the Hope, that ſhe will be, one 


neſs. He has Intereſt at Court, and if 


your — Conduct may be a little re- 
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ſerved and myſterious, to give Succeſs to 
our Project, and enable me to deal with 
the Counteſs your Mother. You do not 
anſwer me, ſaid he, obſerving me uneaſy 
and thoughtful. Ah? ſaid I, turning my 
Face from him, you have deprived me of 
the uſe of Speech, by thus robbing me of 
my Secret. Your Words pleaſe me, but 
doubt they are not ſincere; I know not 
what to ſay, I am aſhamed to ſee you, and 
cannot help condemning myſelf, for en- 
tertaining ſuch Sentiments of you, as my 
Mother does not, and perhaps never will 
approve. - I foreſee, that in loving you, I 
muſt undergo the greateſt Sufferings, and 


at the ſame Time, I am convinced, muſt 
feel greater Pains, ſhould I endeavour to 


tear you from my Heart. I would forbid 
you ever ſeeing me more--- but--- I can- 
not: And, alas! Lam under an inexpreſſi- 
ble Agitation; though methinks, I ſhould 
be a little eaſier, if my Aunt knew of your 
Deſigns. Why then do you not impart to 
her, your Affection for me? I will, if 
you command me, ſaid he, but remem - 


ber, that tho' ſhe is one of the beſt of 
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Women, ſhe is fo inconſiderate, that ſhe 
would certainly acquaint 22 Mother with 
my Propoſal. 
Well then, I acquieſce, faid I, but open 
not your Lips about it, to any Perſon in 
the World. Let not my very Siſter know 
of your Paſſion; I ſhould be covered with 
Confuſion, were my Weakneſs diſcloſed, 
to any other but you. Love me in ſuch 
Sort, that I may never have Room to re- 
pent my expoſing to your View, the in- 
moſt Receſſes of my Heart. Be affured of 
my Conſtancy, and bear in Mind, that if I 
am naturally Tender, I can be Jealous 
too, farewel : Leave me, I entreat you, 
for, after what has paſſed, I neither ought, 
nor will be alone with you. 
The Baron would have prolonged the 
Interview, for a Moment or two, but I 
oppoſed it, and obliged him to leave me 
that Inſtant ; and it was lucky he did, for 
juſt as he was gone, my Mother s Wo- 
man game in. ; 

I was in too great a hurry « Spirits to 
appear in Company, therefore J ſtayed in 


3 9 wy I had recovered my- 
ſelf, 
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ſelf, and when I went down, I could not 
ſo much as look on the Baron, ſo much 
was I confounded, at the Diſcovery he had 
made, | 

However, by degrees, I aſſumed more 
Courage, and inſenſibly accuſtomed my- 
ſelf to hold Converſations with him, which: 
tho' ſilent, were infinitely tender and in- 
telligible. No Man ſure, had ever the 
Art like him, by Looks to expreſs his 
Thoughts: When I viewed his Eyes, I 
could plainly perceive the different Emc- 
tions cauſed by the Joy, or Grief he 
felt. "IS, 1 

Nobody took any Notice of the good 
Underſtanding between us. He never 
ſpoke to me, but in a cold, and reſerved 
Manner. My Mother, cunning as ſhe 
was, imagined, that becauſe he ſaid 
no civil Things to me, I had a greater 
Diſlike for him than for any other : And 
ſhe ſometimes pretended to pity me, at 
the ſame Time maliciouſly rallying me, 
that with my Charms, I had not been 
able to make a Conqueſt of him. 

Rs 5 | | I an- 


- * * 
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I anſwered her, that I was too punctual 


in obeying her Orders, to think of making 
Conqueſts ; and, that even, tho' ſhe had 
been pleaſed to permit me, the Baron de 
Granville would not be the Man, upon 
whom I would make an Eſſay of that 
Kind upon; that, ſince I had known him 
intimately, I found, ſpight of his Care to 
conceal it, he had ſuch a Fund of Self- 
love, as greatly diſguſted me. You are 
very difficult, ſaid ſhe, with a diſdainful 
Smile, and the poor Baron is certainly 
much to be pitied, that he has not the 
Happineſs to pleaſe you: But I believe if 
he knew it, the Man would not break his 
Heart. As ſhe ſaid theſe Words, he en- 
tered, and I thought proper to retire, for 
fear ſhe ſhould diſcover our real Senti- 
ments by our Looks. 

He ftayed alone with her, and ſoon 
| was told the Converſation that had paſſed 
between us. He laughed heartily at it, 
and faid he thought me very agreeable, 
but, that in the Preſence of the Sun, he 
could not think of the Stars, and there- 
fore, 1 mult forgive him, if he declined 


2 


paying 


1 
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paying his Court to me. I will warrant 
you her Pardon, faid my Mother ſmiling, 
and, I muſt confeſs, you would make 
very ill Court to me, if you behaved 
otherwiſe. to my Daughters. How, Ma- 
dam, ſaid the Baron, continuing the Plea- 
ſantry, and to ſound her Thoughts a little, 
would you be really diſpleaſed, if I ſhould 
ſeriouſly make my Addrefles, to either of 
your Daughters? And, are my Birth and 
Fortune ſo inconſiderable, that I ought 
not to aim at the Honour of your Al- 
liance? | 

You want nothing to procure you a fa- 
vourable Reception, whenever you will 
make a Propoſal of Marriage ; and yet, 
Baron, I muſt own to you, ſaid my Mo- 
ther, aſſuming a more ſerious Air, that it 
you were to make me ſuch a Propoſal, it 
would meet with but indifferent Treatment; 
for I have too great a Regard for you, ever 
to make you my Son-in-Law. The Baron, 
who was heartily vexed at this Anſwer, and 
unwilling to purſue the Converſation, any 
farther, bowed and took his Leave. 


cHAP. 
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CHAP. VII. 


N bat the ſome Fits of ſmall Conteſt 
. Sometimes fall out among the beſt 9 


"391 That makes no Breach of Truth or Love, 


But rather (ſometimes ) fervts improve. 
$2 BUTLER. 


HE Day after, the Counteſs was 
to go to Paris, with ſome Ladies 
of her Acquaintance, to hear a new 
"Opera. My Aunt was not to be of the 


Party, on Account of a flight Indiſpo- 


ſition, and it was determined, that my 
Siſter, and 1, thould ſtay t to Rep ber 


Company. 
The Baron, who was to wait on my 


Mother, had the greateſt Defire to ſtay 


with us, in the Hope of being more at 
Liberty to converſe with me, during her 
 Abfence. In order to be furniſhed with | 


2 Pretext, as he was walking in the Grove 


in the Evening, after Supper, he teigned 


to have hit his Head againſt a Tree, in 


picking up his Snuff-Box, which he had 
purpoſely let fall; and pretending to be 
much hurt, * a Surgeon to be ſent 

for. 


The Rivar MoTHER 85 
for. Who, being obliged to attend one 
of his Patients, ſent Wand, he could not 
come till the next Day. 

The Baron was adviſed to go to bed, 
he went up to his Chamber, but returned 
ſoon after, ſaying, he was more ſenſible 
of his Pain when alone, than when he 
was in Company. He therefore ſat down 
behind my Mother's Chair, and looked 
over her Cards. I was ſitting by her, 
and ſome of her Cards falling down, he 
offered to take them up, and the Mo- 
ment he ſtooped for that Purpoſe, he 
flipped a Paper down my back, which 
gave me ſome Uneaſineſs, as I ſuſpected 
it was a Billet- Doux. He had often in- 
treated I would permit him te write to 
me, but I would never conſent, but by 
this Means, he now obliged me to it. 
I gave him a Look, which ſhewed 
I was diſpleaſed at his Proceeding ; but 
I could not return his Letter, and I muſt 
confeſs, I was not really angry at it. 

I deferred reading it till I was alone in 
my Chamber; the Apartment my Siſter 
and I had, conſiſted of two Bed-Cham- 

bers, 
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bers, two Cloſets, and an Antichamber, 

where Deßhurs lay. That Servant would, 
j have undreſſed me as uſual, bur I refuſed 

it, and told my Siſter, I wanted to finiſh 

a Book I had begun reading, and wiſhed 
her a good Night. I then ſhut my Door, 
and taking off my Stays, with a tremb]- 
ing Hand, I opened the Baron's Letter. 
J had never received a Billet- Doux from 
any Perſon before, and J ſaw, with great 
Emotion, that I was actually engaged in 
a Love Affair, which might cauſe me 
much Grief. But yet I read over, with 
infinite Pleaſure, what the Baron wrote 
to me, and I peruſed it more than once. 
J would willingly have preſerved his Let- 
ter, which I thought full of Wit and 
Tenderneſs, but I feared a Diſcovery, 
I committed it therefore to the Flames, 
but with the greateſt Regret, and the 
Subject employed my Thoughts great 
Part of the Night. 

The Baron informed me of the Step 
he had taken to avoid going with my 
Mother to Paris, which put an end to 


my Fears about the Pain in his Head he 
complained 


— 


— 
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complained of. I was only ſorry, that 
in order to procure the Means of ſeeing 
me, he had reſolved to looſe blood, which 
feared would prejudice his Health. 
The next Day when he ſent again for the 
Z Surgeon, I could not help faying to him, 
chat he would do better to return Home, 
and be blooded there, than have it done 

in the Country, where the Surgeons were 
not ſkilful. Notwithſtanding, he - ſtill 

Z perſiſted in his firſt Intention of ſtaying, 
till finding me immoveable to every 
Argument he made uſe of, ſaid, a little 
© angrily, well, Madam, ſince my Com- 
pany is troubleſom to you, I will return 
to Paris, And, if you will give me 1 
leave, Madam, (turning to my Mother) 1 
Il will wait on you, and defer the open. 
ing of a Vein, (which I ought not to 
have omitted fo long) out of pure Com- 
plaiſance fo your Daughter. 
You are very contradicting, ſurely, 
Miſs, ſaid my Mother; pray what trouble 
will the Baron's Stay here, occaſion you? 
Do you think you have a Right to turn 
People out of my Doors? I beg you 
>» . Will 
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will be pleaſed to hold your Tongue, 
continued ſhe, ſeeing I was about to re- 
turn her an Anſwer, and I hope, Baron, 
you will ſtay, and uſe all proper Means 
to avoid any bad Conſequences from the 
Blow you have received. I am quite 
vexed, added ſhe, that ſome Buſineſs, 
and a Promiſe I have made of going to 
the Opera, prevent me from being with 
you. Notwithſtanding thoſe Engage- 
mente, I would not leave you, if my Sitter 
was not here. You will highly oblige 
me, ſaid ſhe, to my Aunt, in taking care 
the Baron may want nothing. And for 
you, Miſs, ſaid ſhe: to me, in a lower 
Voice, I cannot conceive the Reaſon of 
your Averſion; but I muſt tell you, it 
greatly diſpleaſes me. 

I muſt own, Madam, ſaid Felicia, ] 
could ſcarce help laughing, to ſee (as did 
alſo the Baron de Granville) my Mother 
ſuch a Dupe in this Affair. However, 
I did not dare return her the leaſt An- 

ſwer. She cauſed the Baron to be let 
blood in her Preſence, then got into her 
Coach, and left * Aunt, my Siſter and 
me, 
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me, with the Sick-Man, who would not 
go to bed. He was in the beſt Humour 
imaginable, and for two Days, that my 
Mother ſtaid at Paris, he found ſeveral 
Opportunities of converſing with me. 


And although my Aunt and Siſter, were 


preſent, they were ſo ſtrongly prepoſſeſſ- 
ed with the Notion we were indifferent 
to one another, that they minded not a 


hundred Things, which otherwiſe might 


hare diſcovered our Sentiments. 
When we were alone, I rated him 
ſoundly, for writing to me contrary to 


| : my Prohibition; when, far from aſking 
my Pardon, he aſſured me he would do 


the ſame again, whenever he could de- 
liver the Billet, without hazarding a Diſ- 


covery, and earneſtly entreated me, ſome- 
times, to return him an Anſwer ; pro- 


teſting, that he would give me back my 
Letters, the Moment he had read them. 
If you love me, my dear Felicia, conti- 
nued he, can you refuſe me ſo ſmall a 
Favour ? What Danger can you appre- 
hend, if you ſhould grant me that Sa- 
tisfaction? You are no Stranger to my 

Diſcretion, 


_ 


— 


that you are beloved as much as Man 
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Diſcretion, and may find a thouſand 
Ways to give me that Proof of your 
Love, without being diſcovered. 

1 was afraid, ſaid I to him, a little 
chagrined, that you would not reſt fſatis- 
fied with poſſeſſing my Heart, as you 
vowed you would; and I am now ſenſible 


how great a Riſque I run, in promiſing 
to love you. I cannot help ſaying, that 


I even repent my not having concealed 


my Sentiments from you. Since not con- 


tented with knowing them, you can aſk 
me to do that, which might make me 


| loſe your Eſteem, and my own Reputa- 


tion: For it may happen, that ſpight of 
our Care, we may lofe ſome of thoſe Let- 
ters you are ſo urgent in requiring of 
me, and what would become of me then? 
I ſhould never ſee you more, you 
would forget me, and I ſhould be 
more unhappy than ever. Such would 
be the Fruits of my too eaſy Compliance. 
Then do not inſiſt upon what I cannot 
grant, but be ſatisfied with knowing, 


Foe BEL bg 7777 8 
- i 3 - 5 8 


ee os” een > ok tut. thi a a a £8. mn” 


ware _ —— 


5 
4 


The RIVAL MoTHER. 97 
d can be, and with the Aſſurance I now 
r give you, that I will never change. | 
The Baron not diſcouraged, ſaid, al 
in his Power to prevail on me to anſwer 
his Letters, but without Succeſs. He 
only obtained, and that with great Dif- 
fculty, permiſſion to write to me, and 
ve often made uſe of it whilſt he was at 
our Houſe. Scarce a Day paſſed, with- 
out my receiving a Letter from him, 
and he commonly delivered it to me him- 
ſelf. Sometimes he waited till all the 
Family were aſleep, and came under my 
Window; a little Noiſe he made, ferved 
me as a Signal to open it, for I did not 
go to bed when I expected to fee him; 
I then appeared, and he uſed to put a 
Stone in the Letter, and throw it in at 
the Window. In this Manner we uſed 
to hold a Moment's Converſation, tho? 
but rarely, for I was afraid of a Surprize. 
This myſterious Manner of carrying on 
our Amour, ſometimes afforded us great 
| Pleaſure, but for want of an Opportunity 
of ſpeaking to each other, it was ſome- 
times attended with great Uneaſineſs, 
and 
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and it actually produced a Coldneſs be- 
tween us, which would not have happen- 
ed, if we could have come to an Expla- 


out through Occaſion of a Circumſtance 


our Houſe, namely Mademoiſelle 4: 


ther believe he had no Diſlike to that 


* 


nation with each other. And this fel 


I cannot help relating to you. 
There was a great deal of Company at 


Monſalgue, her Brother, Mr. de Santman, 
and ſeveral other Perſons. The Baron, who 
thought Mademoiſelle de Menſalgue to be 
more ſenſible and witty than the gel, 
and who was not ſorry to make my Mo- 


young Lady, converſed with her pre- 
ferably to any other. The Air of Sa- 
tisfaction he ſhewed in being with her, MW - 
diſpleaſed me, I made him a Sign that I 

did not like it, but he did not perceive me, We 
and continued attentively to diſcourſe with 


her. Soon after, Word was brought that 
Supper was on the Table, when he offered 


his Hand to lead me into the Dining- 
Room, which J pretending not to obſerve, 
gave mine to Mr, de Santman. 


Upon 
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Upon my Word, ſaid the Baron to me, 


Y the Chevalier is very happy, and, if we 
were not as great Friends as we are, the 


Preference you give him, might occaſion 
ſome ill Blood between us. Do not be 
Jealous about it, my dear Baron, faid 
Mr. de Sentman, for Mademoiſelle only 
rw it through Abſence. Not fo abſent 


as you imagine, anſwered I laughing, 


; Ind I never make a Choice without Re- 


flection. I adviſe you then to abide. by 


4 hat you have juſt made, ſaid the Baron 


to me, and after your Example, with Re- 


| Frm I will go and make another. 


Saying theſe Words, he made me a 


Bow, went up to Mademoiſelle de Men- 
Je, and gave her his Hand. He ſat 


etween her and me at Table, was moſt 


agreeably gay and chearful, talked with 
her continually, and did not give me the 


leaſt Proof, that he had me in his 
Thoughts. If he had ſhewn any Anger, 


I ſhould have been eaſy, becauſe J might 


then have concluded, he did it by way 
of Revenge for my Coldneſs, but on the 
contrary, he ſpoke to me more than 

uſual, 


9 deprive him of the Liberty of viſiting at i 
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uſual, and did not ſhew the leaſt Marks 
Diſpleaſure. 
Being piqued to Exceſs, at the litth 
Civilities he paid to Mademoiſelle 4} 
 Menſalgue, I made Repriſals, by direc. 
ting my Diſcourſe, the whole Evening, uf 
Mr. de Santman. The Chevalier had bu 
a very ſmall Eſtate, and therefore induſ. 
triouſly concealed his Love for me, fear 
ing, if my Mother perceived it, ſhe wou 


our Houſe, and the Pleaſure of ſeeing me 
His Paſſion had made him too . 
ſighted, to be deceived by the forced In-i 
difference that ſhew'd itfelf, in the Baron 
de Granville and me. He, alone, ſaw the 
good Underſtanding between us, and he 
was the very Perſon, whom I could moſt 
have wiſhed to be ignorant of it. When: 
ever he ſpoke to me of his Love, I always 
gave him an unfavourable Reception. 
And, tho' he was amiable enough, and 


did not want Underſtanding, yet no Man 
had the Art of rendering himſelf ſo diſs 
greeable, and tireſome to me, as he was. 
ee the Part of a melancholy, jea- 

lous 
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W ;ous Lover, but ſoon found this was not 


$0 

the Way to pleaſe me, for he ſaw I avoided 
e him, which ſometimes threw him into 
4 fveb an ill Humour, that he did not ſpeak 
Mz Word for. a whole Day. To juſtify 
u himſelf for a Silence, which appeared ſo 
ul extraordinary, he was ever complaining of 


ſome imaginary Ailments, and I was the 
only one preſent, who was not touched at 
his Sufferings, knowing the real Source of 
bis Malady, and —_ no Inclination to 
cure it. 

My Siſter, who was no Stranger to the 
Affection he had for me, often gave me a 


* 
Look, which made me ready to Laugh, 
and more particularly, when ſhe heard the 


Company daily preſcribing Medicines, for 
his Diſorders, However, that Night I 
vas fo diſatisfied with the Baron de Gran- 
ville, that Mr. Santman had no Room to 

complain of me; I heard whatever he had 
to ſay to me, and my Anſwers did not at 
all ſavour of my former Cruelty. He 
owned, he had diſcovered the Baron's 
Love, and as he was ſure I did not hate 


him, he felt the cruelleſt Uneaſineſs. This 
1 | Diſcourſe, 
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Diſcourſe, which he uttered with Eye 
fixed on me, made me bluſh, and diſcon- 


certed me: I ſtrove, however, to remove 


this Impreſſion, which it was ſo much my 
Intereſt to conceal from him. 
For two Days I doubled my ile to 


him, and my Indifferency to the Baron 4 


Granville, The latter, who perceived it 


imagined; I had at laſt taken Pity. on Mr 
de Santman's Condition; and being filled 


with Rage and Jealouſy, reſolved to ſtaj 


no longer, to be Witneſs to the Satisfac- 


tion I ſhewed, in liſtening to his Rival. b 
He left us one Morning, without taking 
Leave of any Body but my Mother. HM 


Departure grieved me, and I was vexed ! 


had given him ſo much Cauſe for Jealouſy, 


Mr. de Santman was more inſupportable to 


me now, than ever. And, when he ot- 
fered to diſcloſe his Sentiments - to me, | 


treated him fo ill, that he ſoon reſumed 


his gloomy Temper, and told me, he 
found he muſt be ever wretched, and that 
none but the happy Baron de Granville 
muſt ever hope for my Favour, 
"074 | FEE Jar 
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I anſwered him pettiſhly, that I thought _ 
it ſtrange he ſhould preſume, to be 


3 continually telling me of the Baron, and 


gave him to underſtand, that even tho” I 


had the Regard for him he ſuſpected, I 


did not know he had a Right to call me 


to Account for it. I then took up my 


Theorbo, a little to diſpel my Uneaſineſs, 


and did not condeſcend to ſpeak a Word 


more to him. The Grief he felt, at being 


deprived of the Pleaſure of converſing 


© with me, made him fit down in a Corner 


of the Room, in order to give a free Vent 
to his Signs. 
My Mother, who ſaw him look ſad and 


pale, aſked him, if he was taken ill? 
Les Madam, ſaid he, and of a Diſorder 
E which no Phyſic will remove, ſo that my 


"I Life is become inſupportable to me! Alas! 


how I pity you, ſaid the Counteſs, but 


; come, Sir, added ſhe, you ought to amuſe 


yourſelf a little, why don't you play at 


By Cheſs with my Daughter? Oh! ſaid I to 


my Mother, foreſeeing I ſhould be tired to 
Death, if the Chevalier accepted her Pro- 


poſal, I am now incapable of the leaſt At- 


Vor. . F tention 


by 
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tention, and he would have too great Ad- 
vantage. What matters it how you play, 
anſwered the Counteſs? Pray, Miſs, favour 
us with your Conſent. 

Tou are too indulgent to me, Madam, 
replied the Chevalier, 1 beg you will diſ- 
pence with her Compliance to your Orders, 
for I ſhould be exceſſively grieved to con- 
ſtrain her in the leaſt Reſpe&t. She is 
whimſical, anſwer'd my Mother, and muſt 
be broke of it; and then ſhe drew a diſ- 
advantagious Picture of my Temper and 
Character. 

Theſe ill-natured Reflections, of the 
Counteſs, mortified me to the laſt Degree, 
and I ſhewed my Diſpleaſure, by a Frown 
- caſt on Mr. de Santman, altho' he was 
only the innocent Cauſe, of ſo ill-timed a 
Reprimand. However, I conſented to 
play with him, for a Stake at Diſcretion," 


and won the Game. 
| CHAP. 


In France, they call what they play for, a Diſcre- 
tion, when the Stake is not iN but left at the 
Will of the Loſer. 
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. VI 


Love that is often craſs d, at length obtain d, 
Is fweeter we than n eas ly gain d. 
WEBSTER, 


WO Days afterwards, Mr. de Sant- 
man brought a fine Noſegay, of 


Lalian Flowers, and by Dint of Intreaty, 
obtained my Mother's Leave to ſend for 
ſome Violins the next Day, which was my 
@ Birth-Day, and defired ſhe would conſent 
to our having a rural Ball. She granted 
his Requeſt ; and we were agreeably ſur- 
5 prized, to find a large Graſs- Platt, ſur- 
rounded by Horſe-Cheſnut-Trees, very 
well illuminated; and to hear the Sound 
of Fiddles and other Inſtruments, placed 
behind the Trees. Mr. de Santman came 
up with the Noſegay, which I had not 
| ſeen before, and preſented it to me, telling 
me he had my Mother's Leave to do it, and 
alſo to aſk the Favour of me to dance a 
Minuet with him. This Requeſt greatly 


embaraſſed me, as I had not the leaſt In- 


cunation todance, and the Baron's Abſence 


* making 
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making every Diverſion taſteleſs to me. [ 
was about to refuſe the Chevalier, when 
Madam de Bonneval brought me my Mo- 
ther's Commands to begin the Ball with 
him: I was about to obey, and going to 
place the Noſegay in my Boſom, when 
the Baron de Granville appeared. 
As nobody expected him, his Preſence 
gave great Pleaſure to the whole Com- 
pany, eſpecially to my Mother and me, 
but it greatly chagrined the Chevalier, and 
I did not think the Baron ſeemed to bea 
whit better pleaſed. I perceived he did 
not like to ſee me Queen of a Ball, at which 
the Chevalier was Maſter of the Ceremo- 
nies. I declined fixing the Noſegay, and 
only carried it in my Hand, whilſt ! 
danced the Minuet, Which was a "oy 
ort one. 
The Chevalier, who gueſſed my Thoughts, 
approached me, took the Noſegay, and 
with an Air, that ſhewed the Agitation he 


was under, ſaid to*me, when I gave you 
theſe Flowers, Madam, I flatter'd myſelf 
you would have honoured them with a 
better Place, but I find I was miſtaken: 

ä 
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You have condeſcended indeed, to carry 
them a Moment in your Hand, which is 
the utmoſt Favour, I perceive, you 
| chuſe to beſtow on me: Therefore pray 
give me Leave to rid you of the Burden, 
| Saying theſe Words, he took the Noſegay, 
tore it in Pieces, and threw the Flowers 
© on the Ground. My Mother in amaze, 
aſked him the Cauſe? It was not good 
enough for Mademoiſelle de Salens, an- 
ſwered he, (endeavouring to hide. the 
& Diſorder he was in) beſides, it incommo- 
ded her too much, and could not obtain 
the Place you were ſo good as to deſign for 
it. He then told me, in a low Voice, he 
| would free me from the Uneaſineſs I felt 
at his Preſence. In the mean Time, the 
| Baron de Granville was diſcourſing with my 
Siſter, and telling her a pretended Secret. 
„He ſaid, he was in Love with a young 
Lady at Paris, upon whoſe Affections he 
thought he might have depended, but that 
be bad lately had unqueſtionable Evi- 
WW dence the loved another, and was falſe 
both to her Promiſes and Oaths. That 
being enraged againſt her, he now as much 
= 1 hated 
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hated, as he had before loved her: 
But, as he could no longer hope to be 
happy in this World, he was going to take 
the Habit of a Monk: And then, conti- 
nued he, I ſhall bid adieu to your whole 
Sex. My Siſter made a Jeſt of his Reſo- 
lution; but for my Part, I, who had at- 
tentively liſtened to his whole Diſcourſe, 
was terrible frightened at it. I had ob- 
ſerved an Alteration on his Countenance, 
and thought him capable of executing the 
Deſign he had formed of ſeeing me no 
more. | 
- This put me immediately upon the 
Thought of taking ſome Method, to 
convince him that I ſtill loved him, but, 
as nothing, but a private Converſation, 
could let him know my real Sentiments, 
how could I bring it about? He avoided 
(tho' without ſeeming Affectation) every 
Opportunity that offered of ſpeaking to 
me, and did not ſo much as vouchſafe me 
a Look, except he did it when my Eyes 
were off him. 

What could J reſolve on then? It was 
to write to him, Madam, continued Fe- 
licia, 
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/icia, and what cannot omnipotent Love 
make us do? Eſpecially when we fear to 
loſe the Man we moft are fond of? I had 
withſtood all his earneſt Entreaties, to in- 
duce me to grant him that Favour, as well 
as the great Inclination I had to comply ; 
but for fear he ſhould really abandon me, 
I wrote to him without Heſitation; fof 
that Purpoſe I made uſe of a Pencil, and 
marked, in my Pocket-Book, the follow- 
ing Lines. 


Have a thouſand Reaſons to com- 

plain of you, and yet you fly me; L 
recall you, and you condemn me without a 
hearing, and are taking Reſolutions, which 
will forever imbitter the Happineſs of my 
Life. If you ſtill love me, why do you 
not conſult my Eyes? They will tell you 
(until the Time we can obtain a private 
Interview) that I yet love you, and will 
never love another.” | 8 


I afterwards approached the Baron, and 
offering my Pocket- Book, pray give me 
your 9 ſaid I, if theſe Verſes are 

j 4 pretty ? 
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pretty? They were compoſed by Made- 
moiſelle de Menſalgue, ſhe wrote them on 
purpoſe for my Birth Day. I am a very 
indifferent Judge of ſuch Performances, 
anſwered he, returning my Pocket-Book, 
and would adviſe you to ſhew them to 


ſome other. I was then taken out 


for a Country Dance; I haſtily put up my 
Pocket- Bock, and left him, highly piqued 
at his Anſwer, and reſolved never to ſpeak 
to him more. 

The Dance being ended, 1 fat down by 
my Mother, who was playing at Piquer, 
t the Entrance of the Saloon; when the 


Chevalier de Santman, who had drank too 


freely of ſome iced Liquors, when heated 
with dancing, was ſuddenly ſeized with a 
violent Shivering, which obliged him 
to order his Footman to bring him his 
Horſe. 

My Mother ſeeing the Condition he 
was in, did all in her Power to prevent 
his going, but to no Purpoſe, for he de- 
parted ; and the Moment he arrived a 
his Houſe, was taken with a Plureſy 


5 which brought him to the Brink of the 


Grave: 3 
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Grave: The Ball being now ended, the 
Baron aſked me for my Pocket-Book ? 
What pray, can excite your Curioſity, at 
preſent, ſaid I to him? You refuſed to 
look at it juſt now: Very true, anſwered 
he, but I have ſince reflected on the Rude- 
neſs I was guilty of, and fufficiently re- 
pented of it, ſince the Verſes cannot fail 
being very pretty, you being the Subject, 
and Mademoiſelle de Menſalgue the Author 
of them. . 
To tell you the Truth, aid I, I think 

| you do not deſerve to ſee them. Your 
Unwillingneſs augments my Curioſity, ſaid 
he, ſatisfy it therefore I conjure you, perhaps 
it is the laſt Favour you will ever grant 
me. Here, ſaid I, giving him my Pocket- 
Book, take and read them, but do it 
quickly. The Baron took the Book, and 

I obſerved, as he peruſed the Lines, he 
aſſumed an Air of Serenity and Satisfac- 
tion, which he had not ſhewed the whole 
Evening, before. 

When he had made an End of Rea | 
he ſtedfaſtly viewed me, and aſked if thole 
Verles were fincere? You may depend 
F upon 
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upon it, anſwered I: Then, ſaid he to me, 
in a low Voice, I am more bleſt than ever 
I was in my Life. I will return your 
Pocket-Book, continued he, ſpeaking 
louder, but for the Verſes I will keep them, 
I like them too well to part with them. 
What Verſes are you talking of, faid 
my Mother, who had come up to us, with- 
out our Notice, and who luckily over- 
heard, only the laſt Words ſpoken by the 
Baron. I will poſitively tee them, ſaid 
the, taking the Pocket Book, and un- 
claſping it, to read them. Oh! Madam 
cried he, more frightened than ever, I can- 
not ſuffer you to reſtore to your Daugh- 
ter, that little Piece of Poetry, which I 
am ſo charmed with, and which ſhe wants 
to get out of my Hands: Permit me then, 
faid he, endeavouring all in his Power, 
to put on a chearful Look, to recover 
the Book, you have juſt now taken from 
me, and aſk me not to return it, till : 
have taken a Copy of the Verſes. 
The Baron, that Moment, ſnatched the 
Pocket-Book, out of the Counteſs's Hand, 
and running a little Way from her, held 


” | | 7 1 
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it a Moment behind his Back, as it were 
to prevent her taking it away from 
him: J will have it this Inſtant, ſaid my 
Mother, in a Voice which plainly ſnewed 
ſhe was reſolved to be obeyed. Well, 
Madam, ſince you abſolutely command 
me, faid he, approaching her, I will re- 
turn it to you: Here it is, and I only pre- 
tended to keep it, that I might have the 
Pleaſure of teazing you a little, as I think - 
you are never ſo handſom, as when you : 
are provoked. 

My Mother took the Book, without 
making any Anſwer, and turned it over 
from one End to the other. During which 
time, I was in a terrible Situation; I fat 
myſelf down, and trembled to ſuch a de- 
oree, as if I had been on the Point of 
hearing Sentence of Death paſſed upon - 
me. ” 

I knew my Mother's Temper, and 
expected ſhe would burſt into a Paſſion, 
before the whole Company. I had nor 
the Power to get away, I bluſhed, and 


grew pale alternately, at every Leaf ſhe 


turned over, and was every Momenc 
tempted 
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tempted fo throw myſelf at her Feet, but 
by the greateſt good luck in the World, 
1 did not, for ſoon after ſhe returned me 
my Pocket-Book, without ſaying any 
thing elſe, than that ſhe was very glad 
to caſt her Eye over it, not indeed, to 
fee Mademoiſelle de Men/algue's Verſes, 
ſhe having ſeen them before ; but whether 
the could find any thing there that might 
give her Cauſe to be diſpleaſed with me. 
J took the Book and put it up, unable to 
comprehend how ſhe could miſs ſeeing 
the Letter, which 1 en was ſtill 
there. 

My Mother then aroſe, nd taking the 
Baron by the Arm, the whole Company 
broke up. On my return to my Cham- 
ber, the firſt thing I did, was to examine 
my Pocket-Book, and I found my Billet 
gone, which made me conclude the Baron 
had artfully torn it out; I then was no 
longer ſurprized at the great Unconcern 
he ſhewed, when he gave it to my Mo- 
er. / 

Being highly pleaſed than this Adven- 
ture had not been attanded with ſo un- 
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lucky a Cataſtrophe, as I feared it would, 
I went to talk with my Siſter, concerning 
| Occurrences which had paſſed at the Ball; 


ve ſpoke of Mr. de Santmar's Indiſcretion, 


for ſhe was no Stranger to his Paſſion for 
me, and except what related to the Baron 
de Granville, I did not conceal even the 
moſt trifling Thing from her. I ſhould 
be glad to know, faid ſhe, what gave 
ſuch a ſudden Turn to the Chevalier's 
Humour, and why he took away the 
Noſegay he had made you a Preſent of? 
Doubtleſs it was occaſioned, ſaid I, by 
his obſerving that J accepted it unwil- 
{ lingly. And what Reaſon pray, added 
s ſhe, could the Baron have to be uneaſy ? 
| Really, Siſter, I know nothing of the 
Matter, faid I, haſtily interrupting her, 
and I have too great Need of Reſt, to 
trifle away time in gueſſing the Cauſe of 
| his Melancholy. Saying theſe Words, 


I wiſhed her a good Night, and went to 
Bed. 


od 
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CEE VIII. 


T did not take my leave of bm but had 
Ma pretty Things to ſay; &er I could tell him 
_ * How I would think on him at certain Hours, 
Such T houghts, and ſuch; or I could make him 
1 | ſwear 
3 The ſhe's of Italy ſhould not betray 
b Mine Interg ?, and his Honour ; or have charg 
him 
At the ſixth Hour of Morn, at Noon, at Midniglt, 
T*encounter me with Oriſons (for then 
Tam in Heav'n for him) or &er I could 
Give him that parting Kiſs, which I had ſet 
8 Betwixt two charming Words, comes in my Mo- 
1 ther, 
4 And, like the tyrannous n of the North, 
5 Shakes all our Buds from blowing. 


SHAKESPEAR, 


HE Fatigue of Dancing, did not 

prevent me from being the firſt 
a awake; I burnt with Impatience again 
1 to ſee the Baron de Granville, and to tell 
E him of the Fright I had undergone. 
1 During the whole Day I could not poſ- 
4 ſibly find an Opportunity; but in the 
Evening, as he was returning to me a i 
Book 
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Book I had lent him, he gave me a Let- 


ter, which I immediately put into my 
Pocket. I had not Patience to defer 


reading it till I got to my Chamber, but 
went to a Wardrobe belonging to my 


{ Mother” s Apartment, where I read it 
twice over, having never received one 


from him before, ſo full of Paſſion, De- 
| licacy, and Wit. I am forry, Madam, 
| ſaid Felicia, to the Marchioneſs de Mefval, 
| that I have it not to ſhew you, ſince [ 
| committed it to the Flames, as I did all 
others, ſoon after I received them. Could 


you have ſeen them, you would have 


| confeſſed, that the Baron de Granville, 


both thinks and expreſſes himſelf, in a 


noble and uncommon Manner. 


I was infinitely pleaſed with the Con- 
tents of it, you may be ſure. He ex- 


cuſed himſelf for the Grief he had made 


me ſuffer, and aſked a thouſand Pardons 


for the Jealouſy he had unreaſonably en- 


tertained againſt Mr. de Santman. In a 


Word, he conjured me that I would no 


longer refuſe writing to him, ſince that 


Inge could afford him Courage and Con- 


ſolation. 
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ſolation. After having peruſed his Let- 
ter, I returned to the Company, and de- 
ferred burning it, till I ſhould be in = 


Chamber. 


After Supper, I went into my Me 
ther's Room, where my Siſter and 1 
commonly red fome Book during the 


time her Women were undrefling her. 


In pulling out my Handkerchief, I drop. 
ped the Letter unknown to me; and, 
judge of my Vexation, when being re- 


turned to my Chamber, I could not 


find it. 

As I was mentioned in that Letter ws 
Name, I gave myſelf over for loſt, not 
doubting but it would be found either by 
the Counteſs or fome of her Servants. | 
wept bitterly, and made a. Vow, that! 
would never receive another, or at leaſt, 
would never keep it a Moment, if I was 


ſo lucky as to recover this. I conſidered 


there was a Poſſibility it might have 
eſcaped my Mother's Notice. But it it 


has fallen into my Mother's Hands, ſaid 
I to myſelf, I muſt expect to feel the 
utmoſt Weight of her Reſentment, and 


where $ 
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t. here's the Difference, whether I ſtand. 
the Shock to-night or to-morrow ? I will 
therefore return to her Chamber, under 
the Pretence of ſeeking for one of my 
Ear-Rings. 

Being bent on taking this Step, I called 
Deſburs, to whom ] related my pretended 
Loſs. Well, ſaid ſhe, you have no 
Reaſon to vex yourſelf about it, for if 
your Ear-Ring is in my Lady's Chamber, 
you will find it again to-morrow Morn- 
ing, and there 1s no Occaſion to diſturb 
her now. I do not care, I will go there 
immediately, ſaid I. She again oppoſed 
| it, and ſaid a hundred Things that al- 
| moſt made me mad]; but at laſt, finding 
| me determined to go, ſhe went with me. 

My Mother was not in bed, I entered 
the Room, trembling every Joint of me. 

The firſt Thing I did, was to examine 
| her Countenance, and ſaw nothing there 
to augment my Fear; ſhe was not even 
angry with me, for having dropt my Ear- 

Ring, which was of great Value. Look 

for it, ſaid ſhe, to me, and immediately 

applied herſelf to the Glaſs, I held it in 
my 
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my Hand ready to let fall, the Moment 
I ſhould ſet my Eyes on my Letter, 
which I ſoon did. It had fallen fo as to 
be hid by my Mother's Toilet, I ſud- 
denly laid my Hands on it, and cryed 
out with an Emotion of Joy, which was 
. natural enough, that I had found my 
Ear-Ring, and immediately ſhewed it, 
after having concealed that unlucky Pa- 
per, which had given me ſo much Un- 
eaſineſs, and returned to my Chamber, 


more eaſy in my Mind than 1 expected I 


I ſhould. 


About two Days afterwards, Chance 
having procured me a Converſation with 


the Baron de Granville, he told me his 


Uncle was expected every Moment, and 
that he would certainly declare to him 
the Love he bore to me, and that on 
him he grounded his Hopes ; ſince, the 
oftner he ſaw my Mother, the leſs Room 
he had to imagine ſhe would ever con- 
ſent to our Marriage, if the King did 


not interpoſe. She imagines, continued 


he, with an Air of Vexation, that I love, 


her, and yet I never gave her the leaſt” 


Room 
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Room to think I ever thought of her in 
any other Light, than that of a Friend. 
have done all in my Power to avoid 
being alone with her, and yet ſhe is per- 
ſuaded I am in love, and only make a 
Secret of my Paſſion. This being her 
| Opinion, ſhe ſometimes talks to me in 
Terms that much embarraſs me, and to 
which I know not how to return an 
Anſwer, by Reaſon of the Difficulty I 
labour under, in endeavouring to ſteer 
between the Extremes of making her 
angry, or falſely flattering her Hopes. 
How greatly do I deſerve Compaſſion, 
to be thus under a Neceſſity of continually 
diſguiſing my Sentiments? And what 
Pain do I endure, to be every Day with 
you, and to be denied the Pleaſure of 
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looking on, or ſpeaking to you? It would | 
be inſupportable to me, continued he, if ] 
you did not ſometimes vow to me an x 
eternal Conſtancy, and if I did not hope 
to ſee a ſpeedy End put to that hard Con- 5 | 
| ſtraint we now live under. | 


In this manner the Baron de Granville 
made uſe of the ew Moments he could 
obtain, 
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obtain, to impart to me the Joy and Grief 
he felt in loving me. Our Converſations 
were frequently interrupted, and, but for 
the Reſolution we had taken of writing 
to each other, from time to time, we 
ſhould have had but an imperfect Know- 
ledge of each others Sentiments. He 
kept my Letters, and did not burn them, 
as I did his: It is true, I did not ſome 
times deftroy them in two or three Days, 
but carefully kept them in my Pocket. 
Mine to him, as he told me, were locked 
up in a little Strong-Box, which he put 
every Night under his Bolſter, that he 
might read them over when he went to 
bed, and when he got up. If I could 
have reflected, that Death, an unfore- 
ſeen Sickneſs, or an Inconſtancy, which 
is too common amongſt the Men, might 
have occaſioned my Letters to be one 
Day expoſed, I ſhould have been more 
cautious of entering into ſuch an Inter- 
cource. But, can Love and Reaſon 
agree? No ſurely, and we are rarely 
ſenſible of the Danger we run, till it 1s 
too late. Thus we continued a Corre- 
© 299 ſpondence 
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ſpondence by Letter, during the whole 
Time my Mother ſtaid in the COIN) 
and the Baron could be there. _ 

But this Pleaſure, the only one we 
were allowed to taſte; was not of ſo long 
Duration as we could have wiſhed, The 
Baron, by- an unexpected Order, was 
obliged to join his Regiment, and he 
came to take his Leave of us. This was 
Heart-breaking-News to me : He read, 
in my Looks, the Grief his Abſence 
would cauſe me, and His plainly told me, 
the great Concern he felt to leave me. 
He had only two Days to ſtay with us. 
He begged in one of his Letters, that 
I would accept of a little Patch-Box, 
which he intended to make me a Preſent 
of, and to open it often, to put me in 
Mind of him. In that Letter he bid me 


Adieu, in the moſt tender and affecting 


Manner. 
The next Day as we were -pliying at 


Cards, in my Mother's Cloſet, a Servant 
drought word, there was a Jew in the 
Porch, who aſked if we wanted any 
Jewels or Trinkets. My Mother anſwer- 
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5 ed in the Negative, but the Baron de. Wl i 
b: fired ſhe would permit the Man to come Wl 
} in, ſaying, as he was going a Journey, . 
3 he ſhould want a great Number of MW i 
5 Things. At his Requeſt, the Jew was 
5 brought in, and opened his Box, which t 
5 was full of Trinkets of no great Value ! 
6 Among them was a Dozen of Stray i : 
1 Patch-Boxes, with Gold Rims, which : 
G were thought neat and pretty. The Jew @ | 
bh aſked a Piſtole a-piece for them. Madam 
1 de Bonneval ſaid, that ſince they were ſo ÞÞ ! 
| cheap, ſhe would make a Preſent of one 
4 to my Mother, and of two others to my 
4 Siſter and me. She deſired the Baron f 
. to chooſe four for her, becauſe ſhe in- 
| tended to have one for herſelf; he did 

1 


ſo, and gave them to us, as my Aunt 
ordered. My Mother had at firſt gat | 
one which ſhe did not keep, the Wren Ly 
telling her it had a Fault, and whiſpered I 
her, that as I was the youngeſt, I ought 
to have the worſt. She therefore gave 
it me with a Smile, and ſaid, that the | 
Baron had allotted it me. I took it, and 
told my Aunt, I would carefully keep 
1 ery 
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it, The Jew departed, and I ſeveral 
times opened my Box, without diſcover- 
ing, that it, in any Reſpect, differed 
from the others. 5 
In the Evening, I met the Baron upon 
the Stair-Caſe: Adieu, deareſt Felicia, ſaid 
he, taking my Hand, which he kiſſed, 
and watered with his Tears, I am forced 
to leave you, and tho' it will be but for a 
ſhort Time, I cannot depart, without 
feeling the greateſt Regret. Will you ever 
love me, Felicia? And, as I can no lon- 
| ger write to you, or receive any Letters 
from you, will you then often think, there 
is no Man in the World who loves you ſo 
dearly as I do ? 

You will not be effaced either from my 
Idea, or my Heart, anſwered I, with ex- 
treme Grief, they will be ever full of you. 
But, added I, may I as ſafely depend on 
your Conſtancy? Will you ever bear in 
Mind the Promiſes you have made me ? 
Alas! continued I, you will have my 
Letters to help you to bear my Abſence, 
and I ſhall have nothing to comfort me 


tor Fours Yes, my deareſt Felicia, ſaid 
he, 
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he, you will have my Picture; it is in the 
Patch-Box, I gave you, concealed by 
falſe Lid, which opens by Means of ; 
Spring, that would eſcape the Notice of 
any one, unacquainted with the Secret. It 
is a little black Pin, near the Joint, which 
you muſt puſh pretty hard, with the Penci 
of your Pocket-Book, when you will be. 
hold the Features of a Lover, who live 
for you alone. It was I, continued he, 
that cauſed thoſe Boxes to be made, and 
directed the Maker to let the Jew have 
them at a very low Price. So ſoon as they 
were delivered, my Valet accoſted him, 
and adviſed him to bring them here, aſ- 
ſuring him, he would find a Sale for them; 
the Jew followed him, and, as it had been 
told, ſo it happened. 
Adieu, ſaid I to him, all in a a tremble 
be aſſured I will never forget you. He 
returned me no Anſwer, but again took 
one of my Hands and kiſſed it. I got 
away, ſpight of his Efforts to prevent me, 
and went into my Chamber, where I ſtayed 


ml ge Emotion, W by the Con- 
verſation 
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verſation which had juſt paſſed between 


us, was over. 


The two Days the Baron had to y 
with us, ſoon paſſed away. My Mother, 
at the End of which, talked with him for 
ſome Time, and deſired he would let her 


hear from him often. For my part, I ſaid 


nothing to him, and would not even wait 
for the Moment of his Departure, but 


went into Madam de Bonneval's Apart- 
ment, on Pretence of fetching ſome Work 


had left there, and did not return to the 


| Cloſet 'till the Baron was 9 


y — — 


— 


wo 


. 


OV Love ! how are thy precious, fweeteſt Minutes | 
Thus ever croſs'd, thus vex'd with Diſappointments ! 


Rowe. 


FTER the Baron was gone, | 
aſſumed an Air, which had not 
the leaſt Appearance of Sadneſs, and tho 
the Conſtraint was infinitely painful to me, 
nobody perceived the Grief I felt. In the 
mean Time, I loſt all Reliſh for Diver- 
tf You. th G | ſions, 
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ons, and had more Pleaſure in thinking 
only on the Baron, than in being with the 
numerous Company that frequented our 
Houſe. Mr. de Santman had not appeared 
there, ſince his Illneſs, he was ſo weak, 
that he could not go out of his Chamber, 
The Seaſon was far advanced, and we 
propoſed to ſtay only a Month longer in 
the Country, when an unexpected Acci- 
dent obliged us to leave it eight Days 
after the Baron's Departure; it was the 
Death of Madam de Bonneval, who was 
=, carried off by a malignant Fever. We 
were inconſolable for her Loſs; and we 
had the additional Grief to fee her die in 
our Arms. My Mother, however, was as 
eaſily comforted for her Siſter's Death, as 
ſhe had been before, at the Loſs of my 
Father ; her Mind being more filled with 
the Care of taking into her Poſſeſſion an 
ample Fortune, than it was with Grief. 
A few Months afterwards, I had the 
Misfortune to be liked by the old Duke 
of ***#*##* He propoſed a Match between 
us, to my Mother, who conſented, with- 
out ever conſulting me. When ſhe did 
| me 
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me the Favour to inform me of it, I plainly 


told her my Averſion to marry a Man fo 
diſpreportioned in Years, She let me 
know, ſhe was reſolved it ſhould be done 
out of Hand: I then fell at her Feet, and 
earneſtly intreated ſhe would not force my 
Inclinations ; but, finding her inexorable, 
I at length, aſſured her, I would never 
conſent to have him, and that I would 
rather be cloyſtered up in a Convent, my 
whole Life, than marry the Duke of **. 


Well then, Madam, ſaid my Mother to 


me, be pleaſed to prepare yourſelf to go 


to one To-morrow : Since you will not be 


2 Dutcheſs, I'll make a Nun of you: And 
for you, Madam, ſaid ſhe to my Siſter, as 
you have ſo great a Love for each other, I 
will not part you. You ſhall accompany 
her, but ſhall ſtay no longer there, than 
till T can find out a ſuitable Match for 
you. 

We had now loſt my Aunt, and my 
Mother having nobody to over-rule her, 
ſhe obliged us to ſet out the next Day, and 
old Deſburs was appointed to conduct us. 
My Mother was glad to be rid of us, we 

* beings 
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I conſider it, the more I am convinced he 
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being, as ſhe thought, troubleſome Wit- 


neſſes to her Conduct; and ſhe would not 


have kept us ſo long with her, if my Aunt 
had not, in a manner, obliged her to it. 


The Day of our Departure, the Baron 


de Granville, impatient to ſee me again, 


came Poſt ro our Houſe, and my Mother 
told him, ſhe had juſt before, ſent us to a 


Nunnery. He ſtood in need of all his 
Prudence, to prevent a Diſcovery of the 
violent Grief he felt at the News ; how- 
ever, he concealed the Diſorder it occaſi- 
oned him, as well as he could, and re- 
ſolved on ſeeing me, and releaſing me from 
the Priſon they deſigned to lock me up in. 
Felicia then related to Madam de Meſval, 


all that had happened to her, from the 


Time ſhe left the Marquis de Bleſemonb's, 
to the Moment ſhe. was wounded in the 
Labyrinth. She confeſſed ſhe never felt 


ſo poignant a Grief, as when ſhe lately ſaw 


the Baron de Granville, and was left by him 
ſo very haſtily. I think of it continually, 


ſaid ſne to the Marchioneſs, and the more 


no 
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no longer loves me; that he has ſacrificed 
me to another, and, aſhamed of his Trea- 
chery, did not dare to ſtand the Sight of 
me, or to hear the Reproaches he ima- 
| gined I would make him. Judge now, 

Madam, ſaid Felicia, ſighing, if you are 
not a thouſand times happier than me? 
And if I am not to be pitied, for having 
ſo eaſily yielded my Heart, to the faithleſs 
Baron de Granville, whom (ungrateful as 
he ſurely is) I cannot ftill help loving? | 

I ſhare your Grief, my dear Felicia, 
ſaid Madam de Meſval, embracing and 
thanking her, for the Confidence the had 
juſt repoſed in her, but I cannot think the 
Baron faithleſs: Some important Rea- 
ſons, which we know nothing of, may 
have obliged him to behave as he has 
done to you. Perhaps you may ſee him 
ſooner than you think at your Feet, 
where he may clear up Appearances, which 
I muſt own are againſt him. I wiſh it, 
but cannot entertain fuch Hopes, anſwered 
Felicia : Well, but_as you have his Pic- 
ture, replied Madam de Mefval; pray be 
ſo 3 as to ſhew it me, for I have a 

G 3 "A 
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longing Inclination to fee it. I am un- 
able to ſatisfy your Curioſity, interrupted 
Felicia, for I had the Misfortune to loſe 
my Box, the Day I was carried off in the 
Forreſt. I am very ſorry for it, anſwered 
Madam de Mefval,--- but, I perceive, ſaid 
ſhe, breaking off the Diſcourſe, that Julia 
and Madam de Moudille are gone; and, 
though I ſhould never be tired of hearing 
you, I judge it muſt be very late: Saying 
thefe Words, ſhe took Felicia under the 
Arm, and both of them walked towards 
the Caſtle. After Supper, Julia and her 
Siſter withdrew, leaving the reſt of the 
r me at Sa in the Cloſer. 
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A generous 8 dwells with Junoconce, 
And conſcious Virtue is allow'd A Like Pride. 


Davpex. 


HEY were 3 got into Bed, when 
they heard one of the Servants 
calling to the reſt, and telling them they 
muſt make haſte, and bring a Light, for 
the Marquis was come. Madam de Me/ſ- 
val ran out to meet him, ſhe found him 
alighting from his Horſe, and received him 
with Marks of Joy, which he returned 
in the beſt Manner he could. But what 
Pains ſoever he took, to put on ſuch a 
Look of Satisfaction as he ought to have 
ſhewed, at ſeeing her again, he could not 
hide his Grief, which the tender Mar- 
chioneſs but too plainly perceived. She 
deferred enquiring the Cauſe of it, till 
they ſhould be alone together, and con- 
ducted him to the Cabinet, to introduce 
him to the Preſident, his Wite, and Ma” 
dam de Seluac. 
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Thoſe amiable Perſons gave him a Re- 
ception ſuitable to his Merit, that is to ſay, 
loaded him with Careſſes. Madam 4 
Mouville, and Madam de Selnac, who had 
never ſeen him before, congratulated him 
and the Marchioneſs upon their mutual 
Choice. The Marquis de Mefval made a 
proper Return to their Compliments, and 
added, that Madam de Meſval deſerved 3 
more amiable; Huſband ; that for his Part, 
he had a thorough Senſe of her Merit, and 
ſhould ever have a due Eſteem for her. 
The Abſence of Julia and Felicia, gave 
riſe to a Fancy, in Madam de Mefoal, of 
getting them to dreſs themſelves, the next 
Day, like Peaſants, and to make them 
paſs for the Gardiner's Nieces, to fee 
what the Marquis would think of them, 
and afterwards to ſurprize him, by inform- 
ing him of their Name and Adventures. 
She communicated her Deſign to Mr. and 
Madam de Mouville, and Madam ae Selnac, 
ow gave into it. 

Not a Word, therefore, was ſaid of 
aw, and the Company went to Bed. 
The next Morning, Madam de Meſval 
went 
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went into Fu/ia's Chamber, when ſhe and 
her Siſter were juſt coming out to pay 
her their Compliments, on the Marquis's 
Arrival. She ſtopped them, and faid it 
would give her much Pleaſure, if they 
would conſentto dreſs themſelvesintheman- 
ner ſhe ſhould deſire, and go into the Park, 

under Pretence of doing ſome Work; the 
Marquis de Mefoal is now there, but you 
need be under no Apprehenſions, added 
ſhe, ſmiling, for though my Huſband is 
young, he behaves with great Prudence 
and Decency to the Fair Sex. And being, 
as I have told you, almoſt inſenſible to the 
moſt alluring Charms, he perhaps may be 
regardleſs of your s. 

Felicia and Julia having conſented, the 
Marchioneſs ſerved as Chamber-Maid to 
the lovely Siſters. They were not long at 
the Toilette, for the finiſhing Stroke was 
ſoon given to their Dreſs. Upon my 
Word, ſaid Madam de Me foal, you look 
charming i in theſe Cloaths, and I think it 


would be more prudent .in me to hide you 


from the Marquis, than to put you, as I 


do, upon ſhewing yourſelves to him. 
G 5 Con- 
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Conſidering the Account you have given 
us of him, interrupted Felicia, T could 
almoſt anſwer, that he will not fo much as 
afford us a Look. That may be, replied 

the Marchioneſs, but go, faid ſhe, em- 
bracing them, I will retain you no longer. 

Fulia and Felicia then went down into 
the Garden, and came to the Grove where 
the Marquis was; they met him in the 
moſt ſolitary Alley, where he was walking 
and reading. They paſſed him, and he 
did not take the leaſt Notice of them. But 
it was not ſo with the two young Ladies; 
for they had no ſooner” caſt their Eyes on 
him, than they found he was the Baron de 
Granville. What do I fee, cried Felicia 
Oh! Sifter, continued ſhe, addreſſing 
herſelf to Julia, the Baron is an ungrateful 
faithleſs Man, and, I am now compleatly 
wretched : Saying theſe Words, ſhe ſunk 
down on a Bench, and gave way to the 
moſt exceſſive Grief. Julia, moved at 
the Condition ſhe ſaw her in, was at the 
greateſt Loſs, what ſhe ſhould ſay to com- 
fort her, ſhe pitied od and could do 


no more. 
7 in I will 


that this Inſtant. Death would be lefs 
painful to me, than an Abode in this 
deteſted Place. Felicia ſpoke 
Words ſo loud, that the Marquis, who 


behind their Seat, overheard them. The 

Sound of that Voice ſtruck him, and 

made him haſtily come up to the two 

Peaſants, whom he had not ſo much as 

obſerved before. And how great was his 

Surprize when he knew them, and found 

Felicia bathed in Tears. Ye Gods! ſaid 

he, lifting his Eyes to Herm what do 

you offer to my View ? 

Two unhappy Creatures whom you 

have forgot, and who merited your 

Friendſhip and Remembrance, anſwered 

al... 

I muſt confeſs, Nadal, ſaid the Mar- 
quis, that you deſerved them both; but 
the falſe Felicia, added he, fetching a 
deep Sigh, has ſhe any Right to demand 
them ? 

Mankind, that I have not yet been able 
do baniſh her from my. Breaſt ? For, do 
4 8 not 


ä 
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1 will fly hence, Siſter, ſaid Felicia, and 


thoſe 


was crofſing the Grove, by a little Walk 


And, am not I the weakeſt 'of | 
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not think, Madam, continued he, that 
The is now leſs dear to me: My Paſſion is 
ill the ſame as it was, before I had fully 
diſcovered her Falſhood. I no longer 
make a Myſtery of the Love I have borne, 
and which I ſtill bear to her, for doubt- 
leſs, by this time, you can be no Stranger 
to our Secrets, But, before I enquire to 
what Accident I owe the meeting you 
both at this Caſtle, ſuffer me to vent 
my Reproaches on her, for her perfidious 
Dealings, as well as fer the wretched 
Condition ſhe has reduced me to. She 
Weeps, ſaid he, viewing her tenderly, 
can ſhe repent the having made ſo ill a 
Return to my Flame? Cruel Felicia, 
added he, falling at her Feet, and in his 
Turn dropping ſome Tears, have I de- 
lerved ſuch Treachery ? Falſe Man, ſaid 
Felicia, who till that Moment had not 
Stiength to interrupt him, how dare you 
to reproach me, with ſuch unjuſt Suſ- 
picions, when you well know I have no- 
thing to repent of, but the having loved 
you too ſincerely? Leave me then, con- 
tinued ſhe, (withdrawing or one of her Hands, 
70 which 


W * 
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which he had taken) Leave me, bear all 


your Tenderneſs to her, for whom you 


have ſacrificed me; and never, hence- 
forth, attempt to ſee or ſpeak to me. I 
am about to quit this Place, and for the 
future, ſhall only think of you, as a Man 
who muſt for ever be indifferent to me. 
Adieu, conceal from Madam de Meſval 
a Converſation, which would drive her 


| to deſpair; ſhe loves you, and deſerves 


your Aﬀection. For me, during the 
reſt of my Life, I will deplore my having 
had any Regard for ſo unworthy an 
Object. 

In ending theſe Words, Felicia anc 
all pale and trembling ; Julia was not in 


a much better Condition; and the Mar- 


quis had ſo ſad and tender a Look, that 
it was eaſy to imagine what had a in 
his Breaſt. 

For Heaven's Sake, ſtay a Moment 
longer, ſaid he to Felicia, what you have 
ſaid, almoſt perſuades me you are not 
guilty. Deign then, I beſeech you, to 
clear up this Rae to me, the Truth of 

which, 


- 
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which, it ſo nearly concerns me to know: 
Satisfy me, I pray you, whether I waz 
miſtaken in thinking this Letter to be 
your Hand- Writing? He then took out 
of his Pocket-Book, the Letter which 
the Counteſs de Saleus had forged, and 
which he had carefully preſerved, as the 
Propereſt Antidote to expel his Paſſion. 
Felicia could not deny his Requeſt; 
the took the Paper, and the Writing ap- 
peared to her ſo like her own, that ſhe 
thought at firſt ſhe had written it; but, 
The had not read far, before ſhe diſcovered, 
to her great Amazement, that ſomebody 
had counterfeited her Hand. Is it poſ- 
 fible, cried ſhe, any one could be 
guilty of fo heinous a Crime? And 
could the moſt inveterate Hatred contrive 
any thing ſo horrible? Here, Siſter, ſaid 
ſhe, to Julia, read it, and fee what a 
black Attempt has been made by the 
vileſt Forgery, to blaſt my Character. 
Julia took the Letter, and was not 
leſs amazed than her Siſter had been, at 
the Contents of it. Who could give you 
this Letter, ſaid ſhe, to Mr. de Mæſval! 
3 | And 


as 


It 
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And how could they ſo nicely counter- 
feit my Siſter's Writing ? You ſhall know, 
Madam, anſwered he, but before I tell you, 
repeat it to me again, that Felicia did not 
write theſe fatal Lines ; pray juſtify her, 
if it is poſſible, convince me. that all 1 
have heard of her is falſe, and that my 


very Eyes deceived me, when they ſhew- 
ed her to me in a Field with a wretched 


Peaſant, who himſelf eee the 
was his Wife. 
Your Eyes did not Gelee you, inter- 


rupted Julia, and it was Felicia herſelf, 


you ſaw with that Peaſant, who told you 
ſhe was his Wife, only to put an end to 
Queſtions he did not chooſe to anſwer: 
My Siſter, who for Reaſons I have 'not 
now Time to tell you, was obliged to diſ- 
guiſe herſelf in the ſame manner as we 
are at preſent ; ſhe had been ſome Days at 


the Houſe-of that Man, who is her Nurſe's 
Son, and accompanied him and his Wife 


to their Work, becauſe ſhe would not 
be left alone. 
The Day you ſaw hed; the wal ken 


| il and had fainted away; and Dupre, the 


young 
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young Peaſant, came to ſupport her, 
whilſt his Wife went to, fetch her ſome 

l 
This it was chat 4 to 8 
your Prejudices againſt her, and the reſt of 
your Complaints have no better Founda- 
tion. My Siſter is the ſame as ſhe was 
when your were firſt acquainted with her, 
and has nothing elſe to blame herſelf for, 
but having loved you without her Mo- 
ther's Conſent. Farewel, Sir, continued 
Fulia, riling from' her Seat, you ought to 
be fatisfied with what I have told you, 
and to eſteem my Siſter. But, you ought 
at the ſame time, to take a Reſolution 
never to ſee her more, and to conceal 
from Madam de Meſval, a Paſſion, which 
would imbitter her whole Life. We 
have been at her Houſe fometime, and 
ſhe has laid us under the greateſt Obli- 
gations, which I have neither Strength 
nor Time to tell you, It was ſhe that en- 
gaged us to come to the Grove in this 
Dreſs, ſhe expected ſome Diverſion in 
making us paſs for your | Gardiner's 
Nieces, But our n in this Place, 
1 will 
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will quite diſconcert her Scheme, and, 
doubtleſs, will for ever render wretched, 
a Siſter I love, and for whom you ought 
to have preſerved a ſtrict Fidelity. Ba- 
niſh her entirely from your Mind, ſince 
it is no longer in your Power to make 
her happy. If ſhe follows my Advice, 
(and I cannot ſuppoſe ſhe will reject it) 
ſhe will no longer think of you, but as a 
Man ſhe ought to ſhun. Once more, 
adieu, I fear leſt the Marchioneſs ſhould 
ſee us together, and ſhould perceive the 
Diſorder your Preſence has thrown us 
into. | 
Julia having then given her Hand to 
her afflicted Siſter, was about to leave 
the Marquis, who had heard her Diſ- 
courſe without giving her the leaſt In- 
terruption; when ſhe obſerved him to 
change Colour, and a Dimneſs overſpread 
his Eyes. Heavens! ſaid ſhe to Fehcia, 
he is taken ill, what ſhall we do? She 
that Moment came up to him, with her 
Siſter, who was ready to fink, and did 
all in their Power to recover him from 
his ſwooning. They were about to call 
2 | for 
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for help, when Madam de Meſval, and 
the reſt of the Company appeared. Julia 
went to meet them, whilſt Felicia was 
. wiping away her Tears, and uſing her ut- 
moſt Efforts to conceal the Condition ſhe 
was in. You find my Siſter and me, in 
a dreadful Conſternation, ſaid ſhe to the 
Marchioneſs, for we juſt met with the 
Marquis de Mefval, who had fainted away 


upon this Bench; lend him the ſpeedieſt 
Aſſiſtance you can, Madam, and excuſe 


my Siſter and me, if we do not ſtay with 
you, for Fear has ſo ſeized her, that ſhe 
cannot be of the leaſt ſervice to you. 

Madam de Mefval, without attending 
to the laſt Words of Julia, ran to che 
Marquiſs, whom ſhe found ſtill ſenſeleſs. 
Mr. de Mouville, who had called the Ser- 
wants, cauſed him to be carried to his 
Chamber and put to bed, where it was 
ſome Time before he came to himſelf, 
The firſt Object that offered to his View, 
was Madam de Mefva!, who was holding his 
Hand, which ſhe watered with her Tears. 
He caſt a wiſhful Look for Felicia, but 


not * her, ſighed, and deſired to ©: 
| left 
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left alone. Every body went away, even 
Madam de Mefval retired, for fear of be- 


88 S 


was alone, he abandoned himſelf to the 
| moſt cruel Reflections. Felicia, his dear 

Felicia, was not guilty, he had found her 
again, but dared no longer tell her he 
loved her. What a Situation was that 
for a Heart, tender like his! The Grief 
| he felt, was ſo poignant, that he was 
| ſeized with a violent Fever, but it did 
not prevent him from getting up in two 


again to ſee Felicia, to make her ac- 
quainted' with the Reaſons that had com- 
| pelled him to forſake her, and then to 
die, ſince he could not now be her's. | 
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CHAP. XI. 


Back-wounding 8 | 
The whiteſt Virtue ſtrikes. 


SHAKEsSPEas: 


ULL of theſe Thoughts, the Mar- 
1 quis went into a Gallery, where the 
Company were aſſembled, and who were 0 
greatly ſurprized to ſee him. He faid Ml 
he found himſelf better; and enquired 
what had paſſed during his Abſence: W © 
Madam de Meſval told him, ſhe had in 
the Houſe two Siſters, very amiable IW < 
young Ladies, whom he had not ſeen, WW h 
ſhe mentioned to him their Names, and WW | 
V 
8 
˖ 


briefly related to him their Adventures, 
whilſt Mr. and Madam de Mouville and 
Madam de Selnac, were at Cards at the 
farther End of the Gallery. 
The Particulars which the Marchioneſs 
related to him, threw him into the greateſt 
Agitation, but ſhe did not obſerve it; 
and luckily, her Story was not long. 
He ſaid he had heard much Talk of 
thoſe Ladies, and ſhould be delighted to 
| ; , 
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ſce them. I will ſend to know then, ſaid 
ſhe, if they are yet got over the Fright 
you cauſed them, and will afterwards 
carry you to their Apartment. Mr. de 
Meſval, who wanted no Witneſs to what 
might paſs, declined ſeeing them then, under 
Pretence that his Head was ſtill out of 
| Order. But, when he ſaw Madam de 
Meſval was ſet down to Cards with two 
Perſons who were juſt arrived, he went 
to their Apartment. 

Felicia was lying on a Couch, and diſ- 
courſing with her Siſter on what had 
| happened, when ſhe was told Mr. de 
Mefoal was come. Oh! Siſter, ſaid ſhe, 
what does he mean ? For Heaven's Sake, 
go to him, for I muſt ſee him no 
more. „ 
It is the laſt time you will have that 
trouble, ſaid Mr. de Meſval, coming in, 
you cannot, without the greateſt Cruelty, 
ſhun the Sight of a Wreteh, who means 
to juſtify himſelf, and then to die. Say- 
ing theſe Words in a low faint Voice, he 
ſtopped Felicia, who would have retired 
Wi a Cloſet. - She * to diſengage her- 
ſelf, 


* * + * 
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ſelf, but the mortal Grief which ſat o 
his Countenance, and his moving En- 
treaties that ſhe would bear with him 2 
Moment, made her conſent. to give him Ml * 
a Hearing: She therefore ſat down by i © 
her Siſter. And the Marquis having ! 
partly, in few Words, declared what paſſed i * 
in his Breaſt, ſaid to Julia, The Impreſ- ! 
ſion which your Words made upon me t 
this Morning, Madam, did not give me if © 
the leaſt Room to juſtify, myſelf. I on 
my Conduct to be highly blameable, and . 
I am ſeverely puniſhed for it, ſince it has Mt © 
occaſioned me the Loſs of all I hold dear b 
in this World. But, yet, I hope it will WM * 
not deprive me of your Compaſtion. 1 ll 
was, in ſome Meaſure, compelled to be- 
have as I did, being convinced, by the 
ſtrongeſt Appearances, that your Siſter, IM 


whom I no longer dare to call my dear by 
Felicia, had quite forgot what ſhe owed F. 
to me, and to herſelf. ſh 

It was your Mother that invented the C 


baſeſt Slanders againſt your amiable 
Siſter, doubtleſs with a Deſign to cure 8. 


me : of the Love, ſhe, at laſt, ſaw I bor C0 
her: 
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her: I am ſtill ignorant by. what Means 
ſhe could diſcover a Flame, I ſo cau- 
tiouſly concealed, and even this very 
Morning, I have been thinking how ſhe 
could come at the Knowledge of a Secret, 
| ſo induſtriouſly ſtudied to hide from 
her. At laſt it came into my Mind, ſhe 

might poſſibly overhear a Converſation 

dat paſſed between me and Felicia, in 
me Park at Bleſemont; and this, in all. 

Probability, is the Source of our Misfor- 

WF tunes. It mult be ſo, interrupted Julia, 
and doubtleſs this made her reſolve to 

have my Siſter carried off two Days after- 

| wards by Dufour; and induced her to 
vrite the fatal Letter I have ſhewn you, 
added Mr. de Meſval ſighing, ſhe impart- 
edit to me, continued he, with all the 

Marks of Affliction that could be ſhewed 
by a Mother, convinced of her Daughter's 

Polly, and accompanied the Confidence 

ſhe repoſed in me, with ſeveral other 

Circumſtances, equally diſadvantageous 

to Felicia. In a Word, ſpight of the 

great Inclination I had to excuſe her, I 

could not poſſibly doubt the Truth 2 

| e 
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the Counteſs's Information. I concealed 


my Deſpair as well as I was able, and de- 
parted from Bleſemout, full of Love ang 
Grief. I formed a Reſolution to avoid 
all Woman-kind, and to paſs the greateſt 
Part of my Time with the Marquis 45 


Meſval, who lived privately at an Eſtate 


he had near Thoulouſe. I went there 
without diſcloſing my Deſign to any Per- 
ſon. The Marquis was my Relation, 
and what is more, my Friend : He was 


extremely glad to ſee me, and very well 


pleaſed to hear that I propoſed to ſtay 
with him all the Time I could be ab- 
fent from my Regiment. 

The Abode we made together was of 
no long Duration; he was ſeized with a 
Diſorder that carried him to his Grave. 
As he was a Bachelor, and his next of 
Kin were very rich, and had more than 
once diſobliged him, he left me his 


Eſtate, which is very conſiderable, on 


Condition I would aſſume his Name. | 
therefore changed mine, and ſtaid near 
ſix Months at my new Eſtate, without 


rc the leaſt Company. ine at the 
End 


1c 


an Officer in the King's Regiment. 


Day he would try to diſſipate my Grief; 


R 
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End of that Time, obliged to return to 
Paris, I took ready furniſhed Lodgings, 
ſhut my ſelf up from all my Acquaintance, 
and even from my beſt Friends ; and never 
once went to any publick Place, ſo that. 
nobody knew I was in Town. I only 
made an Acquaintance with a Fellow-, 
lodger, a very. polite. Gentleman, who is 
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Love me ! Why it muſt be requited : 
[ hear how I am cenſurd ; they ſay T will 


Bear myſelf proudly, if I perceive the 
Love come from Per. 


| . 
Y gloomy, melancholy Air, made 

my Friend judge I laboured under 
ſome violent Affliction. He told me one 


and he engaged me, againſt my Will, ; 
to viſit Madam de Mencour. Though I 
aſſured him I had Reaſons for not being 
len, it was to no Purpoſe; he told me 

Vor. WM e dhat 
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that Lady was in the Country, where ſhe 

ſaw but very little Company, that ſome 

Days ſhe did not even ſee any Perſon; but 

he, as a Relation, had Leave to viſit her, 
and could carry me with him. 

I yielded, at laſt, to his preſſing En. 
treaties, and accompanied him to the 
Marchioneſs's Houſe; I was introduced to 
her, under the Name I had lately aſſumed, 
and as a Man, who did not uſually reſide 
at Paris. She received me with the greateſt 
Politeneſs and Civility, and kept us there 
two Days. 

Though I thought her a very agreeabl: 
Woman, yet I was neither leſs melan- 
- Choly, nor leſs penſive. Mr. de Bone. 
mar, (for that was my Friend's Name) 
who hoped his Couſin might have diſ- 
pelled my Care, was ſorry to ſee me till 
the ſame, and one Day preſſed me to truſt WM 
him with the Secret of my Suffering. 
The Friendſhip he was continually ſhew- W 
ing for me, and the Regard I had for him, 
induced me to make a Confeſſion of my 
Troubles to him: I only took Care to 


diſguiſe ſuch Circumſtances as might have 
I diſcovered 
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diſcovered the Perſons I was ſpeaking of. 
He pitied me like a true Friend, and told 
me, he was reſolved to extricate me from 
the unhappy Situation I was in: That I 
ſtood in need of a Mentor to guide me, 
and that e would be mine; but that I 
muſt punctually follow his Directions, on 
Pain of being given up to my wretched 
Fate. 

I had ſome "rain in conſenting to 

| what he required of me, but at laſt 1 
yielded to his Importunity. He carried 
me ſeveral times to ſee Madam de Men- 
cur, whom he had prepoſſeſſed, by 
telling her J was ſeized with a Melan- 
choly, which ſometimes made me inſup- 

portable to myfelf, and had perſuaded her 
to imploy her whole Wit, and ſprightly 
Humour, to bring me out of the Con- 
dition I was then in. 
„cout of Complaiſance to her Couſi in, ſhe 
„immediately did every Thing ſhe thought 
n, capable of amuſing me. Tho' ſhe was 
ny MW lively and ſenſible, ſhe did not meet with 
to MW Succeſs, I thought myſelf obliged to her, 
e tor her g great Civility, but did not pay the 
ed : H 2 | leaſt 
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leaſt Homage to her Charms. We had 
often Converſations together, in which 1 
was ſure to be rallied for my grave Diſpo- 
fition. But, notwithſtanding, melancholy 


as my Humour was, it did not prevent 


her from liking me. I perceived it, ſpight 
of all her Endeavours to conceal her Sen- 
timents from me; and far from glorying 
in a Conqueſt, which another might have 
been elated with, I was grieved at it, be- 
cauſe I found myſelf in an Inability to 
make her a proper Return; which made 
me reſolve not to viſit her ſo often as! 
had done: Wherefore, one Day, when [1 
was with Mr. de Bonnemar, at Paris, and he 
would have carried me again to Madam 


de Menccur s, I earneſtly begged he would 


not conſtrain me. And for what Reaſon, 


pray ſaid he? Is it becauſe ſhe loves you ? 


She does not love me, - anſwered I, a little 
furpriſed to find we had both made the 
ſame Diſcovery : But I am afraid I ſhould 
take an Affection to her, if I was to ſee 
her often; and you know my Reſolution, 
is to avoid the Sex my whole Life. 


It 
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It is a Folly to think you can perſiſt in 
that Deſign, ſaid he to me; and tho' you 


had the Power, I would not ſuffer it. To 


convince you that I ſpeak as I mean, I 
inſiſt upon it, that you ſet out with me 
this Moment, to viſit the Marchioneſs, 


ſhe is amiable, and has a Paſſion for you, 


and I think would be no deſpicable Match 
if you were prudent enough to reſqlve to 
marry her. It would, added he, be a 

great Satisfaction to me, to ſee your Hands 
joined ; and I tell you, I hope it will be 
one Day or other brought about; I have 
already aſſured her, that you think her a 
charming Woman, that you have owned 
it to me, but did not know how to break 
it to her yourſelf : She anſwered, that ſhe 
could not poſlibly believe it, for your Be- 


haviour was too cold and indifferent. 


And yet I perceived my Diſcourſe was 
pleaſing to her. In this Manner have I 
ipoke of you to her, when ever we were 
alone. I even had the Precaution to put 
ſuch an Interpretation upon your Words 
and Actions, as turned them in your Fa- 
vour; and when ſhe expreſſed her Surs 
TS 3 F 
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Priſe, that you ſhould only impart your 
Sentiments to me, I accuſed you of Baſh- 
fulneſs. Why, faid I, interrupting Mr. 
de Bonnemar, Oh! Why did you thus im- 
poſe on Madam de Mencour ? I do not 
love her now, nor ever ſhall: And to 
- convince you, in my turn, that I ſpeak as 
I mean, I will ſet out To-morrow, for my 
Country-Houſe, without ſeeing her, that 
the may no longer remain in an Error, 


which if not timely diſcovered, might 


hereafter prove fatal to her Repoſe. 
My Friend vainly endeavoured to dif- 
ſuade me from my Deſign, and at leaſt to 
prevail on me to take Leave of Madam d 
Mencour, but I refuſed him. You will 
write to her, then, ſaid he, for that you 
cannot diſpenſe with, without entirely 
breaking thro? the Laws of Politeneſs and 
Decency. I even refuſed that, but he ſo 
teazed me, that I at laſt wrote three or 


four Words, to the Marchioneſs, to ex- 


cuſe my not waiting on her, before my 
Departure. Mr. de Bonnemar undertook 
to ſend my Letter, which he accompanied 


with one he did not ſhew me; but the 
* * Purport 
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Purport of which, I have ſince learned. 
was to this Effect. 

That ſome very earneſt Buſineſs obli- 
ged me to go away; that I ſet out in 
Love to the greateſt degree, and was ex- 

ceſſively grieved I could not wait on her; 
chat he would accompany me, and would 
promiſe to bring me back ſpeedily, and to 
make ſtrict Inquiry into my Eſtate, in 
order that he might adviſe her, at his 
Return, whetlier the might accept the 
Offer I propoſed to make her. 

After having diſpatched his Letters, he 
returned to my Chamber, and aſked me 
if I would give him Leave to accompany 
me to the Place I was deſtined, and con- 
ſent to be troubled with his Company for a 
ſhort Time ? ; | 

Mr. de Bonnemar (beſides a great deal of 
Wit and Knowledge of the World) has a 
Iweetneſs of Temper, and Honeſty, that 
recommend him to the Friendſhip and 
Eſteem of all who know him. I had 
given him mine without Reſerve, and 
therefore was delighted at his Intentions, 
of going with me to Meſval. There we 

iS paſſed 


. 


9 wy 
123 * 
4 


: l 
1 

N 

| 4 

EV 


* 
| 
1 3 

A 

7 

14 

a 7 

a. 

l 

* 

1% 

"yy 

bh 

17 

EY 

44 

Jus 

. 
Lg. 

85 1 

Fs of 

1 

3,9 

4 

14 

f 
45 

4 „ 

* 7 
417 
\ 1 
4 
} * A 
97 4Y 
14 * 
CES 

4 

7 
* 
TSX 
* 2 4 
41W 
; 00 
e 
9 

7 
12 
12 
4 
A 

1 
7 1 
4727 
E 
* , 2 
155 

3 
1 

Ix 
43 

" 
| o 
$ T1 1 
1 >: 
+3 

* 

* 

* 

3 

tel 

* 5 
3 

72 

1 

7 

5 
ay 

N 

Lo 

i 

M1 

E, 

bo 

3 
* 


— — DC _ PS 


2 ; — — — — © La 4 
j : ; : * . . 
. A p ̃§ ̃˙ uae» ron es — FRY 1 
IEEE S * 


8 3 2 fo; " 


= 
4 50 


* 


152 The Rivar MoTHER. 


_ paſſed two Months together, ſolely im. 


ployed in hunting and reading; at the 
End of which Time, I was obliged to re- 
turn to Paris, on account of a Law-ſuit, 


which was commenced againſt me, at the 


Inſtigation of one of my Neighbours. 
My F riend accompanied me; and, on our 
Arrival, we met Madam de 1. Who 
was going to her Country-Seat, with one 
of her Couſins, tho the Seaſon was far 
advanced. 

Seeing us, ſhe ed her Coach, and 


having aſked what brought us to Paris, 


the told us ſhe had not known what to do 


with herſelf ſince our Departure, that her 
Humour was ſo ſtrangely altered, that 


now, ſhe as much avoided Company, as 
ſne had before ſought it, and preferred 


Solitude to the ib entertaining Diver- 


fions ; that this obliged her to leave the 


Town. But I hope, Madam, ſaid Mr. a: 


Bonnemar, you will except us from the 


number of thoſe unhappy Creatures you 
will not permit to ſee you, and will ſuffer 


us to pay our Reſpects to you? You may 
be aſſured, anſwered ſhe, I will do it with 


the greateſt Readineſs. But for the Mar- 


quis's Part, added ſhe, bluſhing, he loves 


Solitude, and will not incommode me, 1 


wall give him Leave to muſe as much gr 
e 
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he pleaſes. He will not refuſe your Offer, 


_ interrupted Mr. de Bonnemar, and will be 
delighted as well as I, to attack you upon 
this Alteration in your Temper; but, con- 
tinued he, without giving me Room to 
put in a Word, the Marquis has informed 
me, he ſhall not have any - Buſineſs at 
Paris till the End of the Week, it is now 

but juſt begun, what then ſhould hinder 


us, Madam, from accompanying you, to 


Day, if you will give us Leave? You 


will do me a great Pleaſure, ſaid ſhe, quite 
overjoyed. I made Signs, more than once, 


to Mr. de Bonnemar, that I did not approve 
of the Party he was engaging me in, but 


he took not the leaſt egg of en and 


hurried me away. | 

Madam de Ancob⸗ redoubled her Ci- 
vilities and Aſſiduity, during my Stay; 
yet notwithſtanding the Paſſion, I had un- 
happily inſpired her with, ſhe always ſhewed 
a modeſt Reſerve, which augmented my 
Efteem and Pity for her. 1 faw ſhe de- 
ſerved a return of Love; but I could not 
forget the lovely Felicia, all- -ungrateful as 
[ then thought her. 

The Eve of the Day, fixed for our Re- 
turn to Paris, I went with my Friend to 
wait on the Marchioneſs, to her Apart- 
| ment, I was about to wiſh her a good 
: H 5 Night, 
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here Marquis, it is high Time to break 


164% 
Ni 3 WER the Chevalier: 45 Bonnema r 
ee me by the Arm, and ſaid to me, ſtay 


Silence; you love my fair Couſin, you 
have confeſſed it to me; you have a good 
Eſtate, -and are. deſirous of being married, 
ſhe has a Value for you, and doubtleſs will 
ſoon love you; why then do you delay 


letting her know your Sentiments, from 


your own Mouth? Ah! Madam, cried 


I (greatly ſurprized, and falling at her Feet 


to aſk Pardon, that I entertained only 
Sentiments of Friendſhip for her) the Che- 


valier deceives you; no, Madam, replied 


he, haſtily, I do not deceive you, in aſ- 
ſerting that the Marquis de Meſval, on 
Account of his excellent Character, de- 


| ferves the Gift of your Hand. 


I am not now, to do the Marquis Juſ- 
tice, ſaid Madam de Mencour, who had 
paid no Attention to the laſt Words I ſaid 
to her; but, added ſhe, I dared not flatter 
myſelf I had inſpired him with the leaſt 
Paſſion: Zen indeed, aſſure me that he 
loves me, but yet he has not told me 10 
himſelf, or even given me Room to gueſs 
it. But, ſpight of that, I will implicitly 
believe you, and will freely confeſs, that 
were the Marquis as poor, as he is plenti- 


tully endowed with the Gifts of Fortune, 
i I ſhould 
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T ſhould love him as well. Yes, Sir, faid 
ſhe to me, with an Openneſs and Sincerity, 
accompanied with ſome Confuſion, I find 
you ſo deſerving the good Opinion I have 
entertained .of you, that I ſhould readily 
make you happy, even at the Expence of 
my own Quiet. Nor, do I make any 
' Difficulty to own, that I liked you almoſt. 
the Moment I firſt knew you; however, 
you would ne'er have known what paſſed 
in my Heart, in your Favour, it Mr. de 
Bonnemar had not ſeveral Times vouched 
to me, that you loved me, and that a Dif- 
ſidence only, reſtrained you from making 
a Declaration of your Love; and I ſhould 
have been miſerable my whole Life, in 
concealing my Sentiments from you, but 
for the Confeſſion you have juſt now made 


me. 
Whilſt Madam de Menccur uttered theſe 


Words, I was ſtill at her Feet, and fo 
amazed at what the Chevalier had advan- 
ced in my Name, that I was utterly at a 
Loſs what Anſwer I fkould return. I 
was never under fo painful a Perplexity; 
[ uttered only a few unmeaning Words; 
and, had ſhe not been unaccountably 
blinded by her Paſſion, ſhe mult certainly 
have diſcovered I had not the leaſt Claim 
to her Favour. However, {he did nor, 

but 
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but aſſured me, ſhe would forthwith write 
to her Brother; that ſhe hoped he would 
| "Tet out on Receipt of her Letter, and ſhe 
. promiſed me, that his Return ſhould fix 
the Day, on which ſhe would give me 
TS Hand. F'\ | 
As I returned a very ſlight and indiffe- 
rent Anſwer, to all ſhe ſaid, Mr. de Bon- 
nemar took me again by the Arm, and 
cried, come my Friend, let us leave it to 
Love, to diſturb the Repoſe of my agree- 
able Couſin. Adieu, ſaid he, Madam, 
taking her Hand and kiſſing it, may your 
Sleep be ſound; and, that the Marquis 
may have none but pleaſant Dreams to 
Night, give him, alſo, this fair Hand,! 
hold, which he earneſtly longs to kiſs. 
You are always his Interpreter, I think, 
Faid ſhe, giving me her Hand, though 
ſurely he can ſpeak his Mother Tongue 
well enough to tell his Mind himſelf ; and 
ſaying theſe Words, ſhe diſmiſſed us. When 
left her, I looked full as dull and ſtupid 
as I had done during the whole Conver- 
fation. My Thoughts were employed 
only on Felicia, and the Means of unde- 
cCeiving Madam de Mencour, which I found 
1 had not the Power to do, by Word of 
Mouth, finding her ſo prepoſſeſſed as ſhe 
was; 1 thought, however, I might write 
| 9 
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to her, and honeſtly own the Situation of 
my Heart. My Mind, greatly a stel 

theſe Reflections, I returned to my 

Chamber: The Chevalier, who followed 

me like my Shadow, came there alſo, and 

ſeated himſelf over- againſt me, without 
ſpeaking a Word for almoſt half an Hour. 

At laſt, after having given him an angry 

Look, you have plaid me a very pretty 

Trick, ſaid I, and given me a very ſingu- 

lar Proof of your Friendſhip indeed, to 

drive me to ſo perplexing a Situation, as 
you have done. 15 in, 
To be ſure, replied he, in full as ſerious 

a manner, as I had ſpoke to him, I have 

done you a moſt barbarous Injury, in en- 

deavouring to make you marry a Lady 
whois young, rich, beautiful, and virtuous! 

But what can be done now? The Propo- 

ſal has been made and accepted, and you 

cannot recede, without breaking the Mar- 
chioneſs's Heart, making me be looked on 
as a Liar, and paſſing yourſelf for a Man 

out of his Senſes. I do not care what I 

paſs for, _ anſwered I, but I would not 

wed Madam de Mencour, if ſhe was a 

bar: times handſomer, and richer than 

e is. i 

Oh you are much in the Right of it, 
ſaid he with a malicious Smile, you reſerve 
| | | your 
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your Hand for the Charmer, who left you to 
take up with a paultry Valet. She will ſuit 
you exactly, and a Heart like hers is cer- 
tainly able to that I would make you 

Maſter of. Cruel Man, ſaid I to him, 
why, by this ill-timed Raillery, do you in- 


ſult an unhappy Wretch, whoſe Thoughts 


are too much already employed on that 


ungrateful Woman? 


Il I do not mean either to rally or inſult | 
vou, added he, I would only have you 


ſeriouſly reflect on your preſent Condition, 
which I would extricate you from, if 
poſſible. The only Way to ſucceed, is, 
to take as a Partner for Life, an amiable 


Woman, who, by Means of her Accom- 
pliſnments, her Tenderneſs, and her pru- 


dent Conduct, may eradicate the deſperate 
Paſſion, which is ſilently undermining 
your Life. In ſhort, Madam, Mr. 4 


| Bonnemar made uſe of a thouſand Argu- 
ments, to convince me I ought to accept 
of Madam de Mencour's Hand. He placed 


all her good Qualities in fo advantagiousa 


Light, and made me ſo thoroughly ſen- 
ſible, how greatly irritated I ought to be 


ainſt the treacherous Felicia, as I then 


thought her, that at laſt I yielded ; and 


gave him my Word, I would marry the 


| . Marchioneſs, ſo ſoon as her Brother ſhould 


arrive: 
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arrive: He embraced me, by way of 
Thanks, as if I had done him ſome ſignal 
Favour, and went to Bed highly pleaſed 
- with having gained ſo compleat a Victory 
over me. <P 
I alſo went to Bed, but was not able to 
take a Moment's Reſt; I thought my 
Afflictions were conſiderably augmented, 
fince I had given my Conſent to a Match, 
did not approve of. But this did not 
prevent me, the next Day, from ſhewing 
a little more Regard for Madam de Men- 
cur: Tho' I could never prevail on myſelf 
to tel] her I loved her, and it was only by 
a kind of equivocal Language, that I aſ- 
ſured her of it. In ſhort, her Brother 
came, and we were married at her Country 
Houſe, to the great Satisfaction of my 
Friend, who ſhortly after returned to his 
Regiment. | 
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0 H AP. xm. 
He mates his Heart a Prey to black Deſpair. 


Dx ypex. 


"THE Poſſeſſion of Madam de Men. 
cour, continued the Marquis, neither | 
increaſed my Happineſs nor abated my 
Grief: ſhe at firſt tenderly reproached me 
for it, and I made ſurpriſing Efforts to 
appear more chearfully. She was pleaſed 
with me for it; and, obſerving afterwards, 
that the Converſation of the moſt agree- 
able Ladies was ſtill leſs pleaſing to me 
than her own, ſhe attributed to my Con- 
ſtitution, a Melancholy, which you, ſaid 
he (looking on Felicia) have been the ſole 
cauſe of. 
Shortly after our Marriage, I left her, 
and went to join my Regiment. In ny 
Way thither it was I ſaw you with that 
Dupree, who you ſay is your Nuries's 
Son ; at ſeeing you again, I felt to how 
great a degree I loved you; but, reflecting 
= were in the Arms of a Man ſo much 
eneath you, my Love was converted into W - 
Fury. I was even tempted: to Sacrifice ; 
that unworthy Rival betore your Face; c 
however I contained myſelf, and aſkec 6 


him ſome Queſtions, which he anſwered, 
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in ſuch a Manner, as only ſerved to aug- 
ment the bad Idea which I had before re- 
ceived of your Conduct. Indignation and 
Rage, at laſt determined me to fly you; 
and, ſpight of the joy I felt to ſee you 
again, all perfidious as I then thought you, 
I departed from you with the utmoſt 


ſpeed. Ever fince that Moment I have 


been more and more haunted with the 
Idea of your Charms and your ſuppoſed 
Fal ſchood, and I returned Home more 
miſerable than ever. 
Judge you of my Surpriſe, faireſt Fe- 
licia, continued the Marquis, when I met 
you this Morning. You were a Witneſs 
to the Effects the ſight of you produced 
in me. But you cannot conceive the dif- 
ferent Emotions of Joy and Grief I felt in 
hearing you had never degenerated from 
that Virtue, which always rendered you ſo 


reſpectable in my Sight. 


My Love and Defpair equally increa- 
ſed; the Blow your Siſter gave me, by 
inhumanly aſſuring me you would de- 
prive me of the Pleaſure of ever ſeeing 
you more, ſeemed ſo cruel to me, that 
| fell ſenſeleſs. Why did I not dye that 
very Moment ! Then I ſhould not have 
ſuffered the Pangs I now feel, and you 
would have been freed from the. 9 | 
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of a Man, unworthy indeed of your Love, 
but who can never ceaſe to adore you. 


Here he became ſilent, the Efforts he 


had made to ſpeak, the Fever he was then 


oppreſſed with, and, above all, what paſſed 
in his Breaſt, threw him into a fainting Fir, 
which occaſioned him to fall down on 
the couch he was ſitting on. Heavens! 
cryed Felicia, raiſing and ſupporting him, 
and viewing him tenderly, what will be- 
come of me? He will dye, and I ſhall 
be the Cauſe of it! Yes, my dear Felicia, 
ſaid he, reviving, I ſhall dye, and that 


without regretting thoſe Days Inow cannot 


paſs with you. But, in parting with 
Life, I ſhould be more contented than ! 


dare hope, could I bur perſuade myſelf 


you do not hate me, and that you would 
Pay the Tribute of a few Tears to my un- 

appy Fate. Ah! why ſhould J hate you, 
anſwered ſhe ? No, no, I cannot bluſh at 


my Sentiments ; your Will, your Heart, 


had no ſhare in the breach of thoſe Oaths, 


which indeed you ought inviolably to have 
kept. You will be ever dear to me; and 


T ſhall be always inconſolable on accountof 
the Engagement you have entered into with 
Madam de Mencour. I ſhall pity you, per- 
chance I ſhall dye of Grief; but I cannot 
avoid bidding you a long and laſt * 
1 : | 1nce 
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„ace what would the World think of me, 
ſhould I ſuffer your Viſits after the Love 
: WW you have had for me? What Opinion 
| W would Madam de Mefoal herſelf have of 
| W it? She is my Friend, tho? ſhe is my Rival, 
and I am the Cauſe ſhe is not Miſtreſs of 
your Heart; J have truſted her with our 
Secrets, and ſhe cannot be long ignorant 
you are the very Baron de Granville I ſpoke 
of, How great ſoever may be her Eſteem 
for me, ſhe would deteſt me, if I did not 
ſhun you, and would not help ſuſpecting 
me of cheriſhing thoſe Sentiments of In- 
difference, which now diſturb her Peace. 
Adieu, then, my dear Baron, live and pre- 
ſerve a Life that is precious to me. Forget 
me, for I will go ſhut myſelf up in that 
Convent to which my Mother propoſed to 
ſend me. But what did I ſay, continued 
ſhe, interrupting herſelf ? Did I bid you 
baniſh me from your Remembrance? No, 
do not ſo, I cannot yield up my Title to 
your Heart, therefore think of me, and be 


© WW aſſured, the Idea of you will be ever 
| WO vith me, and that in loſing you, I loſe 
au Peace and Comfort of this Life. 


She could ſay no more, Sighs and 
Tears prevented her; ſhe withdrew her 
Hand which the Baron had ſeized, and 
on which he had imprinted Kiſſes innu- 
3 | merable 
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merable, and, ſpight of his Endeavour, 
left him, and ſhut herſelf up in her Cloſet, 
where ſhe gave the Reins to her Grief. 


The Marquis de Mæſval took leave of 


Julia, and returned to his Apartment, 
borne down by his Fever, and ſtill more 
by his Affliction. Madam de Meſval 
having heard that he was obliged to go 
to bed, left her Cards. She Fund him 
ſo weak and dejected, that ſhe was greatly 
terrified. The Phyſicians ſhe had ſent 


for, declared he was in a dangerous Con- 


dition. He refuſed to take whatſoever 
they offered to relieve him. In vain did 
every one intreat him to follow the Doc- 
tor's Preſcriptions. He anſwered, that 
he was obliged to them for their Friend- 
ſhip, but as he was ſenſible he could not 
get over his Diſtemper, he was reſolved 
not to take Medicines, which would only 
render the laſt Moments of his Life, 
more inſupportable. 

The mournful Marchioneſs was under 
the greateſt Affliction in her Apartment, 
when Felicia and her Siſter entered 1t. 


| Thoſe two amiable Siſters were full as 


much afflicted as ſhe, though their Grief 
was not ſo apparent. After they had en. 
deavoured to comfort her, they begged 
the Favour of the Marchioneſs, to oy 

them 


cmnkem Aa. , Www. 


Si ads — v> 2, MM =, — og =p — A — — L c=* — — — 


Ln A; 


my 


The Rivar MoTHER. | 165 


them her Coach, to convey them to the 
Convent, of which their Aunt was Ab- 
hes. © 

And would you leave me, my dear Fe- 
icia, ſaid Madam de M̃æſval, at the very 
Juncture when I moſt want my Friends! 
What, pray can induce you to depart fo 
ſuddenly ? 

You have beſtowed a thouſand F avours 
on us, replied Julia, which we ſhall ever 
bear in Memory; but, ſpight of the Pains 
Friendſhip has inclined you to take, in order 
to alleviate our Sorrows, they wholly 
poſſeſs our Minds, and give us continual 
Diſquietude. The Marquis de Mefval's 
Sickneſs will retard your Journey to Parts, 
you will be obliged to remain here ſome 
time longer, and if we ſtay alſo, we may 
not be in Safety: Suffer us therefore, to 
forego the Pleaſure of your Company, 
and permit us to throw ourſelves into an 
Aſſylum, where our Enemies will not 
dare to make any Attempt upon us. Be 
aſſured, that but for very important 
Reaſons. we could not think of leaving 
you, and that our Departure is not ow- 
ing to any Regret, for the Time we have. 
paſſed with you. 

Well then, interrupted, the Marchio- 
neſs, I will grant your Requeſt, But I 

have 
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have one Favour to aſk of you, which ] 


hope you will not deny me. It is, that 


you will ſtay only eight Days longer with 
me, added ſhe, embracing them ; for 
I want you very much in my preſent 
Condition. : 7 

And of what Uſe can we be here, ſaid 
Felicia, have you not Madam de Selnac 
and her amiable Daughter? Take my 
Word for it, my dear Marchioneſs, you 
had better not oppoſe our Departure; 
you may perhaps, hereafter, blame me 


For fo readily complying with you. 


I do not conceive, replied the Marchio- 


neſs, what can make me repent keeping you 


with me, but be it as it may, I ſhall not 
change my Opinion, and am reſolved I wil 
not lend you my Coach, till you have ſtaid 
the Time I aſk of you. Since it is fo, ſaid 
Felicia, we muſt do as you would have us, 
But as my Melancholy continually gains 


Ground, I muſt, in my Turn, requel: | 


ou will ſuffer me to remain all Day in 
my Chamber (whilſt I am here) and that 
you alone will viſit me; can you be ſo 
unkind as to refuſe me? Yes, ſaid the 
Marchioneſs, for, conſidering the Con- 


dition the Marquis is in, I cannot avoid 
being continually in his Chamber, and, 
if you had the leaſt Friendſhip for me. 


my 


I W my dear Felicia, you would keep me 
t Company. Felicia excuſed herſelf from 
nit, as long as with decency ſhe could, 


Marchioneſs's Importunity. 

During this Conteſt, Word was brought 
to Madam de Meſval, that the Marquis 
was extremely bad, and grew worſe every 
Moment. And that ſhe muſt go to his 
Chamber, and prevail on him to take a 
little Broth. Cs; | 

This News was like a Thunder-Stroke 


Come, Madam, ſaid the former, let us go 
to him, perhaps his Obſtinacy will ceaſe, 
when he ſees the Exceſs of your Afffiction. 
Saying theſe Words, ſhe took the Mar- 
chioneſs by the Arm, and went with her 
to the Marquis's Apartment. Julia 
made Uſe of that Opportunity, to ac- 
quaint Madam de Mouville, with the real 


the Fate of the Baron and Madam de 
Mefoal, Whilſt they were converſing 


whom ſhe had at laſt perſuaded to ſwallow 
down the Broth, he ſe greatly ſtood in 


ad Tenderneſs, he had thrown her into 
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but was at laſt forced to yield to the 


to Felicia, as well as to the Marchioneſs. 


Cauſe why Felicia determined to depart ſo 
luddenly. Thoſe two Friends deplored 


together, Felicia was with: the Marquis, 


need of. By his Looks full of Languor 
lo 
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uh ſo great an Emotion, that ſhe could not 
2 5 it from the Obſervation 

Madam de Meſval, but for the or 
Alcon ſhe was 7 * 
be Marchioneſs being obliged to 20 

aut a Moment afterwards, to give ſome 
Directions. Felicia ſeized that Opporty- 
nity to perſuade the Marquis to take more 
care of - his Life. You have cut the 
Thread of my Days, ſaid he, with 1 
faint. Voice, and ſince you will no longer 
ſee me, I will no longer live. Live! 
Oh live! interrupted ſhe, and I promiſe 
you, that how Minful ſoever it may be 
to me, I will not go hence till you ſhall 
have conſented to a Parting, which is ſo 
abſolutely neceſſary. Here the Marchio- 
neſs's Return, prevented her ſaying any 
more. 

From that Moment, the Marquis ſuf— 
fered them to give him all ſuch Medi- 
cines as might contribute to his Recovery, 
The Care he took of himſelf, but more 
than all, the Preſence of Felicia, inſen 
ſibly diminiſhed his Fever. os 
That young Lady however, paid very 

dear for her Complacency, ſince his Pre- 
ſence added Force to her Paſſion. It 

ve her the higheſt Satisfaction, to ſee b 


how carefully the Marquis was attended, 
: but 
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but ſhe would have been much better 
pleaſed, if the Marchioneſs had had no 
Concern in it. The leaſt Office that 
Lady did him, gave her an infupportable 
Jealouſy. On the other Hand, what 
Madam de Mefval ſometimes ſaid to her, 
threw her into the utmoſt Perplexity. 
She often talked of the Marquis's Merit, 
aſked her it the Baron de Granville was as 


| agreeable a Man as he, and thanked her 


a thouſand Times for her Condeſcenſion, 


in ſtaying longer with her. 


You cannot conceive, my dear Felicia, 
ſaid ſhe to her, how much I am obliged 
to you. You have, at my Interceſſion, 
given me the Pleaſure of your Company 
ſometime longer ; you are ſo kind as to 
aſſiſt me in my Attendance, on a Man 
whoſe Life I prize more than my own; 
you prevail on him, by your engaging 
Manner, to take Care of that Life; and, 
| have even obſerved, that your Preſence 
gives him a Pleaſure I ſhould be jealous of, 
if I did not know you both: In ſhort, I am 
indebred to you for my whole Peace and 
Quiet, ſince, but for you, he would not 
have taken any of the Medicines which 


have been adminiſtred to him. Felicia 


bluſhed, and was at a Loſs what Anſwer 


to return to theſe obliging Expreſſions; 
Oh ie 7; 7A the 
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the Marquis ſighed, and could not help 
giving her ſuch a Look, as would have 
been but too intelligible, had net the 
Marchioneſs firmly believed, that he knew 
Felicia only by Name. 


G 1 


C H A . xv. 


Her Soul, unable to contain its Grief, 
Paurs forth a Deluge of impetuous Sorrow. 
| | DENRIs. 


AT the End of five or fix Days, the 
A Marquis's Fever being greatly abated, 
he would willingly have got up, in hopes 
to have procured a Moment's Converſa- 
tion with Felicia, but he found himſelf 
too weak. His not being able to leave 
his Bed, was freſh Matter of Grief to 
him, and the more ſo, as ſhe never came 
near him, but when Madam de Meſval 

was there. 
1 The Inclination he had to get rid of 
their aſſiduous Attendance, gave him 
new Strength, and he got up ſooner than 
was expected. He then found that Fe- 
licia ſtudiouſly avoided him. As he 
doubted whether ſhe would ſtay much 
longer at the Caſtle, he ſeveral times at- 
tempted to procure a private N 
| | | | Witll 


=> \ 
\ ; \ ee N 
3 * * ; np "a7 . \ 
,D n * 13 

8 , — at 6 . 
EF Äů ů woe. - —— _ 

* — — I » 

* * — —— . —— 

4 
— 
— 
* 


1117 = 
—T * + $s 4 | . 


2 


The Rivar MoTHER. 171 


with her, and one Evening an Opportu- 
nity offering, he joyfully ſeized it. 


Felicia had retired to her Chamber, 


under Pretence of the Head-Ach. The 
Marquis, concluding ſhe would not ap- 
pear again the whole Evening, ſaid, he 
was extremely fleepy, and having ſupped 
a little Broth, he withdrew to his Apart- 
ment, went to bed, and diſmiſſed his 
Valet de Chambre. So ſoon as he was 
alone, he got up again, dreſſed himſelf, 
and ſoftly rapped at Felicia's Chamber- 


Supper, and all the Servants were em- 
ployed in waiting at Table, ſo that he 
did not fear being diſcovered. Felicia was 
alone, and opened the Door, without ſo 
much as ſuſpecting it was the Marquis 
de Mefoal. Fo 
» The Sight of that unhappy Lover ſur- 
1 WW prized her. And is it you, ſaid ſhe, 
trembling, what can have brought you 


you. I come only to bid you a laft 


to the Means which were uſed for pre- 
ſerving my Life, only, becauſe you flat- 
tered me I ſhould enjoy your Preſence for 
lome time longer. I have recovered my 


Door. The Family were juſt gone to 


hither ? I am alone, and muſt not admit 


Adieu, ſaid he, taking her Hand to make 
her re-enter her Apartment, I conſented. 


X Health, 
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Health, and that I find too ſpeedily, 
ſince its Return has already occaſioned 
you to fly me. You are on the Point of 
leaving me, adorable Felicia! I am per- 
ſuaded of it, and your Abſence will again 
drive me to deſpair. My Heart diſap- 
proves of the Reſolution you have taken 
to abandon me, and accuſes you of In- 
gratitude and Cruelty: But my Reaſon, 
employed only to torment me, forces me 
to confeſs, that you ought no more to 
ſee me. I reverence you, I eſteem you, 
and I know you too well, to think you 
will ever have a greater Feeling of the 
Pains I endure, than you have at preſent. 
I am even under the cruel Neceſſity to 
counſel you to fly me, as my Paſſion 
muſt needs be injurious to you, and as 
I am no longer worthy of you. Go 
then, ſaid he, falling at her Feet, but bear 
it in your Remembrance, that I ſhall be 
faithful to you even to my laſt Gaſp; 
that I ſhall be inconſolable for having 
loft you, and that nothing can mitigate 
my Grief, but the Hope of ſeeing 
ſpeedy End of my Lite, which is now 
become more inſupportable to me than 
ever. Adieu, my deareſt Felicia, continued 
he, kiſſing her Hand, with equal Ardor 


and Affliction. Adieu, dear Baron, i 
L 


, ß 
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ſhe, dropping a Flood of Tears, and, 
ſince you cannot be happy in thinking of 
me, baniſh, if poſſible, from your Mind, 
the Remembrance of your Love, and be 
aſſured, that nothing will ever efface you 
from my Breaſt. In faying theſe Words, 
ſhe aroſe from her Seat, but the next 
Moment ſunk down on it again, with a 
Look of Aſtoniſnment, of which the 
Marquis ſoon diſcovered the Cauſe, by 
perceiving the Marchioneſs, who ſtood 
cloſe by the Door, and appeared to be 
under the greateſt Amazement and Af- 
fiction. : | 

She came up with a Deſign to prevail 
on Felicia to go down and taſte of ſome 
Woodcocks that had been made her a 
Preſent of, and having found the Door 
of her Chamber open, ſhe entered it with-- 
out making the leaſt Noiſe. | 

The firſt Object that offered itſelf to 
her View, was the Marquis de Meſval at 
Felicia's Feet. The extreme Grief of 
thoſe two Lovers, had, for ſome time, 
prevented them from perceiving her, and 
their Converſation, which, ſhe but too 
diſtinctly heard, had deprived her of the 
Power to interrupt them, She was even 
about to withdraw without ſpeaking to 
them, but. being diſcovered by Felicia, (as 

T4 i was 
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was before obſerved) ſhe entered, and 
ſeating herſelf, continued a Moment with- 
out being able to utter a Word : At laſt, 
addreſſing herſelf to Felicia, and ſighing 
very deeply, you have again found the 
Baron de Granville, ſaid ſhe, and I ſhall 


for ever loſe Mr. de Meſval; he adores 


you, and you love him. Do you think 
me now happier than you? | 
J am thoroughly ſenſible of your Af 
fliction, ſaid Felicia, without daring to 


look on Madam de Meſval, but does not 


mine then ſurpaſs yours? I muſt loſe 
your Friendſhip, be for ever ſeparated 


trom the Man I love, and leave him in 


the Poſſeſſion of an amiable Lady, who 
will, doubtleſs, ſoon afford him Conlola- 
tion. No, no, ſaid the Marquis, very 
haſtily, nothing can ever make me amends 
for your Abſence, I muſt love you my 
whole Life, and be ever wretched. 

Cruel Man! interrupted Madam 4 
Meſal, and cannot even my Preſence 


deter you from avowing your Love to 


another? Could not all I have done for 
| you, ever ſince you have been mine, in- 


duce you to ſpare. me this painful Hear- 
ing? Did any body force you to give me 


your Hand? And, ſince your Heart was 


not in your own Keeping, why * you 
| cave 
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leave me to think I might be ſole Miſtreſs 
of it? Before I knew you I was happy, 
and fondly imagined an Increaſe of Hap- 
pineſs would have awaited our Nuptials; 
but alas! how terrible the Diſappoint- 
ment , 
Mr. de Bonnemar is the ſole Cauſe of 
all our Misfortunes, anſwered the Mar- 
quis, and but for him, Madam, I ſhould 
not have known you. His Friendſhip 
for us both, made him deſirous of ſeeing 
us united. He perſuaded you, that I 
loved you, and forced me, if F may be 
allowed to ſay ſo, not to diſavow the 
Aſſurances he gave you of my Paſſion. 
In ſhort, I thought Felicia falſe and faith- 
leſs: I found you amiable, and yielded to 
the preſſing Importunity of a Friend, who 
perſuaded me I ſhould ſoon forget her in 
your Arms. Dearly have I repented my 
too too eaſy Compliance; my Love has 
never ceaſed to haunt me, and inſenſible 
to your internal Perfections, as well as to 
the Charms of your Perſon, I have 
thought only on thoſe of Felicia. A 
thouſand Times have I inwardly pitied 
you for loving an Ingrate, who did not 
_ deſerve you. I have reproached myſelf, 
as I do even this very Moment, added 
he, for not making you due Returns of 
| I 4 Affection. 
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Affection. I have the greateſt Eſteem 
tor you, and had I known you before 1 


bad ſeen that Lady, pointing to Felicia, 


I had doubtleſs loved you, as much as I 
now love ber; but her Beauties made the 
_ firſt Impreſſion on me, and you ought 
to be moved rather to pity, than to hate 
me, fince, ſpight of all I feel for her, 1 
came here only to bid her an eternal 

Adieu. . — | 
I do not, cannot hate you, ſaid Ma- 
dam de Meſval (viewing him with Looks 
full of Tenderneſs, and uſing her utmoſt 
Endeavour to ſtop the Tears and Sighs 
which interrupted her Speech) and I am 
ſo, greatly moved at your Sufferings, that 
J will alleviate them at the Expence of 
my own Repoſe. Yes, added ſhe, were 
we not linked together by indifloluble 
Bands, I would reſign you to your loved 
 feliga, whoſe Happineſs I ſhould envy, 
without diſturbing it. But as it is now 
impoſſible you ſhould be her's, I will at 
leaſt free you from the Uneaſineſs you 
muſt ſuffer in living with me. I ſhall 
now Lid you a long and laſt Adieu, you 
will at once loſe a Miſtreſs that loves you, 
and a Wife who adores you: You may 
perhaps one Day, regain the former, bur, 
tor me, I will never fee you more; and 
to-morrow, 
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to-morrow, I will betake myſelf to a 
Convent, there to deplore a Huſband, 
who, all ungrateful as he is, will be ever 
dear to me. And, I hope you will not 
refuſe me your Conſent, in writing a few 
Lines, to authorize the Step I am re- 
ſolved to take. Adieu, added ſhe, of- 
fering him her trembling Hand, and 
afterwards looſing herſelf from fo. as 
well as from Felicia, who endeavoured 
to detain her, adieu, and if you both 
think of me, be it only to pity me. 

The Marchioneſs then went to her 
Apartment and ſhut herſelf in. Felicia, 
under the deepeſt Concern, at the At- 
fliction that amiable Lady felt on her Ac- 
count, followed her, that ſhe might not 
be alone with the Marquis, and was at a 
Loſs where ſhe ſhould go to hide the 
Condition ſhe was in, when ſhe met her 
Siſter Fulia, who being uneaſy, that nei- 
ther nor the Marchioneſs. returned, 
was come up to enquire after them. 

The Sight of Felicia, bathed in Tears, 
terrified her, and ſhe aſked the Occaſion, 
when Felicia, in few Words, related to 
her what had happened. This Event 
interrupted the Supper, for Madam de 
Meſval ſent and defired, that Mr. and 


Madam de Mouville and Madam de Selnac 
Ia ___ would 
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would come up to her. And great was 
the Grief of thoſe three Perſons, to hear 
of the freſh Uneaſineſſes that prevailed in 
the Caftle: 
The Preſident, who was no Stranger to 
the Torment which is felt, when one loves 
without Hope of Return, ſincerely pitied 
his Siſter*s unhappy Condition, and thought 
the Fare of the Marquis, and Mademot- 
felle d- Salens equally grievous. 

He immediately fought for the Marquis, 
and met him coming out of the Marchio- 
neſs's Apartment. Deſpair was painted 
on his Countenance. Mr. de Moupville 
ſhared his Grief, like a true Friend, and 
aſked him if he had been to Madam de 
Meſval? Yes, ſaid he, but ſhe refuſed to 
fee me. I went with a Deſign to aſk her a 
thouſand Pardons, for the Affliction I 
have occaſioned her to undergo, and to 
beg ſhe would reſt ſatisfied with my Friend- 
ſhip; or at leaſt, permit me to go away 
from her, which I could do without 
making any Noiſe. For in Truth, I have 
Cauſe enough to reproach myſelf, without 
the additional one, of driving her to aban- 
don the Pleaſures and Comforts of Life, by 
ſhutting herſelf up in a Convent. Go then, 


my dear Friend, try and prevail on her, 


yourſelf, to grant me that Favour, I will 
| £0, 
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go, ſaid Mr. de Monville, but as ſhe greatly 
loves you, I foreſee ſhe will not grant 
your Requeſt. „ 

The Preſident inſtantly went, and found 
the Marchioneſs, with the outward Shew 
of great Compoſure, but inwardly a Prey 
to Grief. He ſtaid with her more than an 
Hour, but could not obtain his Requeſt. 
She perſiſting, to the laſt, in the Reſolu- 
tion ſhe had taken. The Marquis, ſaid 
ſhe, has not the leaſt Love for me, I am 
convinced of it, therefore I have no more to 
do with Pleaſures. The World would now 
be diſguſtful to me, for which Reaſon, my 
dear Brother, I will bid adieu to it. Re- 
turn to Mr. de Meſval, and aſk for the 
Writing I ſpoke to him of, and come to 
me again, with Madam de Mouville, that 
I may embrace you both, before my De- 
parture, which is fixed for to-morrow 
Morning early. I ſhall take with me only 
one of my Women; and you, or Mr. de 
Meſval, will take Care to pay off, and 
diſcharge ſuch Servants as I ſhall have no 
more Occaſion for. I allo deſire you will 
make my Excuſes to the Daughters of the 
Counteſs de Salens : I pity Felicia, and can- 
not hate her, though ſhe is the Cauſe of 
all my Misfortunes ; but I can never ſee 
her again. Mr. de Mouville finding it 

. Was 
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Vas to no Purpoſe, to ſtay longer with the 
Marchioneſs, left her, in order to prepare 
for the executing the Deſign ſhe had formed. 
4 During this Time, Felicia and her Siſter, 
were making Preparations for their De- 
parture, and deploring their hard Fate: A 
Coach, which Mr. de Mouville had pro- 
miſed to lend them, was to carry them the 
next Day to a Convent. 

A mortal Sadneſs prevailed in the Caſtle. 
Madam de Selnac, Mr. de Mouville, and 
his Bride, were the only Perſons who could 
call themſelves happy; and yet they were 
not compleatly ſo, thro* the great ſhare 
they bore in the others Afflictions. Mr. 
de Mefval made a ſecond Attempt to ſpeak 
with the Marchioneſs, in order to induce 
her to change her Purpoſe, to promiſe he 
would never in ſee Felicia, and to en- 
deavour, all that lay in his Power, to ſub- 
due the unhappy Paſſion he felt for her; 
but ſhe was ſtedfaſt in her Reſolution, and 
refuſed to hear him. | 
Thoc' the Marquis was exceſſively oriev'd | 
for the Affliction he made her ſuffer, yet 
he was very well pleaſed, both that ſhe 
had refuſed to ſee him, and to cohabit 
with him; being thoroughly ſenſible, that 
in living with her, his Sufferings would be 
greatly — as his Love *. his 
ear 


The RIVAIL MoTHER. 181 
dear Felicia was not in the leaſt-diminiſhed : 
And being unwilling to be Witneſs to the 
Departure of Perſons he held ſo dear, after 
having beſtowed many Embraces on Mr. 
de Mouville, deſired him to undertake the 
Management of his Affairs, and to make 
his Excuſes, in the beſt Manner he was 
—_ to Madam de Mefval, ſet out that 

ery Night, to go to àn Eſtate he had 
near Thoulouſe. 

The Marchioneſs departed ſoon after 
him, and went to the Convent ſhe had 
choſen for her Retreat, where one of her 


_- Siſters was a Nun. 


c HAP. xv. 


My Grief wasat the Height before thou mH, 
And now like Nilus, it di . Bounds. 


SHAKESPEAR. 


LHA and Felicia, with had not cloſed 
their Eyes, aroſe at four o'Clock in the 
Morning; and, after a tender Parting 
with Mr. de Mouville, Madam de Selnac, 
and her amiable Daughter, they got into 
the Coach, with Mrs. Dupré, and began 
their Journey, attended only by one Foot- 
man, and Mr. de Mouville's Valet de 
Chambre, Julia could not leave the Pre- 
ſident's 
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fident's Lady without the greateſt Regret, 
forduring the Time they lived together, ſhe 
had contracted the moſt ſincere Friendſhip 
for her. Madam de Mouvillèe begged the 
Favour of Julia to write to her, and pro- 
miſed ſne would do all in her Power to ad- 
vance her Happineſs. Julia thanked her, 
but ſaid, ſhe had a Load upon her Heart 
which would prevent her from ever enjoy- 
ing perfect Felicity. They then immedi- 
ately parted, and Julia and her Siſter, left 
the Caſtle, ſeized with a Grief, which for 
along Time prevented them from ſpeaking. 

They had not travelled above two 
Hours, when in croſſing a pretty extenſive 
Plain, they were mh ef by four Men, 
armed each with a Brace of Piſtols. The 
Valet de Chambre, who attempted to op- 
poſe their Violence, received a Shot in the 
Head, which killed him upon the Spot. 
Two of the Ruffians ſeized the Coachman 
and Poſtillion, another the Footman, and 
the fourth obliged the Ladies to get out of 
the Coach; who imagining them to be 
Highwaymen, offered them their Purſes, 
but one of their Number ſoon undeceived 
them, by declaring his Deſign was only 
on Julia, whom they immediately ſeized, 
and obliged Felicia, ſpight of her Cries and 
Intreaties for her Siſter, to get into the 

| ; Coach, 


The. RIVAL Mork ER. 183 


Coach, and ordered the Driver to continue 
his Journex. e 

The Fellow, frighten'd to the laſt de- 
gree, did not ſtay to be bid twice, and 
driving his Horſes furiouſly on, in a very 
ſnort Time, he brought Felicia to her 
Aunt's Abby, and returned, by another 
Road, to acquaint his Maſter of the Mis- 
fortune that had happened. 

Mr. de Mouville then repented he had 
not gone himſelf, with the young Ladies, 
and, doubted nor but this carrying off the 
unhappy Julia, was the Handy-work of 
Mr. de Bleſemont; he even went to Beautros 
himſelf, to endeavour to get Intelligence 
of it, and ſpeak to the Marquis; but he 
could not poflibly get Admittance to the 
Caſtle. The Bridges were drawn up, and 

| he waited a long Time, to ſee if any 
Perſon would come out, but to no Pur- 
poſe: For Mr. de Bleſemont had all neceſ- 
lary Proviſions in his own Court-Yard, 
for the Maintenance of himſelf and Fa- 
mil [ © l 

1 he Preſident, who had loſt all Hopes 
of procuring any Information, relating to 
Julia, and of ſpeedily delivering her from 
the Perſecution of her cruel Huſband, re- 
turned to Madam de Mouville, and ſet out 
with her for Paris, firmly reſolved, imme- 

2 diately 


— 
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diately on his Arrival there, to go to 
Court, and ſue for Juſtice to be done on 
Mr. de Bleſemont, for his Cruelty to Julia; 
for he was perfuaded ſhe muſt be at Beau. 
tro: and he was not miſtaken. 
That Lady was carried forcibly away 

by no other than the Marquis's Order, 
ns; from the very Moment ſhe was in 
his wer, he treated her as if ſhe had 
been the baſeſt and moſt abandoned of her 
Sex. They confined her in a lower Room, 
which was dark and grated; and in this 
diſmal: Place, ſhe had the Mortification 
again to behold Mr. de Bleſemont, and to 
ſtand the Shock of ſuch Language, as 

Vengeance and Malice dictated to him. 

Shereturned no other Anſwer but Tears, 
to all he faid : That wicked Man, un- 
moved at the terrible Condition he had 
reduced her to, did not leave her, till he 
had aſſured her ſhe was but at the very 
Beginning of her Calamities ; and that 
the ſmalleſt of thoſe, ſhe muſt hereafter 

ct, was to be a Priſoner for her whole 
Lite. And to convince her he was a Man 
of his Word, when any Villainy was to be 
committed, he contrived, with Lacy, all 
poſſible Ways of tormenting her. 
Julia bore her Misfortunes with an ex- 


34 emplary Patience, and did not e 
n 
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End of them till Death ſhould releaſe her, 
which ſhe often wiſhed for, as the greateſt 
Favour Heaven could grant her; Tho' 
the Marquis's Hatred ſeemed every Day to 
increaſe, ſhe was not more alarmed at it, 
and was leſs terrified at his Fury, than at 
his odious Love. That Fury, however, 
ceaſed all at once, and it was, doubtleſs, 
to fill up the Meaſure of the unhappy 
Julia's Grief, 5 | 
Mr. de Bleſemont, who had conſtantly 
ſeen her, ever ſince her Return, and whoſe 
Rage had not made him blind to her 
Charms, began to reflect on the great 
Difference there was between her and 
Lucy. He was now angry with himſelf, 
that having in his Power the moſt charm- 
ing Woman in the World, and being her 
Huſband, he ſhould rather chuſe to make 
her miſerable, than to taſte thoſe Delights 
which a lawful Enjoyment of her might 
procure him: He therefore reſolved to 
make new Efforts, in order to gain her 
Affection. He was of Opinion, that con- 
ſidering the Grief he had made her ſuffer, 
it was no Wonder ſhe had, till that Time, 
viewed him only with Deteſtation; and, 
that by changing his Behaviour towards 
her, and ende avouring to pleaſe her, he 
poſſibly might ſucceed. Theſe * 
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led him to determine upon a different 
Conduct, he had hitherto obſerved, and, 


fſtom that Moment, he looked upon Lucy 


only as a Perſon neceſſary to manage his 


Family. He did not even give himſelf the 


Trouble of concealing, from her, the Sen- 
timents he entertained for Julia. That 
wretched Girl, burſt out into Invectives 
againſt her Maſter, and ſwore ſhe would 
be revenged of him and her Rival. Mr. 
de Bleſemont, with his uſual Churliſhneſs, 
bid her hold her Tongue, or ſhe weuld 
have. Cauſe to fear his Reſentment ; and 
without taking any further Notice. of what 
ſhe ſaid, he 4.4 to the Marchioneſs's 

Room, to tell her the Impreſſion her 
Charms had made on his Heart. He 
aſſured her, that he repented of all the Ils 
he had made her fuffer, that he loved her 
more than ever, and ſhe ſhould have no 
Cauſe to complain of him for the Future, 
if ſhe would make ſuitable Returns to his 
Paſſion; but he added, that he was not 
formed, long to act the diſtant and obſe- 
- quious Lover, that he had ſtretched his 
Patience too far already, and that ſhe 
ought, either thro* Inclination or Pru- 
dence, to yield to his eager Wiſhes, for 
ECT he l not anſwer what 


E Vuoiolence 


Te RIVAL MOTHER. 187 
Violenee the Exceſs of his Paſſion might 
put him upon committing. 

This Declaration, which he uttered with 
his uſual Roughneſs, terrified Julia, to a 
greater degree than ſhe had ever been be- 
fore. The Idea of being beloved by ſo 
wicked a Man, and one ſhe had ſo much 
Cauſe to hate, ſo affected her Imagination, 
chat ſhe was immediately taken il. 

Mr. de Bleſemont, not 2 all pleaſed with 
the Effect his Declaration had produced 
on her, called ſome of his Servants, and 
cauſed her to be conducted to the little 
Pavillion ſhe had been placed in, the firſt 
time ſhe came to Beautros, and appointed 
a Country Girl to wait upon her: He after- 
wards took the Key of the Pavillion, into 
his own Cuſtody, being unwilling to truſt 
in any other Hands, the Treaſure it con- 
tained. Lucy was prohibited going there; 
and he even took from her the Keys of the 
Caſtle, for fear ſhe ſhould again facilitate 
Julias Eſcape, 

Though Julia was tolerably well ac- 
commodated in her new Priſon, yet ſhe 
was exceſſively afflicted at what ſhe had to 
tear from Mr. de Bleſemont, whom ſhe 


dreaded worſe than Death. A thouſand _ 


times did ſhe call that King of Terrors to 
ond Relief, and had certainly 9 


8 
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herſelf on his Dart, but Religion inter- 
poſed. She was a whole Day without 
ſeeing the Marquis; what diſagreeable 
Reflections did ſhe not make, during that 
ſhort Interval? She revolved in her Mind 
what Conduct ſhe had beſt obſerve, to 
avoid the Calamities ſne feared from his 

Love; and the more ſhe reflected, the 
leſs able ſhe was to contrive an Expedient. 

At laſt ſne reſolved to get the better of 
herſelf, ſo far as to feign leſs Averſion for 
him, and to give him ſome faint Hopes, 
that ſhe might one Day love him. How 
difficult ſoever ſuch a Conſtraint appeared 


- to her, ſhe judged it abſolutely neceſſary, 


in order to gain that Time, which ſhe 
hoped would not paſs, before her Friends 
would be able to extricate her from the 
Danger ſhe was in. From that Time there 
appeared lefs Sadneſs in her Looks; and 
ſhe even gave the Marquis Room to think 
ſhe might one Day take Comfort, and 
ſubmit to his Will, if he did not require 
too haſty a Compliance. 

He, who did not expect ſuch a Change, 
ſeemed very well pleaſed with it, and pro- 
miſed her, in Return, more than he in- 
tended to perform. He told her, he could 
not diſpenſe with ſeeing her every Day, 
but that he would require Nothing m 

* cou 
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could give her the leaſt Uneaſineſs. Julia 
thanked him for that Promiſe, as if he had 
granted her the greateſt Favour in the 
World. Her Beauty appeared ſo very 
exciting to the Marquis, that he was 
more than once, upon the Point of break- 
his Word with her, but his Fears preven- 
ted him. However, if that Day he put a 
Conſtraint on himſelf, it was more than 
he did afterwards. The Marchioneſs's 
Charms were too ſtriking for him, to ſee 
her often, and not o'er leap the Bounds 
ſhe had preſcribed him. The more gentle 
ſhe was to him, the more his Paſſion en- 
creaſed, and as that Paſſion was unattended 
with Reſpect or Delicacy, Julia ſoon found 
| herſelf expoſed to new Attacks, more 
warm and dangerous than ever. In ſhort, 
ſhe muſt have felt the Effects of his Paſ- 
ſion, if the Gout, a Diſtemper he was 
much ſubject to, had not opportunely 
ſtepped in to her Aſſiſtance; it having 
ſeized him, at the very Time he was 
growing impatient at Julia's Perſeverance. 
The Pains he felt from that Diſtemper, 
made him very peeviſh : And tho' he was 
greatly tormented with it, he cauſed himſelf 


to be carried every Morning to the Pavil- 5 


lion. Julia now thought herſelf leſs unhappy 


than ſhe was before his Illneſs, and endea- 
vour'd 
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vour'd to reconcile herſelf to the diſagree. 
able Neceſſity ſhe was under of ſeeing 
him conftantly, and hearing the Re- 
proaches he made her. She often paſſed 


the Day with him, without ſpeaking a 


Word, endeavouring to divert her Mind a 
by working, but more taken up with 
the different Events that had already hap- 


pened, and the Misfortunes ſhe had til! 


Cauſe to fear. 
The Thought of a Return of Mr. de 


Bleſemont's Health made her tremble, and 


ſhe could not help praying he might 
continue his whole Life, in the Con- 
dition he was then in. But her Prayers 
were not heard, for in a few Days, he 


grew much better, and his gloomy 


Air diſappeared, thro' the Hopes of 
being ſoon made Amends for all his 


Sufferings. 


N 
3 
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CHAP. XVI. 
I bat is there good in Woman to be lud, 


den only that which makes her ſo, has left hey ? 
| | . MipprErox- 


O Evening as Mr. de Bleſemont 
was ſitting in a Window, which 
looked out on the Sea-Shore, he ſaw at 
a little Diſtance, a Fiſhing- Boat that be- 
longed to him, and perceived one of his 
Servants to land out of it, who came run- 
ning up to him, and aſked what ſhould 
be done with a Man they had juſt taken 
up out of the Sea, who ſtill ſhewed ſome 
Signs of Life? If he is almoſt dead, ſaid 
the Marquis, it is not worth while to 
take any Trouble about him, and you 
may e*en throw him in again, to put a 
ſpeedy End to his Pain. 

Alas! What do you mean Sir, cryed 
Julia, ſurely you cannot be ſo inhuman 
to let him periſh for Want of Aſſiſtance? 
Save him for Mercy's Sake, *tis an Action 
for which Heaven will be pleaſed with 
you. 5 | 
I have no great Notion of the Favours 
of Heaven, anſwered he profanely, yours 
alone Madam, can tempt me, and if you 
will recompenſe me for the good Deed, — | 
| * 
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will readily do it. Doubt it not in the | 
leaft, replied Julia, eagerly. Well then, 
ſaid Mr. de Bleſemont to his Servant, let 


the Man be brought to the Caſtle, and 


taken Care of. 
His Orders were obeyed, and chro 


the Care of Lucy, who was ſole Directreſs 


every where, ſave only in the Pavillion, 
that Incognito came to Life again, and 
Was put into a Chamber next her own. |} 
Alltho' he had recovered his Senſes, and 
a Teemed to be pretty well out of Danger, 
yet he continued ſo very Weak, that 
there was ſtill Room, to fear the End of 
his Days might be approaching. 

Lucy, who began to have an Intereſt in 
"their Duration, would not leave him till 
ſhe found he was a little better. His Per- 
ſon and Appearance had excited her Cu- 
rioſity; therefore, when he was in a Con- 
dition to ſpeak, ſhe aſked him his Name, 
and what Country he was of. I am an 
Iriſhman, anſwered the Incognito, and am 
called the Chevalier de Grafford, I was 


1 going to the Indies, where I have ſeveral 
Relations: The Ship I went on Board of 


was wrecked, I ſaved myſelf by Help 
of a ſingle Plank, and for ſeveral Hours 
' had been ſtruggling with the Waves, un- 
* which, I had ſoon been buried, but 


for 


%, 
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for the timely Aſſiſtance of the Fiſher- 
men who brought me hither. To their 
Care and yours, Madam, I owe the Pre- 
ſervation of a Life, which, indeed, I was 
not deſirous of prolonging 3 however, I 
ſhall always retain a grateful Remembrance 


of it, and never be at Reſt till I have 


given you Proofs of my Gratitude. , 

Lucy returned not a Word of Anſwer, ſo 
much was ſhe taken up with gazing on the 
Speaker; having never betore leen ſo 
amiable a Man. 


His Age ſeemed to be about Thirty, he 


was tall and well made, his Deportment 


majeſtick, his Air, tho” a little haughty, 


_ «and reſerved, was nevertheleſs extremely 


noble; his long and dark brown Hair, 
fell in large Ringlets, over his Shoulders, 


and his Eyes of the ſame Colour, ſeemed 


formed to find the ready Way to a Female 


Heart. The Tone of his Voice was aft- 


fecting, his Diſcourſe, his Behaviour, and 
indeed, every Thing about him, was ac- 
companied with that Kind of Fe ne fais 


| quoi, which generally prepoſſeſſes, and'is 


not to be met with! in the common Run of 
Men. 

As he was ſo l engaging, it 
is no Wonder that Lucy, warm and paſſi- 
onate as ſhe was, ſhould form the Deſign 

„ a 
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of pleaſing him, and ſhould conſider the 
gaining him, as the moſt important Thing 
in the World to her. With a View to 
ſucceed then, ſhe thought of making herſelf 
paſs, with the young Iriſhman, for a Wo- 
man of Birth and Condition. She there- 
fore left him, and went to Mr. de Bleſe- 
mont, who was returned to his Chamber, 
and, after having related to him what the 
Stranger had told her, ſhe added, fince I 
am fo unfortunate as to have loſt your 
Favour, I hope you will not be diſpleaſed, 

if I turn my Views towards Mr. de Graf- 
ford; he is amiable, and I think, far from 
being inſenſible. If one may judge from 
his Appearance, there is no doubt but he 
is a Man of Quality; fo that if I can 
gain his Aﬀections, and follow him, it 
will be the making of me. 

The Marquis did not in the leaſt op- 
poſe Lucy's Deſign, as that Girl, who was 
full as baſe as himſelf, was beginning to 
lie heavy upon his Hands. She had often 
uttered Threats, which had effectually terri- 
fied him; and being delighted at the Thought 
of getting rid of her, he did not difap- 
rove of her Intentions; he therefore, ſuffer- 
ed her to aſſume the Name ofa W idow Lady, 
who died a ſhort Time before, and was his 
Relation. F rom that Moment ſhe Ne 
"3 5 
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the Name of Madam de Maranber, and 
the Marquis ordered his Servants to fay 
ſhe was his Niece, and to call her only 
Madam. Two Days. afterwards, ſhe re- 
turned to Mr. de Grafferd's Chamber. She 
had the Precaution, firſt to ſend the Mar- 
quis's Black there, that he might inform 
the Chevalier of every [I hing the wanted 
him to know. | 

This Fellow had ſhared Lucy s Favours 
with his Maſter, and being wholly devoted 
to that Creature, had launched out, in her 
Praiſe to Mr. de Grafford. Lucy had pro- 
miſed him, as a Recompence for that Ser- 
vice, that ſhe would let him want for No- 
thing, and that if her Lover carried her 
away, ſhe would take him with her. 

The Chevalier got off his Bed when 
he ſaw Lucy enter. She had dreſſed her- 
ſelf out as well as ſhe poſſibly could, in 
order to ſet off, to the greateſt Advantage, 
che few Charms ſhe had remaining. He 
went to meet her, and having ſaluted her, 
ſaid, I am filledwith Joy, Madam, in hav- 
ing juſt now heard that T am at the Houſe 
of the Marquis de Bleſemont, who is the beſt 
Friend I have-in the World; do me the 
favour, pray, to tell me if I can ſee him. I 
will conduct you to him, Sir, ſaid Lacy, 
_— I am ſure he will be greatly de- 

Hos lighted 
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lighted to ſee you, notwithſtanding the 

reat Pain he is now in. Burt I am ama- 
zed, added ſhe, that when I told him 

our Name he did not ſeem to know you. 
You ſhall hear the Reaſon preſently, ſaid 
the Chevalier, ſmiling; ſaying theſe 
Words he entered the Marquis' O Chamber, 
and was greatly ſurprized to find a Man 
he was an utter Stranger to. 

Your Name has led me into a Mil- 
take, Sir, ſaid he to him, I thought the 
Perſon who bore it, was a Friend I greatly 
longed to embrace. Pardon, therefore, 
my Error, and be pleaſed to accept my 

ateſt Acknowledgements for the kind 
Aſſiſtance I have received here, by your 
Orders, as well as thoſe of chis Lady, ſaid 
he, looking on Lucy. 

I have ſo much the greater Satis faction 
in having obliged you, ſaid the Marquis, 
with an Air of Sulleneſs, as it was doubt- 
leſs my Couſin that had the Honour to 
be your Friend. But he has been dead 
fometime. | 
Dead! cried, Mr. de Grafford, how 
grieved am I at the loſs of him! The 
Chevalier then going on to ſpeak in his 
Commendation in Terms full of Senſe 
and expreſſive of his great Sorrow, was 

5 by the Marquis, who very 

I rudely 
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rudely told him, your Regret, Sir, ſeems 
to me a little unſeaſonable, the Man Who 
was ſo dear to you is no more, and to talk 
to me any longer about him, conſidering 
the Condition I am in, is very irkſome 
to ME. 

The Chevalier returned no Anſwer to 
this Incivility, and went out ſoon. after 
with Lucy, to whom he could not help 
obſerving the great Difference he found 
between this Man and the Gentleman 
he had been acquainted with. And the 
owned there was not the leaſt Retem - 


blance in their Characters. 


The next Day ſhe came from Mr. de 
Bleſemont to make Excuſes for him, and 


threw all the Fault of his IIl- humour on ; 


the Gout, which put him to extreme Pain. 
She alſo deſired him, as from herſelf, to 
make ſome ſtay at Beautros. The Che- 
valier, out of Regard to her Entreaty, 
aſſured her he would ſtay there with Plea- 
ſure, and that only, on her Account. 
Lucy, delighted with this Declaration, 


© which ſhe thought till more obliging 
than it really was, took his Hand, and 
ſqueezed it, and at the ſame time giving 


* 
* 


him a look, which was by no Means 
equivocal, ſhe thanked him for the An- 
ſwer he had made her, in ſuch Plaz and 
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ſignificant Terms, as quite put him out 
of Countenance. 

When he was alone, he reflected 

upon the Character of the Uncle and the 
Niece, and did not like the Behaviour of 
either of them ; however, conſidering the 
Obligations he had to them, he thought 
it would be wrong to Hurry away, 
he therefore conſented, at Lucy's In- 
terceſſion, to ſtay eight Days longer at 
the Caſtle; a Time which ſeemed to him 
inſupportably long. | 
Tucy ſeldom leſt him, and made ſuch open 
Advances, that he could not pretend not 
to obſerve them, tho' he was reſolved to 
give them no Countenance. He rarely 
ſaw Mr. de Bleſmont, who was ſtill troubled 
with the Gout, and paſſed almoſt whole 
Days at the Pavillion, to Julia's great 
"regret. That Lady had learned from 
him, that the incognito, whoſe Lite ſhe 
had faved, was not yet gone away, that 
he was in Love with Lucy, and ſtaid 
at the Caſtle only on her Account. 

The ſudden Inclination he had taken 
to that Girl, did not give Julia a very 
advantageous Idea of him, however, ſne 
would have been very glad to have ſeen 
him, but it was impoſſible, the Marquis 


not ſuffering her to mar, out of her Apart- 
ment, 
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ment, the Windows whereof looked 


towards the Sea, and not a Soul but himſelf 


being allow'd to {et a foot in the Pavil- 
1 


HA 
Foul Deeds will riſe, 
Thy all the Earth o'erwhelm them. 


SHAKESPEAR. 


M R. de Grafford had been already ſeven 
| Days at Beautros, he was deſirous of 
Boing away, but knew not how to break 
is Deſign, to Lucy, being apprehenſive 

ſhe would oppole his Departure. 
He was muſing in his Chamber on the 
Means he ſhould uſe to obtain leave, 
when he heard ſomebody ſpeaking in the 
next Room, in a Tone that drew him out 
of his Reverie. He liſtened, and found it 
was Lucy's Voice. His Name, which he 
heard mentioned, excited in him a Curio- 
ſity that was not natural to him. He 
approached the Corner of his Chamber 
by the ſide of the Chimney, where former 
ly had been a Door, which was then faſte- 
ned up, and looking through the Key- 
hole, he ſaw Lucy, who ſeemed very ear- 
K 4 _ «man 
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neſt in Piſcourſe with Mr. de Bleſemont's 
Black, and he overheard her lay to 
him, mean-ſpirited Wretch, and doſt 
thou refuſe the ample Fortune I offer 
thee ? Conſider, that by depriving the 
Marquis and Marchioneſs of Lite, we 
. ſhall be Maſters of all the Riches 
here. The one is a Monſter who does 
not deſerve to ſee the Light, and the 
other languiſhes out her Days, in a man- 
ner, a thouſand Times more terrible than 
Death itſelf: Thou ſhould'ſt therefore, 
put off all Compaſſion for them. I have 
_ artfully poſſeſſed myſelf of the Maſter- 
Keys of this Caſtle, therefore thou wilt 
not run the leaſt riſque ; for ſeveral Days 
we may conceal their Deaths, and ſhall 
have full time enough to embark with 
the Marquis's beſt Effects. The Cheva- 
lier will doubtleſs ſecond us, and will ſurely 
ſew me leſs Indifference, when I can 
offer him ſuch conſiderable Riches. He 
is too amiable to be ungrateful, I love 
him even to madneſs, and as I have 
Reaſon now, not to think him ſo rich as I 
at firſt imagined, the Poſſeſſion of my 
Perſon, and of the Treaſure I ſhall put 
into his Hands, will certainly produce on 
him the expected Effects. 


As 


The RIVAL MOTHER. 20T 
As to the reſt, my dear Selim, continued 
ſhe, embracing him, Lucy will always 
ive thee a Share of her choiceſt Favours, 
and my Paſſion for another, will never 
prevent me from conſidering thee as my 
_ moſt faithful Friend. 1 
After this Diſcourſe, the Negro ſtood 
a few Moments, doubtful what to do, 
but in the end, that deteſtable Woman 
fixed him. He left her, promiſing that 
before the Night was over, ſhe. ſhould be 
latisfied. 1 | 
Mr. de Grafford, ſtruck with Horror at 
what he had juſt overheard, reſolved to 
prevent its being put in Execution. He 
attempted to go out immediately to ſecure 
Selim, but in ttying to open the Door 
ſoftly, he ſo hampered the Lock, that he 
was tor ſome time detained ; at laſt he got 
the Door open, went down Stairs, and 
ſought after the Black in the Room where 
he lay. Not finding him there, he di- 
rectly returned to liſten if they were not 
in Lucy's Chamber. The Door of the 
Room being a-jar, he puſhed it open, 
and entered with a Deſign to inform thoſe 
wicked Wretches, that he had diſcovered 
their Plot, and would have them puniſhed 
for it, if they refuſed to give him up all 
K 5 the 
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the Keys of the Caſtle, and be gone from 
it inſtantly. 
But finding no perſon there, he croſſed 
2 Range of Apartments, which led to 
the Marquis's Room, where he was ready 
to enter, when he ſaw Lucy coming out, 
f holding 1 in one Hand, a dark Lanthorn. 
and in the other, a Knife, reeking with 
Blood. 
Whence comeſt thou, vile Wretch, 
faid the Chevalier, and what haſt thou 
been doing? I have this Moment, re- 
plied ſhe, with amazing Coolneſs and 
Compoſure, ſtruck a Blow, which will 
enable you to return rich to your own 
Country, provided you will conſent to 
take me with you. I am Miſtreſs of the 
Marquis's Strong-Box, and of ſeveral 
other valuable Effects, accept them with 
my Heart, added ſhe, throwing away her 
Knife, and attempting to embrace him, 
Wicked Woman, ſaid he (leaving her to 
go to the Aſſiſtance of Mr. de. Bleſemont, 
if he was not paſt any) thou haſt nothing 
to expect from me, but the Puniſhment 
due to thy Crimes. Saying theſe Words, 
he entered the Room and found the Mar- 
quis bathed in his Blood. 

This Spectacle filled him with Terror. 
He opened a Window, and called for help. 

The 
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The Gardiner heard him, and inſtantly 
came up with the other Servants, and all 


approached their Maſter, who ſhewed no 


Signs of Life. The Chevalier, who found 
he was not dead, cauſed his Wounds, 
which were very numerous, to be bound 
up, and ordered they ſhould go directly 


for a Surgeon. 
Whilſt theſe Things paſſed, Lucy was 


providing for her Eſcape. The manner 


in which the Chevalier treated her Offers, 
had fully convinced her ſhe mult not 
hope for the Return, ſhe had flattered 
herſelf he would make her. The Hurry 


and Confuſion the whole Family were 


thrown into by the Marquis's Condition, 
gave her Time to load herſelf, as well as 
the Black, with as much Money as they 
could lay their Hands on, and of getting 
out of the Caſtle unobſerved. The Che- 
valier was greatly vexed at their Eſcape, 
and ordered the Servants to go immedi- 
ately in purſuit of them, but they had ſo 
cautiouſly concealed themſelves, that their 
utmoſt Endeavours to find them, proved 
inneffectual. 

The Chevalier de Grafford — done 
his utmoſt to take care of Mr. de Bleſe- 
mont, recollected, that Lucy, in her Con- 


verſation with Selim, had reſolved to take 
away 
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away the Life of a Woman, who ſhe 


 "faid was kept a Priſoner. He enquired 


therefore, if there was any ſuch Woman 
in the Caſtle 5 ? He was told the Mar- 
chioneſs was in the Pavillion, and was 
farther informed, that it was to her he 
was obliged, that an End had not been 
put to his Life, by throwing him again 
into the Sea. 

The Chevalier directly flew to the Pa- 
villion, and, the firſt Object that offered 
to his View at his Entrance, was the dead 
Body of the Country Girl, who had been 
appointed to wait on Julia. That Pro- 
ſpect was a Preſage to him of other Mis- 
fortunes. To remedy them, if poſiible, 
he went on to Jnlia's Chamber, and found 
Her ſtretched out in an Elbow- Chair, and 
the Situation ſhe was in, as well as the 
deadly Paleneis that covered her Counte- 
nance, made him conjecture ſhe was de- 
prived of Life. 

The Stranger ſeemed amazed at the 
Sight of her, he approached her trembling, 

lifted up his Eyes to Heaven, and ſeveral 
times ſighed very deeply, but ſoon ob- 
ſerving with great Joy, that ſhe was not 
dead, ſhe breathes, faid he, to the Perſons 
that Nood round him, let us endeavour 

to * her to her Senſes | 
As 
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As there was no Blood ſhed in the 


Pavillion, and as the dead Perſon did 
not appear to have the leaſt Wound, and 
as her Face was black, and her Features 
greatly diſtorted, Mr. de Grafford con- 
cluded ſhe had been poiſoned, as well as 
the Marchioneſs, for which Reaſon he 
gave to the latter an Antidote, which 
they found in Mr. de Bleſemont's Clolet. 
It produced as good an Effect as they 
could deſire, and Julia, after the moft 
violent Reachings, threw up the whole 
Drug, that had ſo nearly deprived her of 
Lite. Happily for her, the cruel Selim 
had not given her ſo ftrong a Doſe, as he 
had given to the Girl who attended her. 


Though the Cauſe of the Miſchief 


was entirely removed, yet ſhe had a 
Heavineſs left that greatly diſquieted the 
officious Stranger. He went out to give 
the Gardiner's Wife and Daughter, an 
Opportunity of putting her to "bed, and 
in that Interval he returned to the Mar- 
quis. The, Surgeon, whom he found 
there, had juſt ſearched his Wounds, and 
put on the firſt Dreſſing, and he aſſured 
the Chevalier, the Wounds Mr. de Bleſe- 
mont had received, were mortal, and that 
he could not furvive many Days; and 


thinking it his Duty, he alſo — 
| r. 
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Mr. de Bleſemont with it, that he might 
prepare to ſettle both his temporal and 
ſpiritual Affairs. The Marquis at this 
Intelligence, flew into the greateſt Rage. 
He treated him as an ignorant Man in 
his Profeſſion, and gave him a thouſand 
Curſes, as if he had been the Cauſe of 
what had happened to him. He ordered 
another Surgeon to be ſent for, and would 
not ſo much as bear the mention of either 
Confeſſor or Sacraments. 

His Weakneſs did not prevent him 
from enquiring after Julia, and being 
told ſhe was poiſoned, ſo much the bet- 
ter, ſaid he, it is not right ſhe ſhould live 
if I muſt die. But, as they added that 
the Antidote had got the better of the 
Paiſon, he bid them bring her to his 
Chamber. But the weak Condition ſhe 
was in, prevented them from - executing 
his Orders. The Surgeon vilited her, 
and ,gave her. ſome Powders which re- 
covered her from her Heavineſs. He 
found ſhe had a little Fever, but ſaid it 
would not laſt long, and that in a few 
Hours ſhe would be able to get up. 
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She never told her love, | 
But let Concealment, like a Worm th Bud, + 
Feed on her Damaſk Cheek. © | 


SHAKESPEAR., 


FTER the Departure of the Surgeon, 
£4 a Mr. de Grafferd went into Julia's 
Room, ſat down on her Bed-ſide, and 
attentively viewed the fair diſtreſſed one, 
who, the Inſtant ſhe opened her. Eyes, 
cried out, what do I ſee? Is it a Dream? 
Can you be the Count de Zilman? Scarce 
had ſhe uttered thoſe Words, when. the 
Paleneſs that had be-ſpread her Counte- 
nance, gave place to a moſt Roſy-Bluſh, 
and which was ſucceeded by a new Pale- 
neſs, | accompanied with the greateſt 
trembling. 7S or ad 
The Count de Zilman, for it was he, 
fearing he had cauſed her too great an 
Emotion, faid to her, take Courage, Ma- 
dam, I am no Apparition, it was me 
you ſaw diſguiſed in the Habit of a Bene- 
dictine; and it was I, that being reduced 
to the utmoſt Deſpair, made an Attempt 
upon my Life, but which a. Friend took 
Care to preſerve, and concealed me'in hig 
Convent, till the Recovery of my Hue 
h f 0 ar 
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and Strength. By his ſage Councils, he 
calmed my Grief, and compelled me to 
fly from a falſe Woman, whom I could 
not abandon without the greateſt Regret. 
About three Weeks ago, I embarked 
with a View to diſſipate my Grief, by 
travelling: A flat Calm made our Ship 
lie inactive in the Water, and was fol- 
lowed by a Storm, which deſtroyed the 
Veſſel, and the Perſons that belonged to 
her; and I believe I am the only one that 
eſcaped, from that diſmal Shipwreck. I 
have juſt now been informed, Madam, 
that I am beholden to you, for not under- 
going the Fate of my Companions. Per- 
haps I might have been ſo unreaſonable as 
to have upbraided you, for having ſnatched 
me from the Hands of Death, whoſe Ap- 
proach I ſaw with Pleaſure, if the pro- 
longing my Days, had not been, in ſome 
kind, inſtrumental in preſerving your Life. 
I flew to your Relief, without knowing 
ou were the fame Lady, for whom J 
procured an Aſylum, at Madam de Selnacs. 
Judge then, how great was my Surprize 
and Joy, when I knew you again, and 
found you ſhewed Signs of Life! I did 
not at all wonder to ſee you in a Preſs 
ſo very different from what you wore, | 
when I had the Happineſs the firſt T 2 75 
| „ ee 
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ſee you, ſince I always imagined, that 
Habit was only a Diſguiſe, which private 
Reaſons induced you to put on. How 
greatly I pity you, Madam (cried he, 
ſighing, and viewing her more earneſtly) 
if Love has been the Cauſe of your Mis- 
fortunes. If that be the Cauſe, may it 
pleaſe Heaven, one Day, to make you 
compleatly happy. | 

I have not any Knowledge of Love, 
but thro* the Miſery it has brought on 
ſeveral Perſons who are dear to me, an- 
ſwered Julia (her Face again o'erſpread 
with Bluſhes) nor have I any Deſire to 
know it otherwiſe. However that may be, 
I thank you, for your. good Wiſhes, and 
am infinitely obliged to you for the 
Care you have taken of my Life. My 
preſent Weakneſs prevents me from fully 
expreſſing the lively and grateful Senſe I 
entertain on that Account; all I can ſay, is, 
that I hope immediately to take one Step, 
towards acquitting myſelf of the Obliga- 
tions I lie under to you, -by delivering up 
ſome Papers of Conſequence, that belong 
to you; and adding to them, the Ring 
you ſo earneſtly ſued for, and which I re- 
tuſed to give you, only thro' Fear it was 
not yours. The Count de Zilman had but 


juſt Time to tell her, he had not the ſame 
8 Value 
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Pale for the Ring now, as at that Time, 
- the Gardiner's Wife intreating him to 
withdraw, that her Miſtreſs might be kept 
ſtill and quiet, the reſt of the Night, as 
the Surgeon had ordered. Julia remained 
buried in Thought: How little did ſhe 
fleep, whilſt ſhe was alone! The Condi- 
tion Mr. de Bleſemont was now in, the freſh 
Sufferings ſhe might expect to undergo, if 
he recovered of his Wounds, the Danger 
ſhe had been expoſed to by Lug's Wick 
edneſs, all theſe Things, one would ſup- 
. Poſe, might have quite filled her Imagi- 
nation: And yet theſe were ſcarce in her 
Mind; other Thoughts affected her more 
nearly. Her Mind was wholly taken up 
with the Count de Zilman. From the very 
Moment ſhe firſt ſaw him, he had made 
Impreſſions on her Soul, which ſhe had 
never before been ſenſible of. The Idea 
ſhe had of his Death, had occaſioned a 
Grief, which ſhe had concealed from the 
-whole World; . ſhe had carefully preſerved 
his Picture, and had never paſſed a Day 
without ſeveral times viewing it, and be- 
"ſowing ſome Tears on the unhappy Fate 
of him it repreſented. She had given her- 
- ſelf up with the more Freedom to the 
Pleaſure of thinking of him, as ſhe con- 
cluded he was dead; and was . 


1 
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ſhe might, without a Crime, love a Man 


who was no more. A thouſand times had 


| ſhe called to Remembrance, all ſhe had 


heard Madam de Mouville relate, touching 
his Paſſion for her. A thouſand times had 
ſhe ſighed, that the Count did not know 
her, e'er he had known Mademoiſelle de 
Selnac, that he had not ſo loved her, and 
that he had not been choſen for her Huſ- 


band, by the Counteſs her Mother. One 


may eaſily imagine, therefore, what ſhe 
felt at ſeeing him again; but not compre- 
hend all the Diſquietude that ſucceeded her 
Joy on that Account. 3344 
She was afraid leſt her Looks, or ſome of 
her Actions, ſhould betray her Sentiments 
for the Count 4e Zilman; ſhe was per- 
ſuaded he ſtill loved Madam de Mouville, 
as the laſt Proof he had given her of his 
Love, was too great to be doubted of; 
but, even, tho' ſhe could have believed 
him capable of forgetting his former Paſ- 
ſion, out of a Regard to her, yet ſhe could 
not think, ſhe had any Right to diſpoſe of 
her Heart, ſince ſhe was not Miſtreſs of 


her Hand. She therefore came to a Re- 


lolution, to keep to herſelf a tender 
Affection, which ſhe could not poſſibly 
baniſh from her Breaſt. That Reſolution 
appeared to her as painful, as the Execu- 

. | | tion 
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tion of it ſeemed difficult. She once more 

viewed the Ring, in which the Count was 
portrayed, and with Sorrow reflected, that 
ſhe had promiſed to reſtore it to him. And 
indeed one Circumſtance greatly perplexed 
her; for ſhe had effaced the Picture of 
Madam de Mouville, and had wrote in the 
Room of it, Another Sn better deſerves the 
Place. She was afraid, that by returning 
to the Count that Ring, in which the Li- 
neaments of her he loved, no longer ap- 
peared, he would diſcover the Myſtery of 
it; for which Reaſon, ſhe determined to 
keep it at all Events, and to ſay, when ſhe 
reſtored the Papers, that ſhe had miſlaid it. 


— 


q As . —v— ü »— * 
— —— 3 2 


n A P. 1. 


How juft is Providence in all its Worts? 
How fvift to overtake us in our Crimes 
FL |  LansDOWNE, 


rg 


IT was ſeven o'clock in the Morning, 
and Julia had ſlept but very little, when 
the Gardiner brought her a Letter, which 
had been privately put into his Hands; 
ſhe took it, and had no ſooner caſt her 
Eyes on the Writing, than ſhe became 
pale and trembling. Heavens! ſaid ſhe 

5 | t0 
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to herſelf, how exactly does this reſemble 
the Marquis de Bleſemont's Hand! Is it 
poſſible it ſhould be any other's? She 
opened the Letter with an Emotion ſhe 
could not contain, and read theſe Words: 


* LT OW great ſoever may be your Sur- 
_ priſe in reading this Letter, my 
deareſt Fulia, it ſurely will not equal the 
Amazement you would have been under 
at the Sight of a Man you muſt have fup- 
poſed to be dead. It was the Fear, there- 
fore, of terrifying you, which made me 
prefer Writing, to the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
you. It is that Apprehenſion which now 
prevents me from being with you, in or- 
der to inform you of all that has happened 
to me, and to know from your dear Lips, 

whether you ſtill preſerve that Regard an 
Friendſhip, you often Kindly d, you 
entertained for me. You will ſee me in- 
ſtantly, and I am about to free you from 
the Slavery which the barbarous Cheva- 
lier has forced you into. Conceal from 
him my Arrival, it is abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary he ſhould be a Stranger to it. Adieu, 
my deareſt Julia; I burn with the greateſt 
Impatience to aſſure you, that no one loves 
you ſo ſincerely as 175 
The Marquis pz BLESEMONT-.” 
| F 
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Julia read the Letter ſeveral times, and 
at firſt imagined that ſome Perſon, to im. 
poſe upon her, had imitated the Marquis's 
Writing. After having thoroughly exa- 
mined it, ſhe compared it with the laſt ſhe 
had. received from him, and could not find 


the leaſt Difference between them, ſo that 


| ſhe no longer doubted it was his Hand, 
How, ſaid ſhe, could he poſſibly recover 
from the Condition which LZyonneors told 
me he ſaw him in ? But what is this Mo- 
ment paſſing in my Breaſt? He is not 
dead; I have the greateſt Eſteem for him; 
he ſtill loves me, and is preparing to break 
the Chains of my preſent Bondage; yet 
{till J find a cruel Grief has invaded and 
got the Maſtery of my Soul. I ought to 
have felt Exceſs of Joy at the Thoughts I 
ſoon ſhould ſee him again; but far from 
wiſhing his Arrival, I fear it. How 
greatly do I deſerve Compaſſion for being 
ſo much changed from what I was at Be- 
mont! With theſe Reflections ſhe aroſe; 


and the Moment ſhe had dreſſed herſelf, 


the Count came to inform her that Mr. 45 
Bleſemont was obſtinately bent on getting 
up, and coming to ſee her, if ſhe delayed 
a Moment going to his Apartment. Julia 

ſaid ſhe would the more readily condefcend 
for this time, as it would be probably the 


laſt; 


W 
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laſt ; and, ſpeaking in a lower Voice, the 


Marquis de Bleſemont, whom you know, is 


not dead, ſaid ſhe to him, ſo that you 
will again ſee that Friend you have ſo 


greatly regretted ; he will be here in a very 
ſhort time. 


How agreeably do you ſurpriſe me, Ma- 


dam, by this good News, anſwered the 
Count, but may I take the Liberty to aſk 
by what means you heard it? From him- 
ſelf, ſaid Julia, ſhewing him the Letter 
which ſhe had folded up; fee if that is not 
his Writing: The Count, having taken 
the Letter, and r it very nicely, 
agreed it was his. 
"As he may reproach n me for not having 
yet reſtored to you the Depoſite he put into 
my Hands, I will do it now, continued 
Julia, giving him the Papers that belonged 
to him, and which ſhe had in her Pocket: 
Here, Sir, added ſhe, not daring to look 
at him, I return to you all you truſted to - 
the Care of the Marquis de Bleſemont, ex- 
cept the Ring, which, doubtleſs, I have 
miſlaid, for I cannot poſſibly A 
The "Cont thanked her, and faid, that 
as he had not the ſame Regard for the 
Ring now as formerly, he deſired ſhe 
would give herſelf no further Uneaſineſs 
ant it. Luckily for her, a Servant en- 
1 . tered 
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tered with a Meſſage from his Maſter, de- 
firing her Preſence, otherwiſe her Confu- 
ſion would have been but too viſible. 

J he Count 4e Zilman offered his Hand 
to conduct her to the Marquis's Chamber. 
As ſhe was extremely feeble, ſhe accepted 
it by way of Support, but not without 
ſome Emotion. Mr. de Bleſemont no ſooner 
ſaw her, than he burſt out into Reproaches 
againſt her, for her great Indifference, in 
not ſo much as coming to enquire after his 
Health, when Julia modeſtly excuſed her- 
ſelf, on account of her own dangerous 
Condition. Tou have had a very lucky 
Eſcape, Madam, faid he, and I am afraid 
1 ſhall not come off ſo well. But, my 
Comfort is, that if I muſt die, my Death 
will be full as fatal to you as to me. As 
he ended theſe Words, a Servant entered 
in a great Fright, and told them that ſe- 
vera] Gentlemen, well armed, one of 
whom called himſelf Marquis of Bleſemant, 
had demanded Admittance to Beautros, in 
the King's Name; that the Draw- bridges 
being down, they had not been able to 
ere them, and they were juſt at his 

eels. The Count de Zilman went to 
meet them, and Mr. de Bleſemont, whom 
we ſhall again call the Chevalier, not com- 


Ken the meaning of this ſtrange 
Adventure, 
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Adventure, . forbid their being ſuffered to 
enter his Chamber; but they came in that 
Moment. 8 | 3% 
The oldeſt of thoſe Gentlemen was rea- 
dily known by Julia to be the Marquis de 
Bleſemont, and, though ſhe was appriſed 
of his coming, ſhe could not help trembling 
at ſeeing him again. However, ſhe gave 
him her Hand, which he kiſſed: with infi- 
nite Reſpect: And, as her Looks hap- 
pened that very Inſtant to encounter thoſe 
of the Count de Zilman, ſhe bluſhed, and 
declined her Eyes to the Ground. Nen 
The Marquis then approached the Che- 
valier's Bed, and, having learned from the 
Count the Accident that had befallen him, 
would not, in his preſent Situation, make 
known his whole Reſentment. He con- 
tented himſelf with ſaying, in a very cold 
e manner, You ſee before you, Sir, a Man 
f whom you thought dead, and J flatter” 
t, myſelf that the Sight of him will give- 
in you no Pain, ſince he comes here only to 
es aſſure you, he will readily forget all that is 
to paſt. Anſwer me then, continued he, 
lis ſeeing that he caſt a wild and fierce Look 
to at him, without ſpeaking a Word, an- 
m ſwer, and tell me if I may expect the 
n- Happineſs to find, that the Reſentment 
ge Vor. II. LE which 
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which you have ſo wrongfully entertained 
againſt me, is now at an End? 

My Couſin is dead, anſwered the Che- 
valier, and either you are an Impoſtor, or 
his Apparition. I am neither the one nor 

the other, ſaid the Marquis, and to con- 
vince you of it, I need only give you a 
Relation of what happened to me at Bleſe- 
mont, and the other Places I have lince 
been at. 

But you are not in a Condition to hear 
the Story; therefore only examine my 
Looks, my Features, and the Tone of my 
Voice, and you will find I do not impoſe 
upon you. The Chevalier then fixing his 
Eyes upon him: I know you, ſaid he, 
with an Utterance that plainly denoted the 
Agitation he was under, you are, doubt- 
leſs come to reſume your Eſtate, and the 
Wife who was deſtined for you, than 
which nothing can be more reaſonable. 
For my part I am about to die; may you 
live happy together; bury my Crimes in 
Oblivion, and forgive them; and to put 
it paſt all doubt, do you and Julia come 
and take a laſt Farewel of me, and ac- 
cept a Preſent I am deſirous to make you. 

The Marquis came nearcr the Bed, and 
prevailed on the fearful Julia to do the 
like. Come a little nearer, ſaid the Che- 

| valier, 


% 
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valier, and give me a Caſket which is 

under my Bed. The Marquis having 

given it him, the Chevalier uſed his ut- 
moſt Efforts to fit up, and ſeemed to be 
ſincerely moved at his ſad Condition, when 
ſnatching out of the Caſket a double bar- 
rell'd Piſtol, loaded with Balls, he ſud- 
denly fired it at them. both. 

At the Report of the Piſtol, the Colt 
de Zilman, and all that were in the Cham- 
ber, ran to ſupport the Marquis and Julia, 
who ſtaggered through the Fright the Bar- 
barity of the Action had put them into. 

I have miſſed my Aim, cried the Che- 
valier, and ſhall die the moſt enraged of 
all Mankind. Uttering theſe Words, and 
many others his Fury ſuggeſted, which 
cannot be repeated without Horror, he 

fell into ſuch violent Convulſions, that 
they deprived him of Life, and delivered 
the Earth from the greateſt Monſter it had 
ever borne. 

The Marquis 4 Bleſæemont, with his 
Friends, immediately left the Chevalier's 
Chamber, and repaired to the Pavillion, 

where they congratulated Julia (who was 
not yet recovered from her F right) of be- 
ing at laſt freed from the Perſecutions of 
that wicked Man. She was ſoon alter 
conducted to her Bed-chamber by the 

3 3 2 Gardiner's 
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Gardiner's Wife, who was ordered to at · 
tend her. 
W hilſt ſhe was 838 the Marquis 
went and gave Orders about the Diſpoſal 
of the Chevalier's Body. He took with 
him the Count de Zilman, to whom he 
ſhewed the higheſt Favour and Affection, 
and gave him a ſhort Account of what had 
paſſed between Julia and himſelf till the 
Moment of their Parting. His Friends 
walked in the Park till Things were a little 
quieter: The Count de Zilman attentively 
liſtened to what the Marquis related to 
him, and congratulated. him upon the 
"Happineſs he was about to enjoy, in be- 
ing united to a young Lady, fo beautiful 
and virtuous as was the Daughter of 
the Counteſs de Salens. My dear Mar- 
quis, ſaid he, you will be more bleſſed 
than any Man in the World, and you de- 
ſerve it. For me, I have nothing to do 
but to drag on a tedious melancholy Life, 
in ſome obſcure Corner of the Earth, 
Where I may conceal myſelf from the Eyes 
of all Mankind. The Marquis, to whom 
the. Count had, in few Words, told his 
Misfortunes, did not approve his Deſign 
of quitting Hrauce, and at laſt prevailed on 
him to ſtay, at leaſt, ſome time longer. 


He aſſured him, that though he had not 
york 
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yet obtained his Pardon, ne doubted not, 
but by means of his Application, and the 
Intereſt he had made, he ſhould be able 
to procure it; and, in the mean time, my 
dear Friend, continued he, you may reſide 
in this Caſtle; and, though it be but in 
very indifferent Condition, it will be a ſure 
Refuge for you, and I will take care you 
ſhall want for nothing. The Count 
thanked him, and accepted of his Offer. 
The Marquis then aſked him to go with 
him to Julia, concerning whoſe Health he 
had ſeveral times ſent to enquire. No, 
{aid the Count, pray excuſe me from wait- 


ing on you, it 1s right, that after having 


been ſeparated from her by ſo many ſin- 
gular Events, you ſhould enjoy the Plea- 
ture of an uninterrupted Converſation with 
her. I will go, in the mean time, and 


walk by the Sea-ſide, in Hopes a little to 
diſſipate a Melancholy, which muſt needs 


be troubleſom to all I am with. The 
Marquis did not preſs him further, and 
went alone to Julia, who, having found 
herſeif much better, was already got up. 
The Marquis, after having expreſſed 
the Joy he felt to ſee her again, ſaid to 
her, the Dutcheſs of *** * *, my Rela- 
tion, having been informed by Mr. de 
Mouville, of the Injuries you had ſuſtained, 
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gave me an Account of them; I arrived at 
Paris, at the very time ſhe had juſt ob- 
rained his Majeſty's Order to reſcue you 
out of the Power of the moſt barbarous of 
Mankind. I waited on her, and told her 
the Story of my Misfortunes, which ſhe 
ſeemed moved at, and introduced me to 
the King. His Majeſty was fo good as 
to tell me he pitied my Condition, and 
would make me happy by uniting us to- 
gether ;. that he would give Orders to 
ſeize the Chevalier, and that after having 
been tried, he ſhould be privately exe- 
cuted. 

Moved at the Fate of that miſerable 
Wretch, I threw myſelf at his Majeſty's 
Feet, and intreated he would pardon the 
Chevalier. But all I could obtain in his 
Favour, was, that he ſhould be confined 
the reſt of his Life in the Baſtile. 
The Letire de Cachet being made out, I 
earneſtly begged that the King 8 Order, 
for executing it, might be deferred till 
after I ſhould bring you from Beautros, 
which was granted me. They offered to 
lend me the Aid of the Magiſtrate, but I 
- declined accepting any other Aſſiſtance 
than ſome of my Friends, who in the 
moſt handſom Manner, offered to ac- 
company me. We accordingly ſet out 


from 9 5 
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from Paris, and to prepare you for the 
Sight of me, I this Morning wrote the 
| Letter you received. The Dutcheſs of 
#XXXX# who was deſirous to accompany 
us, is left with her Woman and our Equi- 
page, at a neighbouring Caſtle, where ſhe 
impatiently - waits to have an Account of 
you; one of my Friends is gone to inform 
her of what has paſſed, and will conduct 
her hither, about the cloſe of the Day. 
This, my dear Julia, continued the 
Marquis, is the preſent Situation of 
Things; and nothing remains but to tell 
you, how it has fallen out, that you now 
ſee me again. FE 0 

I make no doubt but Tyonnois, that 
treacherous Servant, who delivered to you 
my Letter, informed you, that he ſaw 
me breathe my laſt. And indeed, I fell 
into ſo profound a Lethargy, that both 
he and the Chevalier, were deceived by 
it. It was not long before they ordered 
me to be conveyed to the Pariſh- Church, 
where I was interred with very little Ce- 
remony. Happily the Grave-Digger was 
under ſome Obligations to me; he re- 
flected on the manner in which my Fu- 
neral had been hurried up, and the great 
Precaution that had been taken to prevent 

my being ſeen, after my ſuppoſed Death. 
i L 4 Theſe 


. Theſe Circumſtances, gave him the greater 
Suſpicion, as he had a very bad Opinion 
of the Chevalier, and made him reſolve 
to take me up again, that very Night. 
And entering the Church, of which he 
had the Keys, he, aſſiſted by his Son, 
took me out of the Coffin, and ſaw, with 
great Satisfaction, that I ſtill ſhewed ſome 
Signs of Life. They privately removed 
me to their Houſe, and the Son without 
loſs of Time, went to fetch a Relation of 
his, who was a Surgeon, and lived about 
half a League off. Upon viewing my 
Body, he aſſured them I had been poiſon- 
ed; and after having given me ſome pro- 
per Medicines, he told my Hoſt he hoped 
he could cure me, but that my Recovery 
would be a Work of Time. The Grave- 
Digger, encouraged at this good News, 
prevailed on his Nephew to let me be 
conveyed to his own Houſe, that. the 
Chevalier, whoſe Malice and Wickedneſs 
made him tremble, might not diſcover 
an Adventure, it was ſo much his Intereſt 
to conceal from him. I was therefore 
carried under cover of the Night, to a 
little Houſe, which was inhabited only 
by him and his Wife, where J continued 
two full Months, ſtruggling between Lite 

and Death. At laſt, through Means 0 
us . 


The RIVAL MoTHER, 225 


- the great Care taken of me, my Health 


was infinitely mended. I was then in- 
formed of the Chevalier's Villainy, of 


the Perfidy of Zyonncis, of your being: 


iorcibly taken away, and of the baſe 
Treatment you met with at Beautros. I 
would have let my Friends know where 
I was, but my Surgeon oppoſed it, and 
adviſed me to ſtay till my Health was 
quite re-eſtabliſhed. I complied, and ſo 
ſoon as I was able, I came to Paris. | 

i enquired what was become of the 
Counteſs de Salens, but notwithſtanding, 
the diligent Search I made, I could not 
find out the Place of her Abode. I then. 
waited on the Dutcheſs of ******_ and 
acted as I have already told you. Grant: 
Heaven, my dear Julia (continued he, 
kiſſing her Hand) that after ſo many Mis- 
fortunes, it may bein my Power, to make 


you the happieſt of your Sex! Julia re- 


ply'd, to the tender and obliging Expreſ- 
lions, made uſe of by the Marquis, in ſuch 
a Manner that charmed him. As he had 
inſpired her with real Sentiments of Eſ- 
teem and Friendſhip, her Anſwer was the 
true Language of her Heart. She added, 
that the Counteſs's Behaviour grieved her 
much, but that it did not make her- for- 
get the Duty ſhe owed her: Nothing can. 
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226 The Rivar MoTHER. 
equal my Affliction, continued ſhe, when 
I reflect that ſhe is not to be heard of, and 
that not any of her Friends know the 
Place ſhe is retired to. She concluded, 
with briefly relating her Siſter's Adven- 
tures, to the Marquis, who teſtified great 
Joy, at the hearing of the Return of that 
amiable young Lady, and was enraged at 
the Counteſs's Behaviour. They were 
about to continue their Converſation, when 
the Gardiner's Wife, who was looking 
out of the Window, informed them, that 
the Dutcheſs of ****** was arrived. Julia 
went down to wait on her, and after 
having received from her a thouſand Marks 
of Kindneſs, conducted her to the Pavil- 
lion, where the Marquis took Care to pro- 
cure her, all the Conveniences that Beau- 
-tros could afford. The Count de Zilman 
did not chuſe to come into her Preſence, 


by Reaſon ſhe was a Relation of the late 


Mr. dé Barcel, and therefore, during the 
two Days ſhe continued at Beautros, he 
either ſtaid in his Chamber, or walked in 
the moiſt retired Places in the Park. Julia, 
who often {aw him there, uſed to fay, with 
a Sigh, and. muſt I then be ſo ſoon de- 
prived of the Pleaſure of ſeeing you? How 
bard is my Fate, that has doomed me to 
be united to another 2 . 

oh HK. 
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And yet of Marriage Bands Pm weary grown ; 
Love jcorns all Ties but thoſe that are his own : 
Chains that are dragg d, muſt needs uneaſy prove, 
For there · Sa God lite Liberty i in Love. 

DRY DEN. 


1 * E Marquis's Preſence being now 
no longer neceſſary at Beautros, he 
reſolved to ſet out the next Day, he there- 
fore went and took Leave of the Count, 
and aſſured him he ſhould ſoon hear from 
him. The Count begged he would makes 
his Excuſes to Julia, whom he mult part 
from without daring to fee. The Mar- 
quis readily. undertook the Commiſſion, 
and early the next Morning, fat out with 
the Dutcheſs, his F riends, and his be- 
loved Julia. 
That young Lady concealed, as care- 
fully as ſhe could, the Grief ſhe felt in 
leaving that fatal Place. However, ſhe 
Was, for the whole Day, ſad and thought- 
ful; the Marquis de Bleſemont, and | the 
Dutcheſs, who perceived it, tenderly re- 
proached her for it: She replied, her Mind 
had been ſo long wholly taken up with the 
Idea of her Sufferings, that Melancholy 
was become, . as it were, familiar to her, 
but 
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3X but hoped that Time, and their agreeable 


Company would ſoon wear it off. 
On their Arrival at Paris, the Dutcheſs 
of: *, conducted her to her Houſe, 
treated her with the utmoſt Civility and 
Rindneſs, and procured for her, every 
Amuſement and Diverſion, capable of 
diſſipating her Melancholy, and re-eſta- 
bliſhing her Health: Mr. and Madam de 
Aauville, being appriſed of her Arrival, 
came to pay her a Viſit. The Preſident's 
Lady repeatedly embraced her; and Julia, 
after having given her Proofs of the moſt 
tender Friendſhip, gave her a circumſtan- 


tial Detail of her Journey to Beautros, and 


-the Surpriſe ſhe felt, at the unexpected 
Sight of the Count de Zilman. Madam de 
* Mouville, who thought he had been dead, 
wiſhed to talk with her, concerning chat 
unhappy Lover; but the Preſence of her 
Huſband, whom ſhe feared to make un- 
eaſy, prevented her from ſaying any Thing 
about him. The Preſident, who gueſſed 
at his Wife's Perplexity, aſked many 
Queſtions himſelf, relating to the Count, 
and ſaid, he was —— glad, to hear 
he had not loſt his Life; — aſſured Ma- 
dam de Mouville, that being convinced of 
her Virtue and Affection, he was inacceſ- 
ſible to the leaſt Jealouſy. That lovely 
Woman 
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Woman thanked him for the Confidence 
he thought fit to place in her, and gave 
him her Word, ſhe would never make an 
ill Uſe of it. Soon after, ſhe ſaid to Julig, 
aſide, that tho' ſhe ſincerely and tenderly 
loved Mr. de Mouville, and was as certain, 
as any one could be, that ſhe ſhould always 
love .him with equal Conftancy, yet ſhe 
would ſtudiouſly avoid ſeeing the Count, if 
he returned to Paris. Julia highly com- 
mended her, for her virtuous Sentiments, 
but did not think fit to truſt her with what 
paſſed in her own Breaſt, in the Count's 
F avour. 

In the mean Time, Julia, who had a 
longing Deſire to ſee Felicia, before the 
Concluſion of her Marriage with the Mar- 
quis, wrote to her, to come immediately to 
Paris, for that ſhe had ſome Things, of the 
utmoſt Conſequence, to impart to her; 
and, that beſides, ſhe was very deſirous of 
knowing, from her own Mouth, what had 
happened. to her, ſince their parting. That 
young Lady, unable to ſupport the Weight 
of Affliction, which her Boe occaſioned, 
anſwered Julia, that ſhe participated of 
her Happineſs, like a tender loving Siſter, 


but that her Grief and Misfortunes pre- 


vented her from appearing again in the 
World. That ſhe had ſought for an AY 
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but hoped that Time, and their agreeable 
Company would ſoon wear it off. 

On their Arrival at Paris, the Dutcheſs 
of: , conducted her to her Houſe, 
treated her with the utmoſt Civility and 
Kindneſe, and procured for her, every 
Amuſement and Diverſion, capable of 
diſſipating her Melancholy, and re-eſta- 
bliſhing her Health: Mr. and Madam de 
NMauville, being appriſed of her Arrival, 
came to pay her a Viſit. The Preſident's 
Lady repeatedly embraced her; and Julia, 
after having given her Proofs of the moſt 
tender Friendſhip, gave her a circumſtan- 

tial Detail of her Journey to Beautros, and 
the Surpriſe ſhe felt, at the unexpected 
Sight of the Count de Zilman. Madam de 
Mauville, who thought he had been dead, 
wiſhed to talk with her, concerning that 
unhappy Lover; but the Preſence of her 
-Huſband, whom ſhe feared to make un 
.caly, prevented her from ſaying any Thing 
about him. The Preſident, who gueſſed 
at his Wife's Perplexity, aſked many 
Queſtions himſelf, relating to the Count, 


and ſaid, he was extremely glad, to hear 


he had not loſt his Life; and aſſured Ma- 
dam de Mouville, that being convinced of 
her Virtue and Affection, he was inacceſ- 
ſible to the leaſt Jealouſy. That lovely 
XG. Woman 
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Woman thanked him for the Confidence 
he thought fit to place in her, and gave 
him her Word, ſhe would never make an 
ill Uſe of it. Soon after, ſhe ſaid to Julig, 
aſide, that tho' ſhe ſincerely and tenderly 
loved Mr. de Mouville, and was as certain, 
as any one could be, that ſhe ſhould always 
love him with equal Conſtancy, yet ſhe 
would ſtudiouſly avoid ſeeing the Count, if 
he returned to Paris. Julia highly com- 
mended her, for her virtuous Sentiments, 
but did not think fit to truſt her with what 
paſſed in her own Breaſt, in the Count's 
Favour. 


In the mean Time, Julia, who had a 


longing Deſire to ſee Felicia, before the 
Concluſion of her Marriage with the Mar- 
quis, wrote to her, to come immediately to 

Paris, for that ſne had ſome Things, of the 
utmoſt Conſequence, to impart to her; 
and, that beſides, ſhe was very deſirous of 
knowing, from her own Mouth, what had 


happened to her, ſince. their parting, That 


young Lady, unable to ſupport the Weight 
of Affliction, which her ; 4 occaſioned, 
anſwered Julia, that ſhe participated of 
her Happineſs, like a tender loving Sitter, 
but that her Grief and Misfortunes pre- 
vented her from appearing again in the 


| Wan That ſhe had ſought for an Aſy- 
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lum in the Convent, and being determi- 
ned never to leave it, ſhe entreated her to 
come and paſs ſome Days there, when her 
Affairs would permit. This Anſwer greatly 
grieved Julia, who received it the Eve of 


her Marriage. 


She had been introduced to the King, 


el ne Dutcheſs of . That Mo- 


narch, dazzled by the Luftre of her C harms, 


ſaid a thouſand gallant Things on her 
Beauty, and the Happineſs the Marquis 
would enjoy in poſſeſſing her. The next 
Day the Ceremony of their Marriage was 


performed, in his Majeſty's Chapel, and 


the King was pleaſed to honour it with his 
Preſence. The Abſence of the Counteſs 
de Salens might have proved an Obſtacle 
'to their Nuptials, had ſhe not previouſly 
ſigned the Marriage-Contract, but that 


1 being done, it did not occaſion the leaft 


"Difficulty. The Marquis and Marchio- 


neſs, received noble Preſents from that 


Prince, and from the Dutcheſs of *****+, 
They intreated, their Adventures might 
not be made public, as they would inevi- 
tably throw the greateſt Odium on the 


Chevalier's Memory, and ſully the Repu- 


tation of the Counteſs de Salens. As ſoon 
as the Marriage-Rites were over, which 
Was not till Midnight; the Bride and 


Bride. 
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Bridegroom, accompanied with the Dutch- 
eſs of ******_ went directly to Paris, to 
the Marquis's Houſe. 

The new Bride found there ſuch a 
number of Servants of all ſorts, as were 
proper for a Houſe like hers. The 
Dutcheſs of ****** conducted her to her 
Apartment, and having put her to Bed, 
withdrew. When they were alone, the 
Marquis viewing her, with great Atten- 
tion, you are territy'd my dear Julia, ſaid 
he, I ſee it by the Tears that are ready to 
flow from your fair Eyes: Am I then ſo 
unhappy as to inſpire you with Fear? Tell 
me candidly, I beſeech you; does not my 
Age fright you? I muſt confeſs it is not 
ſuitable to yours, and therefore it was 
rather to advance your Fortune, than with 

a View of troubling you with my Kind- 
neſs and Embraces, that made me wiſh to. 
unite our Deſtinies. Caſt off all Fer 
then, my dear Julia, for as your Advafi- 
tage was the ſole Motive for my Love, do 
but place in me your whole Confidence, 
and favour me with your Friendſhip, and 
| 1 ſhall be happy enough. And to con- 
# vince you that I have no other Proſpect 
but your Contentment, I here give you my 
Word, that 1 will require no other Fa- 
Yours of you, than ſuch as a Brother my 
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aſk of a Siſter. But let not what I ſay, ſaid 
he, without giving her Time to reply, make 
you believe, that my Love for you is luke- 
warm and faint, Heaven is my Witneſs, 
that I love you with the greateſt Ardour, 
and would ſacrifice the beſt Part of my 
Life, for the Enjoyment of your Favours; 
but, I repeat it to you, that I will leave 


vou as much at Liberty, as you were be- 


fore our Marriage, till I ſhall find you have 
recovered that Eaſe and Satisfaction, you 


wore at Bleſemont : And in the mean Time, 


I will reſign to you, the Apartment we 
are now in, and take a ſeperate one for 
myſelf, which I can do, without occa- 


- :GHoning diſadvantageous Conjectures to 


be made upon it, as Cuſtom authorizes 
ſuch a Manner of Living. But for this 
Night, my dear Julia, continued he, I 
Hall lie in the Tent-Bed, in your Cloſet; 


J aand how much ſoever I may ſuffer, in being 


ſo near you, without making the moſt of 
ſuch a Bleſſing, I am firmly reſolved not 
to approach you: Saying theſe Words, he 
embraced her, perceiving her covered with 
Confuſion, and ſuddenly took his Leave, 
and retired to his Apartment. 
On the Morrow, the Marchioneſs re- 
ceived a great number of Viſits, and paſſed 
the following Days in Feſtivals and Diver- 
: on 
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ſions. She would have been the happieſt 
Woman in the World, but for the Re- 
membrance of the Count de Zilman, which, 
ſpight of her Reſolves, perpetually haunted 


her. However, {he hoped. ſhe ſhould get 


rid of it in Time, and be able to beſtaw 
her whole Affections on a Huſband, who 
ſo thoroughly deſerved them, on Account 
of his many amiable Qualities, and the 


_ Pleaſure he took in anticipating her every 


Wiſh. 

The prodigious number of Viſits the 
Marquis and Marchioneſs were obliged to 
receive and return, being over, they ſate 
out, in order to ſee Felicia, and were ac- 
companied by Mr. de Mouville and his 
Lady, whopromiſed themſelves the greateſt 
Pleaſure, in ſeeing that agreeable young 
Lady again. The Moment ſhe heard of 
their Arrival, ſhe flew to the Parlour, but 
even the Joy ſhe felt, and the Sight of 
thoſe ſhe held in fo much Eſtimation, was 


not able to diſſipate a deadly Languor, 
that prevailed over her whole Countenance. 


Her Siſter, and the Marquis, having em- 
braced her, as cordially as they could, thro' 
the Grate, earneſtly preſſed her to go with 
them to Paris. You may, my dear Felicia, 
ſaid the Marchioneſs to her, live full as 

retired at my Houſe, as you do here, as 
Es nn no 
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234 The Rivar MoTHER. 
no one ſhall preſume to enter your Apart- 
ment, but ſuch 'as you ſhall approve of: 
I ſhall then have the Satisfaction of ſeeing 
you, of participating your Griefs, and by 
every little Office of ſiſterly Love, endea- 
vour to diſpel the Care that now over- 
whelms you. 1 Hes HE 
I have a livelier Senſe than I can ex- 

preſs, of the advantageous Offer made me 

by you, as well as by my Lord Marquis, 
replied the mournful Felicia, and wiſh, 


with all my Heart, I could accept your 


intended Favour ; but, my dear Siſter, 
continued ſhe, dropping ſome Tears, not- 
withſtanding your Kindneſs and Friend- 
ſhip, I muſt avoid Company, which 1 
could by no means help ſeeing at your 
- Houſe. The great Satisfaction I ſhould 
have to be with you, would not prevent 
me from being continually uneaſy at the 
Conſtraint I muſt lay myſelf under to con- 
ceal my Grief. Suffer me then, in this 
Abode, to end my wretched Days, as I am 
leſs troubled here, than I ſhould be in any 
other Place. My Mind, wholly taken up 
with my Misfortunes, can here indulge 
itſelf. Here, in my lonely Chamber, I 
can freely pour forth the Tears they make 
me ſhed. As my Aunt is ſo good as to 
leave me almoſt always alone, this is the 


pro. 


rer 
propereſt Place I can be in during my pre- 


ſent Condition. I wiſh,” added ſhe, that 
Time, and the Example of thoſe I am 


with, may inſpire me with more Fort 


tude ; but I have no great Hopes of it at 
preſent, my Misfortunes having made too 
deep an Impreſſion, and the Idea of them, » 
how painful ſoever it may be, is ſo dear 
to me, that I cannot even attempt to drive 
it from my Breaſt, Pity me, then, ſaid 
ſhe to her Siſter, and Madam de Mcuville, 
offering to each her Hand, and be aſſured, 
that notwithſtanding the Deſign I have 
formed of forgetting the whole World, 
you will ever hold a Place in that Heart, | 
whoſe Senfibility is the true and only 
Source of all its Sufferings. | 

Felicia having ended, all who were pre- 
ſent were affected with the moſt lively 
Grief; they pitied her, and again endea- 
voured to prevail on her to change her 
Mind, but ineffectually; for her Reſolu- 
tion was fixed. The Marchioneſs, as it 
may be imagined, was more afflicted, on 
that Account, than the reſt were, and 
was deſirous of ſtaying ſome Days at the 
Abbey, that ſhe might, at leaſt, have the 
Comfort of paſſing a few Moments with 
a Siſter ſhe ſo tenderly loved. 


There 
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There were ſeveral Rooms adjoining to 
the Convent, which, at the Requeſt of 
Felicia, the Abbeſs granted them; where 
the former came, and conſented to ſtay 
with them till their Departure. Her Siſter 
and ſhe had but one Chamber, and were 


delighted that they could converſe toge- 


ther without Interruption, The Marchio- 
neſs ſeized the firſt Opportunity to impart 
to Felicia, under the Seal of Secreſy, the 
Impreſſion which the Count de Zilman had 
made upon her, I love him, my dear 
Felicia, ſaid ſhe, and fear I ſhall never be 
able to ceaſe loving him, ſpight of his 
Coldneſs to me, and ſpight of what I owe 
to the Marquis de Blejemont. Even the 
Eſteem and Gratitude I bear to a Huſ- 
band that adores me, cannot make me 


forget that the Count is the moſt charm- 


ing of Mankind; I think of him without 
ceaſing, and each Moment I feel the In- 
creaſe 'of a Paſſion, the Continuance of 


-which drives me to Deſpair. What would 
become of me if the Marquis knew the 
real Sentiments of my Heart ? Could | 
ſtand the Shock of his juſt Reproaches! 
No, I ſhould die with Grief. 


I will therefore redouble my. Care, | 
will make the moſt violent Efforts to tear 


5 from my Heart a Man who ought not to 


5 poſſe 5 
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0 poſſefs the leaſt Corner of it. I will fly 

from that Object whom I find too amiable 

© for my Repoſe, and if J muſt ſee him, I 

vin, at leaſt, carefully conceal from him 

1a Paſſion I wiſh I could hide, even from 
4 myſelt. 

Felicia, who was greatly moved at this 

Declaration, embraced the Marchioneſs, 

and ſaid, how much do I pity you, my 


— 
't 
© I} dear Sifter, if your Love for the Count 
d equals mine for the Baron de Granville ? 
Ir 
e 


And, how wretched are we both, that we 
dare not indulge the Satisfaction of loving 
the only Men that pleaſe us? 

L As ſhe ended theſe Words, the Mar- 
quis came in, and found them ſo very 
- ſorrowful, that he aſked the Cauſe of it. 
© The ſhort time my Siſter and I have to 
| ffay together, ſaid Felicia, has occaſioned 
the Sadneſs you obſerved. If ſo, Ma- 
dam, anſwered the Marquis, why are you 


o bent on continuing here, and EY 
da Siſter that loves you ſo dearly ? Ah, 
Felicia, if your Affection for her equalled 
: mine, you would make her eaſy, even at 
che Expence of your own Quiet. 

It is very true, ſaid Felicia, that I ought 
o make a moreſuitable Return to her than 
Ido, for the Friendſhip ſhe has for me; 
: and T ought to accept the Offer you both 


have 
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have made me, but I am not able to do 
it. I ſhall ſuffer more than I can expreſs 
in parting with my Siſter, and yet, con- 
ſidering my preſent Turn of Mind, I 
ſhould be More unhappy in going with 
her, af? 

| The . de Bleſemont, with a view 
to comfort the Marchioneſs, aſſured her 
they would often take little Trips to the 
Abbey, in order to prevail on her Siſter 
to change her Reſolution, and that he 
hoped Time, and their Intreaties, would 
at laſt induce her to grant the Favour 
they requeſted. He then propoſed a 
Walk, which they conſented to, and 
joined Company with Mr. de Mouville and 
his Lady. 

Thoſe five Perſons, after having paſſed 
ſeven or eight Days together, took their 
tender Leaves of Felicia, and ſet out for 
their reſpective Homes. 


— 
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Ts and fear to love. | swr! 
PHE Marquis de Bleſemont being ar- 


rived at Faris his chief Care was to 
n the ern s Grief, and to 
| follicit 
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ſollicit a Pardon for the Count de Zilman, 
which heat length obtained, though with 
much Difficulty. | 

When he came to tell the Marchioneſs 
the News, the heard it without ſhewing 
the leaſt Sign of Joy. The: Marquis 
gently reproached her — her great Un- 
concern in a Matter which ſo nearly re- 
lated to the Intereſt of the Count. And, 
as I do not know, continued he, a Perſon 
more worthy the Eſteem of honeſt Men, 
[ have, in the Letter I wrote him, defired 
he would accept of an Apartment at my 
Houſe, during the Stay he intends to make 
at Parts. 
I do not condemn the Opinion you have 
of the Count de Zilman, anſwered the Mar- 
chioneſs; I am perſuaded he deſerves it. 
But, added ſhe, I cannot approve- your 
Deſign of taking him into your own Houſe. 
He is your F riend, and you will doubt- 
leis give him an Opportunity of being 
with us as often as he pleales. He is 
young, and the World is cenſorious. 

The Marquis, now for the firſt time, 
yielded with Reluctance to the Reaſons 
of the fair Marchionels. He then pro- 
poſed to lodge the Count in a Houſe that 
belonged to him, and which was not far 
from his own, which was readily agreed 

Eg og | rg 
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to by the Marchioneſs, who thanked him 
for his obliging Condeſcenſion, being 
highly pleaſed that the Count was not to 
be ſo near her. She ſometimes formed 
the Deſign of not ſeeing him: But how 
could ſhe avoid a Man who had ſo ſtrict 
a Friendſhip with the Marquis ? Beſides, 
ſhe' feared that by flying him with too 
much Care and Study, the World, and 
even her Huſband, would at laſt diſcover 
the Reaſons that obliged her to take ſuch 
2- Reſolution, - more particularly, if they 
conſidered” ſhe' was indebted to him for 
her Life. She therefore reſolved ſhe 
would behave to him in the ſame manner 
as to the reſt of the World, and, with- 
out ſhewing it, to make uſe of all Oppor- 
tunities that offered, to avoid him; to 
aſſume a reſerved and diſtant Air, when 
ſhe ſhould be obliged to ſpeak to him, 
and to ſhew more Regard and Friendſhip 

for the Marquis than ſhe had done before. 

How difficult ſoever the Execution of 
theſe Reſolves appeared to ker, ſhe hoped, 
through her Virtue, to ſurmount every 
Obſtacle that might offer. One Even- 
ing, when ſhe thought ſhe had an admi- 
rable Strength of Mind, and that ſhe 
could even ſee the Count de Zilman again, 
with as calm an Indifference as ſhe could 
N | | any 
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any other Perſon, the Marquis de Bleſemont 
brought him to her Cloſet. I am come 
to introduce my Friend to you, Madam, 


ſaid he, and, independant of the Obliga- 


tions you have to him, he is a Gentleman 
of ſuch Character as merits your utmoſt 
Eſteem. I leave him with you, and am 
convinced it will not be diſagreeable to 
him. I muſt take any leave for a few 
Moments, to anſwer a Letter I have juſt 


received, and will return the Inſtant I 


have diſpatched it. 


He immediately went out and left the 


Count with the Marchioneſs, who was 
greatly confuſed at this unexpected Viſit. 


However, ſhe concealed, though with the 
greateſt Difficulty, the Emotion ſne felt 
at his Preſence. 

After a few ſhort Compliments were 


paſſed, the Count expreſſed his great Joy 


to find her perfectly happy, begged the 
would honour him with her Friendſhip, 
and permit him ſometimes, to pay his 
Reſpects to her. The Marchioneſs, with- 
out daring to look up at him, was about 
to return an Anſwer, when Madam de 


Mouville, (who was going into the Coun- 


try the next Day, and came to take her 


Leave of the Marchioneſs) entered the 
Room. What! the Count de Zilman 


EB M 1 hers, 8 
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here, ſaid ſhe, bluſhing ? Yes, Madam, 
ſaid he, riſing from his Seat, that very 
Man is here, whoſe Life your Inconſtancy- - 
had near brought to an End, and who at 
laſt is reſolved to fly you, as the moſt un- 
grateful of all Woman-kinßc. 
In ending theſe Words, he reſpectfully 
bowed to the Marchioneſs, and left the 
Room. Madam de Mouville, who was put 


into a little Flutter by the Adventure, con- 


tinued ſome Moments without ſpeaking. 
The  Marchioneſs found no Difficulty in 
keeping Silence alſo; however ſhe firſt bloke 
it. Come, ſaid ſhe to her Friend, con- 
feſs that the Sight of the Count has cauſed 
you more Pleaſure than Surprize, and 
that you now pity him more than ever you 
did. 
I do pity him, to be fare, ſaid Madam 
de Mouville, and will even own to you, 
that I am neither ſorry to ſee him again, 
nor diſpleaſed that he ſtill loves me: But 
yet I fwear Mr. de Mouville is infinitely 
dear to me, and that the Sentiments of 
Love and Gratitude I owe to him, will 
always prevent me from making the leaſt 
Return to the Count's Paſſion. 
Fake care you are not too ſure, inter- 
rupted the Marchioneſs, the Sight of a 
Man who 1s n true, and | who has 
k . 
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been once greatly beloved, often makes a 
terrible Havock in the Heart of the moſt 
virtuous Woman. Believe me, Flight is the 
_ ſafeſt Method; avoid the Count, therefore, 
my dear Leonora, continued ſhe, embracing 
her, in order to hide the Bluſh which the 
Advice ſhe gave had diffuſed over her 
whole Countenance. I will fly him then, 
anſwered ſhe, but I could wiſh he did not 
think me inconſtant, and that he knew 
the great Obligations I have to Mr. de 
Mouville. 
Of what Signification is it to you, whe- 
ther he knows it or not, faid the Mar- 
chioneſs? She was about to continue, 
when they were interrupted by the Arrival 
of Company. They fate down to Cards, 
Madam de Monville went away, and the 
Count de Zilman returned again toon 
after. 
He accoſted the Marchioneſs; and find- 
ing ſhe had engaged the Company to go 
down into the Garden, offered her his 
Hand. The Marchioneſs did all in her 
Power to give the Converſation a Turn on 
general Subjects, but, ſpight of her Care, 
the Count found a Moment's Time to ſay 
to her, without being overheard z am I 
in the wrong, Madam, no longer to love. 
Madam de Mouville ? And ought I obſti- 
M 2 nately 
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nately to purſue a Heart ſo fickle ; and of which 
ſhe is no longer Miſtreſs ? | | 
Madam de Mouville is prudent, anſwered the 
Marchioneſs, ſhe paſſionately loves her Huſband, 
who is equally fond of her, theſe are Obſtacles 
ſufficiently diſcouraging : But in all Appearance, 
you now love her more than ever; you doubtleſs 
think her full as charming, as when ſhe was Ma- 
demoiſelle de Selnac, therefore, I am of Opinion, 
you will not ſo eaſily break your Chains. I pity 
you, added ſhe, dropping an involuntary Sigh, 

ut cannot give you the leaſt Advice. 

However, Madam, replied the Count, I hope 
vou will ſuffer me, ſometimes, to talk to you, of 
that ungrateful Fair, to lay before you the pre- 
ſent Sentiments of my Heart, as well as the Sen- 
timents I formerly entertained for her, in order 
to convince you, that I did not deſerve the 
being made a Sacrifice to the Preſident. If you 
will condeſcend to give me the Hearing, me- 
thinks it will afford me ſome Conſolation. I 
willingly grant your Requeſt, anſwered the Mar- 
chioneſs, with a Smile; but do you think to 
cure your Paſſion, by continually talking of it to 
me? Alas! I know not, ſaid the Count, with a 
penſive Look, but J am ſure I have a Pleaſure in 
converſing with you, which I cannot expreſs. 
Well then, ſaid the Marchioneſs, I will not de- 
rive you of that Pleafure, and will readily lend 
an Ear to your Complaints, provided you do not 
expect I ſhould repeat them to Madam. de 
Mcuville. - | 1 
No Madam, anſwered the Count, haſtily, 1 
will never aſk any other Favour of you, — 5 


* 
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only to hear me hereafter, with the ſame-Indul- 

ence as you do at this Time. The Approach 
of the Marquis de Bleſemont, and ſome other Per- 
fons, put an End to the Converſation, which the 
Marchioneſs was very glad of; and during the 
reſt of the Evening, and for ſeveral Days fol- 
lowing, ſhe avoided having one of the ſame Kind 
with the Count, ſhe having fuffered too much, 
in hearing him ſpeak of the 2 he ſtill ſeemed 
to bear to Madam de Mouville. | 
However, he ſo. aſſiduouſſy ſought for an Op- 
portunity, of ſpeaking to her « upon the 
ſame Subject, that he obtained it more than 
once. At which Time the Marchioneſs liſtened 
to him with inexpreſſible Patience and Chagreen; 
ſometimes ſhe pitied him, and ſometimes ſhe 
counſelled him, to ufe his utmoſt Efforts to ba- 


niſh Madam de Mouville from his Heart. But, 


the next Moment ſhe repented of it, fearing he 
ſhould gueſs the Motive to her Advice. / 7 
He ſaw her every Day, but rarely found her 
alone. Such frequent Viſits from the Count de 
Zilman, of which ſhe fully perceived the Danger, 
3 her the greateſt Uneaſineſs. She had no 

opes of his going away; the Friendſhip be- 
tween him and the Marquis daily increaſing, in- 
ſomuch that they were inſeparable, and the Plea- 
ſures they did not enjoy together, ſeemed inſipid 
to them. | riot va go 


One Evening, as they were returning from the 


Opera, they were ſo entangled with a Coach 
driving by, that the Marquis's was overturned. 
This Accident obliged the Preſident de Mouville, 
and his Wife, to whom the Coach belonged, and 
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who were returning from the Country, to enquire 
if any Perſon was hurt: They were extremely 
Ii, when they ſaw it was the Marquis de Ble- 
s Livery ; who was ſcarce got out of his 
Gonch, when they ran up to him, to enquire how 
He was, and expreſs their Grief, to have been the 
innocent Cauſe of that unlucky Accident. The 
uis anſwered, that he was come off for a 
little F right, but that the Count a: Zilman, who 
was with him, had bruiſed his Arm, he feared, 
and was otherwiſe much hurt. 
Mr. de Mouville, who had not, at firſt, ſeen the 
Count, accofted him, and in the 'moſt polite 
Manner, engaged him to get into his Coach with 
the Marquis, and go to his Houſe, which was 
not far off, that they might procure him all neceſ- 
y Aſſiſtance. 
he Count, with equal Politeneſs, thanked 
him for his kind Offer, and Mr. de Adouvnille was 
fo very preſſing, that he could not avoid accept: 
ing it. When they were in the Coach, he ſeated 
himſelf Der Madam de Mauville, and ar- 
riving at her Houſe, he offered her his Hand, and 
followed her up to her Apartment, without ſay- 
ing a Word. Madam de Aouville, who was a 
little ſurprized at ſeeing him, was alſo quite 


-  fllent, and ſoon after went into her Chamber, to 
leave them at Liberty to examine their Hurts, 


which they found to be little more than a few 
Scratches, occaſioned by the breaking of the 
Coach-Glaſfles. 

The Count de Zilman, who was 3 
uneaſy, at ſight of the Man he had extremely 
and the Woman he had * | 
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loved, made a Sign to the Marquis to get up 
and take Leave of the Preſident and his Lady. 
Mr. de Maouville perceived it, came up to him, 
and taking him aſide, to a Window which was 
open, am I ſo unhappy, Sir, ſaid he to the Count, 
that you ſtill entertain an implacable Hatred 
againſt me ? I ſee you are uneaſy at ſtaying here, 
my Preſence diſpleaſes you, the Sight of my Wife 
embaraſſes you, and you ſecretly reproach her 
for having preferred me to you. I muſt con- 
ſeſs, added he, without giving the Count room 
to interrupt him, that you are much more Wor- 
thy of her than I am, tho' not on Account of 
the Love you bore her, but, for a thouſand good 
Qualities, which procure you the Efteem and 
_ Friendfhip, of all who are ſo happy as to know 
you. Your Abſence, ſome little Services I was 
io happy as to do for her, a conſtant and tender 
Affection, which was prior to yours, at laſt de- 
termined her to give me her Hand, And ought 

you to puniſh me for having accepted it, by re- 
 tufing me your Friendfhip ? No, Sir, I am ſure, 
continued he, you are too equitable : Permit me 
then, to do all that lies in my Power, to gain 
your Eſteem; conſider Madam de Mouville, if 
poſſible, as a Perſon that does not deferve your 
Hatred, and if you cannot yet prevail on your- 
ſelf to ſee her again, at leaſt allow me to vifit 
you ſometimes, and to inſpire; you with more fa- 
vourable Sentiments. u cup and 

During this Time, Madam de Mowvelle was 
converſing with the Marquis de Bleſemont, but 
did not loſe a Word, of what- paſſed between 
them. She imagined that the Count's Anſwer 
a0 M 4 would 
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would not be agreeable to her Huſband's Wiſh, 
but ſhe was miſtaken. He thank'd him for the 
Honour he did him, and promiſed to wait upon 
him; and aſſured him, that notwithſtanding the 
Inclination, he perhaps might not help having, 
for Madam de MAonville, he would be ſure, never 
to ſay the leaſt Word to her of it. That he- 
would ever honour her, and content himſelf with 
being only her Friend, fince, unhappily, he muſt 
not wiſh to be more. I have not ſo very good an 
Opinion of myſelf, ſaid the Preſident, with a 
Smile, not to be ſenſible, how dangerous it is to 
have ſuch a Friend as you, but I too firmly rely on 
your Promiſe, and Madam de Afouwille's Prudence, 
to be the leaſt uneafy, at the Viſits you will be 
pleaſed to pay her ; and to ſhew, continued he, 
that I ſpeak as I mean, I will go and deſire her, 
to receive ſuch as you will makgg her for the 
re; i 0555 7 N * 4 
Mr. de Mouville then approaching his Lady, 
in a pleaſant Way, introduced the Count to her, 
as an Acquaintance he had juſt made. And the 
Count begged ſhe would honour him with her 


Friendſhip, and Leave to viſit her, (wich he 


little 


did with his uſual Gracefulneſs, tho' unde | 
di at 


Confufion.) Madam ds Mouville, aftonift 

what had paſſed, anſwered the Count in few 
Words, and was very glad at the Arrivaſ of a 
Relation, which put an End to the Sulyett. 
The Marquis would have taken that Oppatttu- 
nity to go Home, but Mr. de Mounlle earnèſtly 
preſſed them to ſtay, and ſup with him, and the 
more eaſily prevailed, as the Marchioneſs de Ble- 
ſemont was gone to Verſailles for a few * 8 
1 vo we 41 | : ner 
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Other Company coming in, they ſat down to- 
Cards, between which, and Supper-time, the 
Count de Zilman appeared to be very penſive. He 
behaved, however, with. great Civility, to Ma- 
dam de Mowvuille, without being in the leaſt par- 
ticular, and ſpoke to her, juſt in the ſame Man- 
ner as he would. have done to any Perſon, who 
was quite indifferent to him. And ſhe, who 
viewed him, from Time to Time, found his. 
Perſon to be the fame, but ſaw no longer in him, 
that Count de Zilman, who had been formerly ſo 
tender, and fo aſſiduous to pleaſe her. She could 
not, at firſt, conceive how he could bear the Sight 
of Mr. de Mouville, with ſuch great Franquillity. 
But ſhe ſoon concluded, he no longer loved her; 
and her Self-love, was thereby cruelly mortified: 
For tho' ſhe was Miſtreſs of the moſt valuable 
Qualities in the World, yet was ſhe tainted with 
a Foible co to her Sex, namely, an Un- 
willingneſs of parting with any of their Slaves, 
even thoſe they have not the leaſt Regard for. 
She loved Mr. de Mouville very ſincerely, as I 
have already obſerved, and yet ſhe could have 
been well pleaſed with the Count's Love, as ſhe 
could not, bear to find him capable of Conſolation 
for the Loſs of her. Some Sighs he had given 
vent to, and the melancholy Air ſhe obſerved he 
wore, made her think he had not yet effectually 
broke his Chains. It was not her Fault, that 
ſhe did not rivet them afreſh, that very Night, 
for without ſhewing any Deſire to pleaſe, ſhe 
had neglected nothing which could make her 


look charming. 
{ bo ME fiw 1 
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As it was late in the Evening, the Marquis d. 
Blſemont told the Count, it was Time to leave 
Mr. and Madam de Mowville to their Repoſe, and 
they departed together, in the Preſident's Coach. 
All the Way, the Count kept Silence, but when 
he came to the Marquis“ Apartment, I ſcarce 
know myſelf, my dear Marquis, ſaid he, when 1 
reflect that I have juſt ſupped with my Rival; 
that I have promiſed him my Friendſhip, and that 
J could fit quietly with Madam de Mouville, 
without beſtowing on her the leaft Reproach, and 
without burſting into a Rage, to ſee her in Poſ- 
ſeſſion of the Man, fhe has preferred before me. 
How this ſhould be, I know not : Surely Indig- 
nation muſt have operated a very ſtrange Altera- 
tion in me, and yet it has not put an End to m 
Paſſion; for each Moment I frgh involuntarily, 
and am affected with an extreme Melancholy : 
In ſhort I love, and doubtleſs love the ungrate- 
ful Zeonra, but ſhe ſhall never have the Plea- 
ſure of hearing me confeſs it; and I find I have 
ſo much Power over myſelf, as to ſee her, with- 
out making the leaſt Diſcovery to her, of what 
paſſes in my Breaſt. To Madam de Bleſemont 
alone, will I diſcloſe it, from whoſe ſage Ad- 
vice only, I can expect that Conſolation, which 
her Friendſhip will induce her to give me. 
She will return To-morrow, ſaid the Mar- 
quis, and you may then tell your Grief: In the 
mean Lime, dear Friend, let not Madam de 
Adouville diſturb that Reſt, you now ſtand in Need 
of: Time and Reafon will diſengage you from 2 
Woman, who has probably forgot you. The 
Marquis then wiſhing him a good Night, the 
Count retired, h HAP. 
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For Cupid's Scholars are more exquiſite 
In giuing Council, than in uſmg it. | 
| ; BRoME. 


TFT HE Marchioneſs de 25 we returned the 
| next Day from Verſailles. The Marquis 

not being at home when ſhe arrived, and the 
Count being there, he offered her his Hand to 
help her out of the Coach, and to conduct her 
to her Apartment. I have a great deal to tell 
you, Madam, ſaid he, with an Air of Satisfac- 
tion. Pray, what has happened to you, afked 
the Marchioneſs ? I ſupped laſt Night, with the 
Preſident de Mouville, anſwered the Count, who 
kindly invited me to his Houſe, and I have re- 
3 matters with Madam de Mauville. 
This News made the Marchioneſs turn pale, 
who (turning away her Face, that he might not 
perceive the Confuſion ſhe was in) ſaid, I wiſh 
you Joy of the Reconciliation, but muſt confeſs, 
that I very much diſapprove of Madam de 
AMouville's Conduct, in permitting you to viſit 
at her Houſe. Vou love her ſtill, and there was 
a time, when ſhe had the fame Sentiment for 
you; then, what does ſhe imagine People wall 
think, when they ſhall ſee you continually with 
her, and ſhall diſcover, as they doubtleſs wall, 
your Affection for her ? | | | 
No one, Madam, ſhall have it in their Power 
to make ſuch a Diſeovery, ſaid the Count, 


haftily, for I will conceal it from the whole 
| | | World, 
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World, even ſhe herſelf ſhall be ignorant of it. 
She has ſaerificed me to my Rival, whom ſhe 
loves, and that is enough to make me forever 
ſilent. I would have her think me quite cured 
of the Impreſſion her Charms have made in my 
Breaſt. -I will ſee her, but with ſo great an 
Air of Indifference, as would deceive even you. 
And theſe are the only Means * have to be re- 
yenged of her. 

But what will you a with reſpect to Mr. 
4 Motrville, aſked the Marchioneſs, can you 
ook on him with Satisfaction? Will ſuch a 
Frankneſs appear in your Behaviour, as ought 
to be conſpicuous in the Intercourſe of tuo 
Friends? And will you make him the Confi- 
dente of your Sufferings? What is become of 
chat Jealouſy, Which has always been inſepe- 
rable from Love? Alas! Madam, I know not, 
faid the Count, after a Moment's Keflectibn, 
but, according to my preſent Sentiments, I may 
be fincerely Mr. de Mowille's'F riend; and tha 
it would be wrong to ſlight the Advances he has 
made me, and, were J in his Situation, I ſhould 
have acted in the ſame manner as he has done. 

- You are become very conſiderate, indeed, re- 
plied the Marchioneſs, but I am afraid you will 
not long perſiſt in theſe Sentiments. As ſhe 
ended theſe Words, the Marquis entered the 
Room, and embraced her. A Moment after-- 
Wards, Madam de Mourille came in, whom the 
Count ſaw without the leaſt Change of Counte- 
nance. They ſate down to Cards, and he played 
both with her and the Marchioneſs, hr < ive | 
c r op- 
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dropping a ſingle Word, that bore the leaſt Re- | 


lation to what had paſſed between them. _ 
Cards being over, Madam de Mouville and 
the Marchioneſs, took a Walk together into the 
Garden, where the former ſoon turned the 
Converſation on the Count, and informed: the 
Marchioneſs of her unexpected Meeting of him, 
and of every Circumſtance that had followed: 
To which the Marchioneſs pretending to be 
quite a Stranger, artfully interrogated her, and 
then ſhewed herſelf greatly amazed, how the 
Count de Zilman and Mr. de Maouville,/ could 
think of viſiting each 2 and damm 
Friends. 1 03 | 
Is am not ſo web ſurprized at Mr. de Mon- 
vill; as at the Count, anſwered the Preſident's: 
Lady, for the former knows me well enough to 
rely on my Virtue, and, the Aſſurances I daily 


make him of a never fading Love, are ſufficient. 


to put an end to every Suſpicion, the Sight of 
his Rival might, otherwiſe, give birth to. Be- 
fides, he has a great Regard for the Count, and. 
has been long deſirous: of contracting a Friend- 
thip- with him. But, how the latter can bear to 
ſee me, in the Arms of a Man I love, is to me 
aſtoniſhing. He, who made an Attempt. on his: 
own Life, on hearing I was about to marry the 
Preſident, how can” he be contented with my 
3 if he ſtill loves me? Or, bear to be 
in my Company, without ſhewing me neither. 
Love or Reſentment? 

I can ſay nothing to that, anſwered the Mar- 
chioneſs, * it is certain he has ſtill a Paſſion 
for you. I will even confeſs he has imparted it 

LO & © + 


— 
* 
1 
1 
- 
4 
" bag 
= 4 
Ex 
ES; 
- 14 
1 
2 
wa 
i 
418 
1 
AY 
2 
wy 
#: 
78 
262 
* 
+þ 
= 
34 
Bb: 
5 Fy 
"5 
4 
El. 
f 
1 it 


Wie. 
* 
"i 
= 
* Z 8. 
40 
of 
* 6 
* 
. 


254 The Rivat MorzrR. 


to me as a great Secret, and I let you know it 
that you may be upon your guard. His affected 
Coldneſs need not ſeem extraordinary to you, for 
you know, that from the very beginning of your 
Acquaintance, you thought him more indifferent 
than he really was. He has certainly a Mind 
to try if you would be touched at the Loſs of his 
Heart. And, that he may enjoy the Pleaſure of 
ſeeing you with leſs Reftraint, and without 
awakening Mr. de Mouvilles Suſpicions, he 
doubtleſs puts on an Appearance of Eaſe and 
Tränquillity, which he will not be long able to 
keep up. Then you will be expoſed to ſuch 
Attempts, which will not fail to make you very 
unealy. Mr. de Aowville may diſcover the At- 
fair, be diſpleaſed at it, and expoſtulate with 
the Count, who probably may return him ſome 
raſh Anſwer. And what the Conſequence 
might be then, my dear Leonora, ſaid the Mar- 
Chioneſs, I tremble to think of. | 
Tou frighten me out of my Wits, replied 
Madam de Mnwille, interrupting her, for Hea- 
ven's ſake, have done with your fearful Pre- 
dictions ; and rather tell me what I muſt do to 
avoid ſuch great Misfortunes. I have told you 
already, anfwered the Marchioneſs, you muſt 
ſhun the Count, and even intreat him to viſit 
you no more; which he cannot take amiſs of 
you. If I found I had the leaſt Remains of In- 
clination for him, anſwered Madam ae Mocuille, 1 
would follow your Advice ; but as I am ſure [ 
have no more than a fincere Friendſhip for him, 
I fee no Reaſon I ſhould depnve myſelf of the 
Pleaſure of ſometimes ſeeing a Man, who is a 
I 1 very 
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very agreeable i - as becauſe he was for- 
merly my Lover. o, no, my dear Marchio- 

neſs, added ſhe, laughing, I ſhall not avoid the 

Count, it would be a Proof that I am afraid of 
him. If he {till loves me, and ſhould preſume 
to tell me ſo, the little Encouragement he will 
meet with from me, will incline him, of his 
own Accord, to ſhun me. Tf he no longer has 
a Paſſion os me, or iſ he loves me without in- 

tending I ſhould know it, . his Preſence can give 

Pain, So that whatſoever his Sentiments 

may be, I ſhall have no room to fear; ſince I 

know Mr. de Mowville too well to imagine he 
will be jealous without a Cauſe. 

If that be the Caſe, anſwered the Marchio- 

neſs, e' en follow the Dictates of your own Rea- 

ſon. However, I beg you will be aſſured that 
the Advice I have oftered you, flowed only from 
the Friendſhip I bear you. 

And, Indeed, the Marchioneſs had propoſed 
nothing to Madam de MAouville, which ſhe 
would not have done herſelf in the like Cir- 


cumſtances. After this Converſation they re- 


turned to the Houſe. 
Soon after the Marchioneſs ordered the Coach 

and Chariot to be got ready, in order to 

the Cours *. As ſhe was to carry — 

of her Acquaintance with her, the Count and 

the Marquis went together. During the i 

Airing, the Marquis was in the pleaſanteſt Hu- 

mour imaginable; and as he was a Man of 
A Place near Paris, where People of Diſtinction 

take the Air in their Coaches, as the Eugliſßi Nobi- 

"Io uſed to do ſamnerir at the Ring in Hude. Pari. ; 

| grea 
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eat Wit, he found ſomething to ſay of every 
one that paſſed by, which highly entertained the 
Count de Zilman, who congratulated him upon 
his Chearfulneſs, and ſaid, he had never feen 
him in ſo good a Humour. I never had half the 
| Reaſon to be ſo, anſwered the Marquis, and as 
ou are ſo much my Friend, dear Couſtt, 1 can- 
not hide from you the Cauſe of my Joy. I love 
Madam de Bleſemont, as you know; but as I 
loved her for her own ſake, and not for an 
ſelfiſh Views, I have not yet reaped the Benefit 
of thoſe Favours ſhe would, doubtleſs, have 
_ me, had I required them; but a certain 
ind of Niceneſs and Scruple, which took Pof- 
ſeſſion of me the Moment I diſcovered that Air 
of Languor and Melancholy ſhe ſo plainly 
fhewed at the time I brought her from Beautros, 
made me reſolve to leave her Miſtreſs of her 
own Conduct, from the Inſtant ſhe gave me her 
Hand, being unwilling to be indebted to her 
Cnc atone for a Favour, which, in my 
Opinion, loſes all its Value unleſs it be the 
Gift of Love. I ſoon made known my Senti- 
ments to her; ſhe ſeemed: concerned at my 
doubting of her Affection, and gave me Proofs 
of the moſt tender Friendſhip. Her Regard for 
me has augmented every Day, and though her 
Affability and Good-nature to the whole World 
is very great, yet I could never find, by the 
cloſeſt Obſervation, that ſhe ſhewed more Satiſ- 
faction in the Company of any other Perſon 
than ſhe has done in mine. The youngeſt and 
moſt . agreeable Men have ſtrove to pleaſe her, 
but have been unheeded by her. In- ſhort, ſo 
2233 3 | | pru=- 
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prudent a Conduct, joined to her kind and en- 
dearing Language, have perſuaded me that ſhe' 
loves me; and that Perſuaſion (which has con- 
firmed my Felicity) has induced me to propoſe 
to her, our having but one Apartment for the 
future, which ſhe readily conſented to; and 
now, for the firſt time, I am to paſs the Night 
with her. Judge you then, if I have ever had 
ſo much Reaſon to think myſelf happy 

You are bleſſed, indeed, ſaid the Count, and 
you deſerve it. After theſe few Words he re- 
clined his Head againſt the Back of the Coach, 
and continued for ſome time filent. The Mar- 
quis perceiving him pale and penſive, aſked what 
was the Matter with him? I find myſelf ſud- 
denly taken ill, anſwered the Count, and ſhould 
be obliged to you if you would return home. 
With all my Heart, faid the Marquis ; but, me- 
thinks, you had better ſup with us, Company 
may do you good, aud if your preſent Indiſpoſi- 
tion ſhould go off, as I hope it will, you muſt 
not deny me the Pleaſure of paſſing the Evening 
with us. I am very much obliged to you, faid 
the Count; but I have ſo grievous a head-ach, 
that I foreſee I ſhall not be able to go into Com- 
pany. ” oy i „ 

The Marquis preſſed him no further, but car- 
ried him home, where he was ſoon after put to 
Bed, and the Marquis did not leave him till he 
was convinced it was only a ſlight Illneſs, which 
would -be attended with no bad Conſequences. 
He ſent the ſame Night to enquire how he did, 
and was told he was a little better, and had ne 
Fever. The Marchioneſs, who was very ſorry 
1 to 
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to hear of his being ill, was glad to hear it was 
only a flight Indiſpoſition, though ſhe was not diſ- 
pleaſed to find that this little Ruffle of his Health 


had prevented him from keeping them Company 
that Night, particularly, as his Preſence/might 


have overturned all the Reſolutions Me had 
formed, of concealing from the Marquis, by an 


Appearance of chearfulneſs and Satisfaction, the 
Pain ſhe felt at the Remembrance of the Promitc 
ſhe had made him. 5 +; 
The Pleaſure the Marquis taſted in thinking 
himſelf really beloved by the Marchioneſs, did 
not prevent him from thinking of the Count. 
So ſoon as he was awake, he ſent to know how 
be did, and the Servant was informed that he ſet 
out at break of Day, and had left a Letter for 
his Maſter. He therein informed the Marquis, 
that finding himſelf much better, he was going 
with the Duke Je *****, who had ſent for him 
tg attend him to his Country-houſe. That he 
was very ſorry he could not poſſibly wait on him 
before his Departure; that he foreſaw he {ſhould 
have a tireſome Time of it whilſt he was there, 
but he hoped, however, that the Air of #**#, 
where he was going, would agree better with 


him than that of Paris. 


The Marquis de hy ry) was greatly grieved 
and ſurpriſed at the Count's precipitate Depar- 
ture, but the Marchioneſs who was ſincerely 
deſirous of breaking off with him, was not ſorry 
for his Abſence, hoping it might put a Stop to 
the Progreſs of a Paſſion which alone diſturbed 
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The Count ſtayed away above a Month, That 
Time ſeemed an Age to the Marchioneſs ; he 
was continually the Subject of her Thoughts, 


and yet continually did ſhe think herſelf happy, 


in that ſhe no longer ſaw him, and that ſhe was 
not beloved by him. What would become of 
me, ſaid ſhe, if his Sentiments for me, were as 


Warm as thoſe he entertains for Madam de Man- 


ville © Spight of all the Care I could take in 
hiding mine from him, he would eafily diſcover 
them, and thereby would think himſelf autho- 
riſed to tell me of his Paſſion. I ſhould forbid 
him from ever ſeeing me ; he would not obey 
me ; I ſhould avoid him, and the Marquis, to 


whom I ſhould not dare own the Truth, would 


himſelf compel me to entertain him. In ſhort, 
I ſhould be continually under a Neceſſity of 
guarding my Heart againſt all that could moſt 
delight me. 
Such were the Reflections made by the Mar- 
chioneſs, which threw her into a grievous Sad- 


nels, but which ſhe carefully concealed when- 


ever ſhe was in Company. 


If her Paſſion, which ſhe condemned, never 


afforded her any Reſt, the Count de Zilman was 


not in a more eaſy Situation, The Secret which 
the Marquis had told him at the Cours, had un- 
veiled Sentiments, he was, till that Moment, 
an utter Stranger to. The Thought of the ap- 
proaching Happineſs of the Marquis threw him 
into the greateſt Diſorder, and then he perceived, 
the Friendſhip he thought he entertained for the 
Marchioneſs, was, in reality a tender Love, a 


thous 


/ 
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thouſand times more ardent than that he had felt 
for Mademoiſelle de Selnac. 
The Diſcovery of this new Paſſion, made him 
reſolve to bid Adieu to Paris for ever, with a 
View to extinguiſh a Flame, which might in the 
Sequel, make him more and more unhappy. 
He ſet out therefore, not to accompany the 
Duke de ****##, but to go into Germany, and 
from thence to Sweden. His Deſign was to 
write to the Marquis de Bleſemont ſome time after 
his Departure, and to thank him for the Marks 
of Friendſhip he had beſtowed on him. He 
propoſed at the ſame time, to beg his Pardon 
for the Secret he had made of his * , and 
the Reaſons that had obliged him to leave 8 
but he had not the Power to execute the Deſign 
he had formed. Scarce was he arrived at Vien- 
na, but he repented his having quitted Paris; 
His Fancy was continually repreſenting to him 
the Marchioneſs de Bleſemont, as the faireſt, the 
gentleſt, and moſt conſtant of her Sex, and 
whoſe Character much more nearly ſympathized 
with his own, than that of Madam de Mouville. 
He revolved in his Mind, the many agreeable 
Moments he had paſſed with her, and could no 
longer deprive himſelf of the Happineſs of ſeeing 
her again. In ſhort, he returned to the Mar- 
quis's Houſe, with as much Joy, as he felt Grief 
in going from it. EM | 
he Marquis was at Verſailles, at the time 
Mord was brought to Madam de Bleſemont, that 
the Count de Zilman was come to wait on her, 
the Sight of whom, diffuſed a Bluſh over her 
Face, which ſhe could not hide. How enchant- 


ingly 
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ingly fair did ſhe that Moment appear to the 


Count, and how did his rebellious Tongue re- 


fuſe its Office, when he would have ſpoke to 
her ! She perceived it without gueſſing the Cauſe, 
and to prevent her own Confuſion being ob- 
ſerved by the Count, ſhe aſked him what Di- 
verſion he had met with at the Duke de ** 
The Count was then fitting over againſt her, 


attentively viewing her, and his Mind was ſo 
full of the Happineſs the Marquis enjoyed in 


the Poſſeſſion of fo accompliſhed a Woman, that 
he did not obſerve what ſhe ſaid to him, but 
continued gazing on her with equal Pleaſure and 
Earneſtneſs. 

The Marchioneſs then caſting her Eyes on 
him, they ſo exactly met his, that ſhe in her 
Turn became ſpeechleſs, and her Fears, that 
the Count might obſerve the Emotion ſhe was 
under, obliged her to beg he would ring for one 
of her Women, to whom ſhe ſaid, ſhe muſt 
give ſome Orders. 1 


The Count, who knew that ſhe frequently 


| ſent for them, only to ſtay with her when ſhe 


was by herſelf, ſaid, I beg, Madam, you will do 
me the Favour of a 1 

with you alone; I have a thouſand Things to 
ſay, which you only ought to hear. And what 
new Secrets pray have you now to impart to 
me, anſwered the Marchioneſs, aſſuming a ſe- 


rious Air? A Lover, ſaid the Count, has ſurely 


always ſomething to ſpeak of, and ſince you are 
ſo good as to afford me a Hearing, need you be 


ſurpriſed if I repeat it to you a thouſand times, D 


that I adore the moſt accompliſhed of all Wo- 
1 OTe man- 


oments Converſation 
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mankind, and am the moſt unhappy Wretch in 
the World, both that ſhe does not love me, and 
that I muſt ſee her in the Arms of my Rival? 
And can you, I ſay, think it extraordinary if I 
{wear I will for ever love her, and if I Tament 
my cruel Fate, which condemns my Love to Si- 
lence ? + 
I ſhould not be ſurpriſed to hear you ſay all 
theſe things to Madam de Mowolle, interrupted 
the Marchionefs : But what Advantage can you 
gain in fa ing them to me, who can only pity 
you ? Ah! Madam, replied the Count, fighing, 
why cannot I expreſs to you the great Pleaſure I 
feel in converſing with you, and why muſt I not 
- difcover to you what paffes in my Heart? You 
would then find, that though I have a moſt ten- 
der and fincere Paſſion, yet I am reſolved never 
to trouble her with my Sufferings. | 
So then, I find, you have been pleaſed to 
make choice of me to tell your Complaints to, 
replied the Marchioneſs; the Preference is very 
deſirable, I muſt needs own, and yet I cannot 
anſwer I ſhall be always in a Humour to liften 
to them, continued ſhe ſmiling. Saying theſe 
Words ſhe got up, in order to call one of her 
Women, and ſoon afterwards Company came in, 
as did alſo the Marquis, who received the Count 
with the greateſt Affection. The latter could 
not get an Opportunity of ſpeaking to the Mar- 
chioneſs all the reſt of the Evening. He ſoon 
became more penſive and dejefted than he had 
ever been; he fighed without ceaſing, and con- 
cealed his ARidtions within his own Breaſt. 
" He was happy only when he faw Madam 4: 
. Bleſe- 
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Bl:ſemont, who as carefully ſhunned him, either 
by going out to pay fome Viſits when he came, 
or by ſetting him down to Cards with ſome 
other Ladies, when fhe could not poſſibly get 
out. Madam de Mouville came often to ſee her, 
and could not help complaining in a kind of 
bantering Way, of the Coldneſs with which the * 
Count always behaved to her, who, ſhe ſaid, 
had not once repeated his Vifit, ſince the Even- 
ing he ſupped at her Houſe, notwithſtanding he 
had been frequently invited by Mr. de Mouville, 
who had ſeen him at ſeveral Places, and who 
had behaved to him with the utmoſt Polite- 
neſs. | 
To fay Truth, the Count was fo taken up 
with the Marchioneſs, that he made but few Vi- 
ſits elſewhere. He often reflected on the Love 
he had borne to Madam de MHouville, and could 
not conceive how he could drop his Affection for 
her, without ſo much as knowing any thing of 
it, nor how it happened that he did not, at Rt; 
perceive the Impreſſion which the Marchionefs's 
Charms had made upon him. He faid, within 
himſelf, he could not have thought he had been 
capable of Conſolation for the Loſs of Made- 
moiſelle de Selnac's Heart, and that, had it not 
been for the Daughter of the Counteſs de Salens, 
he ſhould have ever loved her, how inconſtant 
ſoever ſhe had proved. He felt for the Mar- 
chioneſs a Paſſion more lively and reſpectful, 
and much more violent than that he had enter- 
tained for Madam de Mouville, the former of 
whom he would often accuſe of a Fault in her 
not gueſfing at his Sentiments, ſince he burn 2 | 
TONS, with 
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with Impatience to declare them to her. And, 
when he was not in her Preſence, he would 
blame himſelf for not making uſe of the Oppor- 
tunities that had offered of doing it. But, the 
Moment he ſaw her, Reſpect, Fear of dif- 


pleaſing her, and the Crime he ſhould commit 


againſt the Marquis, all united to force him to 
keep a Silence, which rendered his Life unhappy. 
His Sighs, his Looks, his Aſſiduities to the Mar- 
chioneſs, when he could be obſerved only by 

her, would, doubtleſs, have been the Interpre- 


ters of his Paſſion, had not that Lady been pre- 


judiced with the Opinion that he ſtill loved Ma- 
dam de Mouville; but that Prejudice prevented 
her from diſcovering the Truth. This drove 
the Count to Deſperation; ſometimes he had a 
ſtrong Inclination to tell her plainly he no longer 
loved Madam de Mouville; but then he was ap- 
prehenſive he ſhould not be ſufficiently Maſter of 


himſelf to conceal the true Cauſe of it, and was 


afraid the Marchioneſs would prohibit him from 
ſeeing her, to puniſh him for preſuming to make 
her ſuch a Declaration. He therefore ſet his In- 
vention to work to contrive ſome other Way of 
breaking his Mind to her, and formed one 
which he determined to put in execution. 


. - 
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C HAP. XXIII. 


Such gentle Rape thou act upon my Soul, 

And with ſuch pleaſing Violence deft force it ſtill, 
That when it ſhould reſiſt, it tamely yields, 

Making a kid of Haſte to be undone. 


SUCKLING. + 


Du RING a Journey which the Count made 
to Bleſemont, with the Marquis and Mar- 
chioneſs, he wrote ſome Verſes, which con- 
tained a Deſcription of the amiable Qualities of 
the latter, and the Ardour he felt for her; it was 
| a kind of Elogy, full of Wit and Tenderneſs. 
| He pretended to have loſt it in the Park, and 
| ſhewed a great Concern about it before the 
| Marchioneſs, without telling her, however, what 
it was. She immediately gave Orders that dili- 
; gent Search ſhould be made after the Paper, that 
it might be reſtored to him. It could not be 
found, as may be eaſily concluded, ſince the 
Count had it in his own Pocket.. He kept it, 
p in order to drop it himſelf in the Grove, the 
- Moment before ſhe ſhould go there. In that 
f Place ſhe commonly walked alone, about half 
an Hour every Morning, immediately after ſne 
roſe, under Pretence of reading; but it was only 
that ſhe might enjoy her Thoughts without Re- 
ſtraint. The Count was ſeveral times tempted 
to have broke in upon her Retirement, and. 
would certainly have done ſo, had ſhe not often 
faid in his Hearing, that ſhe ſhould not take it 
well of any Perſon, to interrupt the Moments 
„ ſhe had ſet apart for Reading, However, the 
Vor. II. | N ; Morn- 
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Morning after he had finiſhed the Verſes, he 
went, as ſoon as he was up, to the Labyrinth, 
where ſhe. uſed to walk, and the Moment he 
perceived. her, he threw down his Paper, and 
concealed himſelf in a thick Arbour, to ſee if 
ſhe would pick them up and read them, and to 
examine what Effect Ke would have upon her. 
He had ſoon Reaſon to be perfectly ſatisfied, 
for the Marchioneſs no ſooner diſcovered the 
Paper, than ſhe took it off the Ground, and 
caſting her Eyes around, to fee if any body ob- 
ſerved her, ſhe fate dbwanoit a Bench over 
againſt the Count, where ſhe read over the 
Verſes with incredible Surprize. She thought, 
at firſt, ſhe had entertained falſe Hopes, and, 
that what ſhe was reading was not deſigned for 
her; but on a ſecond Peruſal, the no longer 
doubted but ſhe was the Peron: intended. 
Heavens! cried ſhe then, loud enough for 
the Count to hear her, and am I then beloved 
by the Man I hold moſt dear ! How happy am 
JI And immediately falling into a profound Re- 
verie, ſhe run over in her Mind all that the 
Count had ſaid to her. His Looks, his Actions, 
| and a thouſand little Civilities, which had before 
= afled unnoticed, now all came freſh into her 
Z Thoughts: She was amazed ſhe had not before 
e Things, which now ſeemed of very 
eaſy Interpretation. She ſighed; but her Sighs 
hate occaſioned only by the Joy ſhe felt at find- 
| ing ſhe was beloved. 
Then taking from her Packer a Box, in 
which was contained the Count's Picture, 


the opened it, And a it with a Plea- 
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ſure, which the happy Count de Zrilman 
plainly ſaw. That Satisfaction was interrupted 
by Reflections which too auſtere a Virtue occa- 
ſioned her to make, and Tears dropped from her 
fair Eyes, which were alternately fixed on the 
Verſes and the Ring ; when, at laſt, going 
to put them up, the Count came from the _ 
Place where he had been concealed, and threw 
himſelf at her Feet. XY „„ 5 

Dare I believe my Eyes, Madam, ſaid he, 
in a Tranſport of Love and Joy? May I believe 
your Words? And ought I to aſk whether I am 
that happy Mortal you juſt now mentioned ? _ 

The Marchioneſs ſtood like a Statue at the 
Sight of the Count, and the Verſes and Ring 
dropped ſuddenly out of her Hands. But re- 
covering a little from her Surprize, ſhe was 
about to get away, when the Count, who had 
taken up the Ring, ſtopped her in order to re- 
turn it to her. | I 

For Heaven's ſake, faireſt Julia, ſaid he (per- 
mit me ſtill to call you by that loved Name) 
for Heay'ns ſake reſume the Picture, aud be aſ- 
ſured you have nothing to fear in ſtaying a few 
Moments - longer with me, as my Reſpect is 
equal to my Love. | 

The lovely Marchioneſs was in ſuch a Con- 

5 ſternation, *. ſhe had not Power to withdraw 

6 her Hands from thoſe of the Count, but ſitting 

down again on the Seat ſhe was juſt riſen from, 

told the Count, with a Diſorder and Confuſion 
that rendered her ftill more charming, that he 

had juſt given her an Uneaſineſs which would 
ever dwell upon her Heart; but, however, ſhe 
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would pardon him for it, on Condition he would, 
from that very Day, find ſome Cauſe for abſent- 
ing himſelf from her, and never ſet Eyes on her 


again. 
Ah! Madam, anſwered the Count, grieved 


— * all Meaſure at the Sentence ſhe had juſt 
paſſed, would you have me abandon you? What 
-will become of-me if I muſt loſe you ? What 
will the Marquis think of my Flight? Do you 
imagine I can ever ceaſe loving you ? No, no, 
my adorable Julia, hope not that I will depart 
hence, after what I have heard from thoſe dear 
Lips; ſuffer me then to paſs my Days in gazing 
upon you, in admiring you, and in proving, that 
if I am fo highly favoured of Heaven, as to poſ- 
eſs a Corner of your Heart, I deſerve it on ac- 
count of the trueſt Love that Man ever felt. 
The Knowledge of the Secret you have juſt 
now gained without my Intention (interrupted 
the Marchioneſs, with a gentle Look, mixed 
with more Loftineſs than the Count had ever 
ſeen in her before) has, doubtleſs, made you 
forget what I owe to the Marquis de Bleſe- 
mont, and to my ſelf, as well as what you 
owe tome. You know my Weaknefs, and that 
has made you wanting, as well in your Eſteem 
for me, as in Obedience to Commands which I 
have a Right to inflict, and which I muſt now 
repeat to you, with this Addition, that I neither 
can, or will, ever fee you more. Adieu, there- 
Fore, faid ſhe, be eareful for the future to avoid 
me, and aſſure yourſelf I ſhall not bear your 
Abſence without Pain. | 2 
Well, Madam, anſwered the Count, almoſt 
frantic at her laſt Words, you ſhall be obeyed, 


\ 
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L will leave you ; but depend upon it, the laft 
Moment I fee you, will be the laſt of my Life. 
I had almoſt put an End to it for a Woman not 
half ſo lovely as you, or by me half ſo much 
adored ; doubt not, then, but I will with much 
greater Readineſs ſacrifice that Life to your Re- 
ny Adieu, Madam, continued he, kiſſing 
r Hand, I will now, for ever rid you- of the 
Sight of the moſt tender and moſt unhappy of 
all Mankind. Cruel Man, faid the Marchioneſs, 
terrified at the Reſolution he had taken, ſtay and 
remember that your Life is more precious to me, 
even than my own ; preſerve it then, I conjure 
you, and do not leave me, ſince my Abſence 
would be ſo fatal to you; but, remember, that 
I permit you to ſee me, only upon Condition 
you never mention to me a Word of your Senti- 
ments, or queſtion me of mine ; that you care- 
2 avoid being alone with me; and that you 
ſhall moſt carefully conceal from all Man- 
kind, our ill-fated Paſſion; and think, at the 
ſame time, that if you break one of the Condi- 
tions I have preſcribed, nothing will prevent an 
everlaſting Parting. Then giving him to under- 
ſtand, that he muſt never expect any more ſuch- 
Converſations with her, ſhe inſtantly left him. 
After the Departure of the Marchioneſs, the 
Count examined the Ring which ſhe had left with 
him, and ſaw what he had never obſerved be- 
fore, namely, the Writing which the Marchio- 
neſs had ſubſtituted in the place of the picture of - 
Madam de Mouville. Delighted with this Diſ- 
covery, he beſtowed a thouſand Kiſſes on the 
Characters of the tender Marchioneſs, and ever 
N 3 after» 
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afterwards wore the Ring on his Finger. In a 
_ few Days the Marchioneſs's Picture filled the 
place of Mademoiſelle de Selnac, the Count 
having copied it in Miniature himſelf, without 
being taken notice of, from a large Painting 
which hung in one of the Rooms in the Caftle. 
The Count found his Heart much lighter, 
for having made a Declaration of his Paſhon to 
the Marchioneſs, and diſcovered her Love to 
him; and though he was determined punctually 
to obey her Commands, he had a very great 
Fieaſure in thinking that he ſhould, at leaſt, 
have the Happineſs to ſee her, and every Mo- 
ment to make known to her his Affection, by 
fond Looks and indirect Diſcourſe. 

He returned to the Caſtle more eaſy in his 
Mind than he had been for ſome time. The 
Marchioneſs did not dare to look at him for ſe- 
veral Days, and even abſented herſelf, to viſit 
her Siſter Felicia, to whom ſhe imparted, in Con- 
fidence of Secrecy, what had pafied between her 
and the Count. After her Return to Paris, ſhe 
was fo cautious, that the Count could never be 
with her, except in the Preſence of the Marquis, 
or when there was a great deal of Company at 
the Houſe. | : | 

That Conſtraint which ſhe impoſed on him, 
as well as on herſelf, coft her many Sighs and 
Tears, but ſhe judged it neceſſary. The Count 
had often the Plea ure of reading, in thoſe faith- 
ful Interpreters, her Eyes, all that paſſed in her 
Breaſt, and of plainly ſhewing, by his own 
Looks, each tender Emotion of his ; Found He 


ſaw her almoſt every Day, and ſometimes was 
| | | ſeized, 
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ſized, on a ſudden, with an extreme Sadneſs 
in viewing her, eſpecially at the Times when the 
Marquis beſtowed any little Endearments upon 
her, Then Jealouſy took full Poſſeſſion of his 
Breaſt, he would change Colour, and go out, 
that he might hide from every Eye the Know- 
ledge of his Uneaſineſs. He always ſhewed an 
amazing Indifference to all other Perſons with 
whom he was in Company, not excepting even 
Madam de Mouville, who could not well pardon 
the Eaſe with which he gave over his Love for 
her; and who, for a long time, had done all in 
her Power to diſcover if he had not a Paſſion for 
ſome other. She did not, at firſt, ſuſpect the 
Marchioneſs; but ſhe thought ſhe perceived he 
loved her, and ſhe rallied that Lady about it, 
Who was really grieved to find ſhe had diſco- 
vered the Seeret, and reſolved to inform the 

Count of it, and to inſiſt on his abſenting him 
ſelf for ſome time, in order to put an End to 
Madam de Mowville's Suſpicions. She alſo, 
ſometimes, found the Marquis very penſive, and 
was afraid he entertained the ſame Opinion with 
the Preſident's Lady. | + 

This then determined her to have a private 
Converſation with the Count. She told him 
her Apprehenſions, and prevailed on him to take 
a Journey to England. She even preſſed him to 
fix the Day of his Departure, and to make 
him amends for the Pain which his Abſence 


| from her would cauſe, ſhe aſſured bim, ſhe |} 


would never ceaſe to think of him. The Count 
| having thanked her a thouſand Times, for her 
obliging Promiſe, took a reluctant Leave of 


SO 
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her, and gave her his Word, he would not 
| - 40; 6 ve or ſix Days longer at Paris. 
; fame Evening he acquainted the Mar- 

quis with his Deſign of going to England, who 
med much ſurprized at his ſudden Reſolu- 

_ though he did not in the leaſt diſſuade him 


F 
- 


CHAP XXIV. 
1 13% 5 you I am not jealous ; 
ns {7 . Indeſert that gives me Fears, 
Ad Tenderneſs forms Dangers m— are not. 
6-394] TEELE. 


THE Night before the Count's Departure, he 

| was in his Chamber, walking about with an 

Air of great Penſiveneſs and Melancholy; he 

had opened his Ring, and had his Eyes fixed 

on the Marchioneſs's Picture, which he kiſſed 

with the greateſt Ardour, when the Marquis, 

who was come on a friendly Viſit, without hav- 

ing ſent up his Name, ſuddenly entered the 
Room, and was a Witneſs to that Action of the 
Count, and advanced towards him ſoon enough 

to perceive the Marchioneſs's Features. What 

do I ſee, cried he, Madam de Bleſemont's Pic- 

ture in your Hands? Do my Eyes deceive me, 

or muſt J look upon you as my greateſt Enemy ? 
The Count, thunder-ftruck at theſe Words of 

S the Marquis, and fearing he ſhould ſuſpect 
there was an Intelligence between him and the 

© Marchioneſs, drew his Sword, and offered - to 
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him. Puniſh, ſaid he, a Friend, who could 
not withſtand the Charms of the Marchioneſs 
de Bleſemont, puniſh him for loving her this 
Moment more dearly than his own” Life, but 
do not harbour a Thought to the Diſadvantage 
of that virtuous Lady. I had not this Ring from 
her, ſhe does not ſo much as know it is in my 
Poſſeſſion, and you have not the leaſt Room to 
_ reproach her, for I ſwear by all that is good and 
ſacred, ſhe has never exceeded the Bounds of what 
the ſtricteſt Virtue could preſcribe to her. The 
Count then held his Peace, and the Marquis 
giving him back2his Sword, and dropping a few 

ears which he could not contain, ſaid to him, 
J too well know the Marchioneſs's Prudence, 
to ſuſpect her of failing in her Duty, and as I 
ſo ſenſibly feel the Force of her Charms, I am 
not ſurprized at the Impreſſion they have made 
on you. I neither complain of you or her for 
the Anguiſh I now feel, you love her, you 
liſten to your Paſſion rather than to that Friend- 
ſhip you owe me; in viewing her, you forget 
ſhe is the Wife of one of your beſt Friends, but 
you have done, what in your Place, I perhaps, 
ſhould have done myſelf. You have told me 
that the Marchioneſs is virtuous, and you have 

ood Reaſon to do ſo. But can you aſſure me 

ount, that her Heart is mine? Do you think 
me ſo void of Underſtanding, as not to know 
the Difference there is, between you and a Man 
of my Years? Can you imagine that I flatter 
myſelf Madam de Bleſemont conſiders me in the 
fame Light as ſhe does you? No, no, ſhe loves 
you, Count, I * it, ſpight of her En- 
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deavours to conceal it from me, but as I found 
ſhe condemned the Inclination ſhe had for you, 
and ſhunned you, I locked up my Grief in my 
own Breaft, and kept it entirely from her 
Knowledge. Even you had been ftill an utter 
Stranger to it, had I not diſcovered her Picture 
in your Poſſeſſion. But ſince I have ſurprized 
you, ſuffer me to lay open my whole Heart to 
vou, and to complain of the Wound you have 
given me, but on which Account, however, I 


hall not entertain the leaſt hatred againſt you. 


Allow me theſe Tears, which indeed but ill 
become me, but which too well-founded a Grief 
now forces me to ſhed. Viſit the Marchioneſs 
as uſual, I will not deprive you of that Pleaſure, 
nor her of the Satisfaction ite feels at your Pre- 
ſence. | | : OY | 
No, I will ſhun you, anſwered the Count, 
fetching a deep Sigh, and this Moment I bid 
you an eternal Adieu. I will put in Execu- 
tion a Project I was too late in forming, I. 
am ſenſible, notwithſtanding all you have ſaid, 
to me, that I muſt not expect again to ſee Ma- 
dam de Blefemont, as the herſelf would not con- 
ſent, though both you and I ſhould approve it. 
I am greatly affected at the Moderation and 
Friendſhip, which has appeared in your Beha- . 
viour to me, when you had ſo many Reaſons 
to hate me: I will therefore leave Paris to- 
morrow, but before I go from you, I hope that, 
on account of the long Friendſhip which has 
ſubſiſted between us, you will not refuſe me the 
Favours I am about to aſk of you. The firſt is, 
that you will not look upon me as your * . 
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the ſecond, that you will ſuffer me to keep the 
fatal Picture I have now in my Poſſeſſion; and 
the third, that you will not think Madam d 
Bleſemont has given me the leaſt Preference to 
you. | 


having about me certain Proofs to the contrary. 
Saying theſe Words, the Marquis ſhewed him 
a foie the Marchioneſs had wrote about two 
Days before, to her Siſter Felicia, which he had 
taken from the Servant that was to have carried 
it to her, with a View to clear up his Doubts, 
by ſeeing whether the Marchioneſs would not 
therein make ſome Diſcovery of her Senti- 
ments. | Tt 

Unhappily that Letter - was filled with her 
Paſſion for the Count, and the Uneaſineſs ſhe 
was about to ſuffer at his Abſence. The Count 
having read it over with a ſecret Pleaſure, re- 


turned it to the Marquis, and again bidding him 


adieu, aſſured him he was a thouſand times more 
wretched than he. The Marquis, unable to 
return him the leaſt Anſwer, embraced him, and. 


went home in the greateſt Agitation of Mind, 


but fully reſolved not to fay a Word to the Mar- 
china of what had juſt paſſed. | 


He found her very melancholy ; he well knew 


the Cauſe of it, for which Reaſon he ſaid but little 
to her, and retired to his Cloſet, both that he 
might leave her at Liberty, and be fo himſelf. 
is was a terrible Night to her, nor did the 


Count paſs it with leſs Uneaſineſs. He could 


not think of parting from her he held fo * 
| 3 


I willingly grant you the two firſt, replied the 
Marquis; but for the third I cannot do it, 
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and by whom he was loved again, without be- 


ing ſometimes tempted at once to end his Mis- 


fortunes by a precipitate Death; but, happily, 
he did not take fo fatal a Reſolution. Not that 


he was unwilling to part with Life, but that he 
thought it would be more glorious to die in the 


Bed of Honour. He reſolved, therefore, to re- 


turn to Germany, and offer his Service to the 
Emperor, who was then at War with the Turks, 
and in conſequence of that Reſolution, he left 
Paris the next Morning, without Pug adieu 
to any of his Friends. 


* 


r 
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CHAP. XXV. 


* Life was gentle, and the Elements © 
Se mixt in him, that Nature might ſtand up, 
And ſay to all 2 Warld, this was a Man! 


SHAKESPEFAR, 


— 


T WO Days hr the Count's Departure, an 
Accident happened which had liked to have 


| colt the Marquis, and Madam de Bleſemont their | 


—＋ ; an Apartment, adjoining to theirs, took 
occaſioned hy the Careleſmeſs of a Cham- 
— Foy and, Arm awakened by the Smoke, 
— themſelves almoſt ſurrounded by the 
Flames. 

The Marchioneſs, terrified at the imminent 
Danger ſhe was in, immediately leaped out of a 
Window, that looked into the- Garden, which 


-not being very high from the Ground, ſhe came 


down without receiving the leaſt Hurt. The 
Marquis 
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Marquis followed her, but not with the ſame 
Succeſs, for he broke his Leg, and lay upon the 
Spot, unable to ſtir. The Miarchioneſt endea- 
voured to raiſe him up, but being unable to do it, 
ſhe called out for Aſſiſtance. All the Servants 


were imployed in extinguiſhing the Fire, which 


happily they ſoon compaſſed, by the Help of 


ſome of the Neighbours. Soon after, the Mar- 


quis was Carried to another Apartment, and the 
Surgeon, who had been ſent for, finding his I.eg 
| broke in two Places, and otherwiſe much ſhat- 
tered, declared it muſt be cut off. This News 


highly grieved the Marchioneſs, but for his 


Part he heard it without much Concern; and 
although he felt the moſt exquiſite Pain, during 
the Operation, yet he preſerved an admirable 
Tranquility of Mind the whole Time. Madam 
de Bleſemont never quitted his Chamber, and re- 
fuſed to ſee, or ſpeak to any other Perſons than 


Mr. de Mouville and his Wife. In vain did the 


Marquis intreat her, not to ſtay continually with 
him, for ſhe was reſolved not to leave him, but 
to afford him all neceſſary Aſſiſtance; and this 
ſhe performed with ſo affectionate a Zeal, that 
the Marquis was moved with the moſt lively 
Senſe of Gratitude. If he had Reaſon to think 
he was not ſole Maſter of her Heart, he was at 
leaſt, firmly perſuaded that ſhe had a perfect 
Eſteem and Friendſhip for him, which Aſſurance 
afforded him the greateſt Satisfaction. The 
Fever had not left him, ever ſince he was frſt 
put to Bed, and had brought him exceſſively 
low; and in about a Fortnight's Time, it be- 

| came 
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came fo violent, that the Phyſicians. and Sur- 
geons were of Opinion he could not live long. 
The Marquis, who found his Strength con- 
tinually decreafing, was very ſenſible that his 
laſt Hour was at Hand: This did not give him the 
leaſt Diſturbance, and he took his final Leave of 
the Marchioneſs in ſuch a Manner, that made 
her burſt into a Flood of Tears. He even ſo 
much exerted himſelf, as to talk to her above a 
quarter of an Hour, to inform her of ſeveral Af- 
fairs, to comfort her, and to give her Advice, 
dictated by the Love he bore her. He aſſured 
her, he ſhould die contented, ſince he had Rea- 
ſon to hope that he was beloved, and ſhould be 
retted. Then giving her his Hand, which ſhe 
watered with her Tears, he ſaid to her, you are 
too much grieved at loſing me, my dear 5 
take Comfort, I beſeech you, think of me 
times, and be aſſured I die perfectly ſatisfied with 
you. But I deſire you will promiſe me to grant 
as ſoon as poſſible, my Requeſt, which is con- 
' tained in the Letter I now give you, and which 
ou will not open till after my Death. The 
archioneſs, with Tears in her Eyes, engaged 
to perform what he required of her, and told him 
ſhe hoped for the Happineſs of ſeeing him get the 
better of his preſent Danger. She then left him, 
on his praying ſhe would not interrupt the few 
Moments he had to live. TIN 
- The Marchioneſs departed, and being inform- 
ed, about an Hour afterwards, that the Mar- 
quis was dead, ſhe got into her Coach, with 
Madam de Mouville, and went to the fame Con- 


vent where Felicia reſided, to deplore the Loſs of 
« 
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- 2 Man, ſhe had very juſtly eſteemed, and whom 
- ſhe very ſincerely regretted. 
The Marquis died in the full Poſſeſſion of his 
| Senſes, and with a Reſignation that greatly 
moved, as well as ſurpriſed, all that were about 
him. He was univerfally lamented. One of 
his Relations took Care to pay him the laſt 
uties, and to give Orders about the Mar- 
chioneſſes Affairs, which were not attended with 
much Difficulty, as the Marquis had left her all 
he 2 poſſeſſed of. „„ 
o ſoon as ſhe began to be a little recovered. 
from her Grief, ſhe took the Letter, which the 
Marquis had put into her Hand, a little before 
his Death, opened it in the Preſence of her Siſter, 
and read as follows. | 


14 


c WH EN I reflect, my deareſt Julia, that P 
have been ſo happy as to poſſeſs you, 

and to leave you Miſtreſs of my whole Fortune, 
J quit this Life without repining. I thank you a 
thouſand times, for your kind, affectionate, and 
virtuous Behaviour to me. I am equally ſur- 
prized and delighted, at your prudent Conduct, 
conſidering how greatly you have been expoſed, 
for more than theſe ſix Months paſt, to the moſt 
lively Attacks, and which were ſo much the 
more dangerous, as your Heart always con- 
demned the Reſiſtance you made.“. 
I therefore ſubmit, without murmuring, to 
the Sentence which puts an End to a Life, that 
would ſoon have become inſupportable, by too 
great an increaſe of Years. But tho' I die without 
complaining of my Fate, I muſt own I am _ 
'I a ce 
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free from Diſquietude. You are young, fair and 
rich, and will be ſoon ſurrounded by a Croud of 
Admurers, not one of whom, probably, will de- 
ſerve you. Compelled by Youth, and the Ad- 
vice of your Relations and Friends, to make a 
Choice, I am fearful, leſt it ſhould fall on a Per- 
ſon not ſuitable to you, and who may render 
your future Days unhappy. I therefore conjure 
you, that you beſtow your Hand on none but 
the Count de Zilman. He alone merits your 
Love. His Age, his Character, his Birth, his 
Eſtate, the Paſhon he has for you, the Regard I 
Have for him, all conduce to determine you in 
favour of him. Find out where he is, inform him 
of my Death, and fo ſoon as he ſhall return, do 
not delay a Union, which muft make you mu- 
ly happy. Love each other conſtantly, let 
me be ſometimes, the Subject of your Converſa- 
tions; and be aſſured, that in LE me, you 
have loſt an affectionate Father, a fincere Friend, 
and a loving Huſband.” 

Adieu, my dear Juha! Remember the Pro- 
miſe you me, and confider that I ſhould 
not have died contented, if I had thought you 
capable of breaking it. 


BLESEMONT. 
This Letter tly ſurpriſed the Marchioneſs, 
ſhe was touched at this laſt Proof of his Aﬀec- 
tion, but could not conceive by what Means he 
had diſcovered the Count's Paſhon. After a 
number of Reflections, and a Flood of Tears, 
which Gratitude made her ſhed, ſhe became 
more eaſy, and in two Months Time, which Loy 
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paſſed with Felicia, the Affliction which was 
cauſed by the Marquis's Death, quite fubſided ; 
| ſhe only preſerved a Remembrance of it, which 
ſhe cheriſhed during her whole Life. | 
The Idea of the Count never left her a Mas 
ment, and greatly diſturbed her Peace. It made 
her fond of Solitude, and induced her to paſs the 
whole Time of her Mourning in the Convent, 
with her Siſter. 3 
Felicia, queſtioning her, whether ſhe intended 
to keep the Promiſe, ſhe had made the Marquis, 
ſhe ſighed, and replied, that the Count's Abſence 
made it impoſſible for her to ſay what ſhe would 
do. That ſhe knew not where he was, and if 
ſhe did know, ſhe could not prevail on herſelf to 
acquaint him with what the Marquis had re- 
quired of her. That, perhaps, he himſelf had 
either loſt his Life, or the Affection he had for 
her might be at an End, and therefore ſhe did 
not chuſe to form any Projects, for fear of flat- 
tering herſelf with falſe Hopes. Is 
However, ſhe had left Orders at Paris, that 
all Letters, directed either to her or the Marquis 
de Bleſemont, ſhould be brought to her, hoping 
the Count might write to him, by which Means 
ſhe ſhould get ſome Intelligence of him, as well 
as the Place of his Reſidence. | : 
But her Hopes were vain: Amongſt all the 
Letters which were ſent her, ſhe had not the 
Satisfaction to ſee one from the Count de Zilman. 
The impoſſibility ſhe was under of — 
what was become of him, and whether he ſti 
loved her, threw her into an Affliction and Pen- 
ſiveneſs, equal to that of her Siſter's. con 
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dd that amiable young Lady ſtrive to diſpel the 
Marchioneſs's Grief, when at the fame Time, 
The ſtood in as great Need of a Comforter her- 
ſelf ; for ſhe was ftil} inconſolable for the Loſs 
of the Baron de Granvilte : Still did the preſerve 
a lively and tender Idea, of that unhappy Lover. 
And this Idea gave her fo great a Diſguſt to the 
World, that at laſt ſhe refolved, ſpight of the 
Marchioneſs's Intreaties, to quit it, and take the 
Vail, being firmly perſuaded, it was the only 
Means that could reſtore her Peace of Mind. 
She therefore began her Term of Probation, 
und, three Months afterwards, a Day was fixed 
for her taking the Habit; to which Ceremony a 
great number of Friends and Relations were 
invited. 8 #t. | 
Madam de Mouville, who had paid very fre- 
quent Viſits to the Marchioneſs de Bleſemont, did 
not fail being there. She brought with her a 
rich Suit of Cloaths, and ſome Jewels 
which the latter deſired ſhe would bring fro? 
ner Houfe, and fhe had Leave to enter the Con- 
vent, where ſhe continued two Days before 
the Ceremony. } 
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CHAP. XXVI. 


Wedded Love is founded on Efteem, 
IV hich the fair Merits of the Mind engage, 
For thoſe are Charms that never can decay; 


But Time, which gives new Whiteneſs to rhe Stan, 


Improves their 42 
FEN ox. 


ELICIA ſaw with great Pleaſure the 
4 Arrival of that Day, in which ſhe was to 
take the Vail. She was conducted to the Church, 
through a Crowd of admiring Spectators, Who 
lamented that ſo much Beauty was going to be 
locked up in a Convent. 

During the Ceremony, ſhe preſerved a noble, 
modeſt, and fedate Air; and when the whole 
was juſt concluded, a Coach was heard to ftop 
at the Church Door, which was thought at firſt 
to have brought ſome of the Perſons who 
been invited, but to the Amazement of many 
there preſent, the Counteſs de Salens entered the 
Church, led by the Baron de Granville. | 

When Felicia had caſt her Eyes upon them, 
ſhe immediately turned pale, and the Marchi- 
oneſs de Bleſemont — Madam de Mouville 
2 N of e mixed with Joy and 

rie 

The Counteſs came up to the Grate, and 
prayed the Abbeſs, her Siſter, to ſtop the Cere- 
mony for a Moment, and come to the Parlour. 
| ne could not an ber Requelt, and the trem- 


* 


Hand. Her 
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bling Felicia, accompanied by her Sifter, and 
Madam de Mowville, came to x # Parlour, where 
the Counteſs de Salens was alone, waiting their 
coming; for the Baron had been ſtopped by the 
Preſident de Mowville: All the Company that 
were in the Church, ſtayed to ſee what would 
be the Iſſue. The Counteſs de Salens no ſooner 
faw her 1 than ſhe gave them her 
| ears, at firſt, hindered her from 
ipeaking, but at laſt ſhe told them, ſhe was 
now become their real Mother. That God, in 
his Goodneſs, had turned her Heart, and for the 
future, ſhe would give them as many Proofs of 
her Affection, as ſhe had before done her 
mw ths Amends for th 
By wa inning to make Amends for the 
Wrongs I have done you, my dear Felicia, I give 
up to you the Baron de Granville, whom you 
once loved, and for whom, doubtleſs you have 
ſtill the ſame Affection; and in ſo doing, I have 
no other View but to make him your Huſband. 
Be not ſurpriſed at what I tell you, continued 
ſhe, perceiving the Amazement her Words had 
occaſioned in every one preſent, the Baron d- 
Granville has loſt the Marchioneſs de Meſval, I 
myſelf cloſed her Eyes; I ſent him an Account 
of her Death, and having been informed of his 
Love for you, from his own Mouth, I have 
brought him here to join your Hands, if you 
conſent to it. Tell me therefore Daughter, 
added ſhe, whether you have ſtill the ſame Re- 
gard for the Baron? 1 
Felicia, wbo had not yet recovered her Sur- 


prize, fell trembling on her Knees, without 
quitting the Counteſs's Hand, and told her, that, 
as 
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as ſhe was ſo good to her, ſhe muſt confeſs ſhe 
ſhould think herſelf compleatly happy in being 
united with the Baron. ag 
The Counteſs cauſed her to get up, and, after 
having tenderly embraced her, as alſo the Mar- 
chioneſs, told them ſhe had heard the Story of 
their Misfortunes from Madam de Mefual, and 
had reproached herſelf a thouſand times for the 
Injury ſhe had done them, and that, had it not 
been for the firm Reſolution ſhe had taken of 
ſtaying in the Convent ſhe had fixed upon till 
ſhe had proved the Sincerity of her Changes ſhe 
would have come and aſſured them before, that 
ſhe ſhared, like an affectionate Mother, the Mis- 
fortunes that had befallen them. ; 
The Marchioneis de Bleſemont anſwered her, 
that the Happineſs of ſeeing her again, and find- 
ing ſhe now entertained ſuch Sentiments of 
Friendſhip as ſhe had always ardently wiſhed for, 
made her that very Moment forget all her 
Troubles. 5875 
| The Marquis de Mefoal, whom the View of 
his approaching Happineſs had filled with a Joy 
he could not contain, came into the Room. 
Felicia bluſhed, and was afraid leſt the Dreſs ſhe 
had on ſhould make her appear leſs amiable in 
the Marquis's Eye. The Counteſs, who judged 
the Preſence of ſo many Perſons would be in- 
convenient, and prevent a Converſation which 
they muſt both long for with equal Impatience, 
engaged her Siſter, her Daughter, and Madam. 
de Mouville, to go into another Parlour, there 
to hear what ſhe ſtill had to relate to them. 
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Before ſhe went, ſhe ſent an Invitation to all 
the Perſons of Diſtinction who were in the 
Church, to be preſent a Fortnight afterwards, at 
- the Nuptials of Mademoiſelle 4 Salens, and the 
Marquis de Meſval, and all promiſed they would 
come with greater Pleaſure to the Marriage, 
than they came to that Ceremony which was ſo 
near being over. The Counteſs then entered 
the Parlour, where ſhe found only her Siſter and 
Madam de Bleſemont, Madam de Mowville being 
gone to comfort her Huſband for the Loſs of 
the unfortunate Marchioneſs de 1efual. 
You muſt know, Siſter, ſaid the Counteſs de 
Salens, directing her Diſcourſe to the Abbeſs, 
that ſomething more than a Year and a half ago, 
I was ſeized with a Diſtemper, which, if we 
might judge by Appearances, would have brought 
me to my Grave. The Sight of approachin 
Death cauſed me ſeriouſly to reflect on my paff 
Conduct. I then, for the firſt time, reproached 
myſelf with the having ſo barbarouſly ſacrificed 
my amiable and virtuous Daughters to my own 
Vanity and Irregularities. Felicia, whom I 
thought the moſt to be pitied, was lamenting her- 
ſelf in a cruel Captivity; and I was then ſenſible 
how dreadful her Situation muſt be. In the mean 
time, by degrees, I recovered my Health; and 
in a e Months found myſelf in a Condition to 
go and ſet her at Liberty. But how great was 
my Grief, when I was informed of her Eſcape ! 
I had pleaſed myſelf with the Thought of telling 
Her that I had a thorough Senſe of the Injuſtice 
of my Conduct towards her, that I would make 
her happy, and that ſhe might, thenceforth, en- 
| tertain 
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tertain Hopes of the Baron de Granville, I 
made the ſtricteſt Enquiry what Road ſhe took, 
but to no Purpoſe, for nobody could tell me. 
Under this Uncertainty, I ſearched every Place 
where I fuppoſed ſhe might be — I af= 
terwards went to Beautros, to ſee my Daughter 
Janes and comfort her, if poſſible, for her un- 

appy Marriage with the Chevalier. But that 
brutal Man ordered his Doors to be ſhut againſt 
me, and ſent me word that 1 poſitively mould 
not ſee my Daughter. In ſhort, after incredible 
Fatigue, I arrived at the Convent where I was 
educated, and ſhould there have died- of Grief, 
if, by the moſt lucky Chance in the World, I 
had not met with Madam d- Meſvual, who re- 
lated to me all that had happened to my Daugh- 
ters. Soon after I ſaw that amiable Lady breathe 
her laſt, full of Sentiments of Piety and Aﬀetion | 
for her Huſband. 

The Counteſs added, that ſhe ne to re- 
turn to her Convent, immediately after the 
Marriage of her Daughter with the Marquis de 
Mefoal. She then aſced Leave to come into the 
Nunnery, which was readily granted her. Fe- 
licia left the Marquis de Mefval to go and meet 
her, together with the Marchioneſs de Ble/emont. 

The Interview of thoſe three Ladies Was 
equally tender and moving; the Counteſs, who 
ſincerely repented the Ills ſhe had made them 
ſuffer, was every Moment embracing them, 


r 

She afterwards fs herſelf up with her lovely 
Daughters, in order to learn ſome Particulars 
ſhe had not yet been informed of. And ſhe 
then Re Felicia to throw off her Nun's 125 
* it, 


N 


288 TheRivar Mor RER. 
bit, which was ſoon complied with, and Felicia 
reſumed a Dreſs with Joy, which ſhe had be- 
fore quitted without Regret. The Counteſs 
was then deſirous of going to the Apartments 
joining to the Convent, that ſhe might, with 
Reſtraint, paſs the Fortnight preceding her 
Daughter's Nuptials. The Marquis de Meſval 
thought his dear Felicia more charming than 
ever. He approached her with- an Air full of 
Tenderneſs and Reſpect, and kiſſed her Hand 
with a Tranſport, which threw the fair Felicia 
into a little Confuſion. | 

Though the Preſident de Mouville was greatly 
afflicted at his Siſter's Death, he could not con- 

demn the Marquis's Behaviour; he well knew 
' how great was the Pleaſure, again to behold the 
Miſtreſs of one's Heart. He therefore mourned 
in ſecret the Fate of the Marchioneſs de Meal, 
chat he might not diſturb a Joy which he would 
have fincerely partaken of, but for the Loſs of a 
Siſter he had always tenderly loved. He there- 
fore propoſed returning immediately to Paris; 
but the Intreaties of his Wife, and the reſt of the 
Company, prevailed on him to ſtay till the Ce- 
lebration of the Marriage. 1285 W 
The Marquis had never been ſo happy as he 

then ſeemed to be to the charming Felicia. The 
Time he was forced to wait before he could be 
joined to her for ever, was employed in making 
the neceſſary Preparations. _ 

At length they bid adieu to the Abbeſs and 
Nuns, after having made conſiderable Preſents 


to them all, and then getting into ſeparate 


Coaches, went to one of the Counteſs's Friends, 
— whoſe 


_ 


re 


„ | a 
ner Metin a 


whoſe Estate lay but two ane from the 
Convent. 

At that Place the Marquis 4. 2 eſpouſed 
Felicia, and their Nuptials were celebrated in the 
Preſence of a numerous Company. Mr. and 
Madam de 1Mouville then took leave of the new- 
married Couple, after having og goon miſed they 
would pay 5 a Viſit at their Caſtle, ſo ſoon 
as they ſhould be a little ſettled there. And in 
a ſhort — the ä de — 
for the Convent, where ſhe to 10 | 
the reſt of her Days. Ar pond 

The Marchioneſs de Bleſemont- paſſed the 
Time of her Mourning with her Aunt, and 
then wenl to Paris, where ſhe led a very retired 
Life. Her only Pleaſure was in thinking of the 


Count ae Zilman, but even this was imbittered 


by her Fears leſt he was dead, or had for- 
2 her, which, conſidering his long Ab- 
ence, as well as his Silence, ſeemed to be but 
too well grounded. | 

But, it is time we ſhould inform the Reader 
what became of the Count. When he left Paris, 
he immediately went to Germany, and offered 
his Service as a Voluntier in the Imperial- 
Troops, which was accepted. In the Courſe 
of the War he had . ſo gallantly, that 
he became the Idol of the whole Army. The 
News of his Valour, had gone before him to 
Vienna, whither he went on the Peace being 
concluded; and being introduced to his Impe- 
rial Majeſty, by the General under whom he 
had ſerved, that Officer drew ſuch a Picture of 
| 5. Conduct and W wy An his Ma- 
Vol. II. jeſty, 
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| jet. that more than one of the Victories they 
had obtained over the Infidels, might in great 
Meaſure, be attributed to the nobſe Example 
he ſet; that the Emperor preſented him with 
a Jewel of great Value, and to induce the 
Count to continue in his Service, offered him 
a conſiderable Command in his Army, and to 
appoint him Knight of the Order of the Golden- 
Fleece, but the Count politely and modeſtly 
declined it. And having heard of the Mar- 
quis's Death, by means of a French Gentleman, 
who had been alſo a Voluntier in that War, he 
Hew to Paris on the Wings of Love, and was 
Joon at the fair 7ulia's Feet, to whom he de- 
clared his Paſſion in Terms ſo pathetic, and at 
the ſame time ſo natural and ſincere, that the 
Marchioneſs, whoſe Regard for the Count was 
unbated, frankly owned her Sentiments for 
him, and yielded to his preſſing Inſtanccs of 
joining their Hands in a ſhort time. 
The Marquis % Meſval and Felicia, and the 
Preſident and his Lady, who were then at Paris, 
(and had before viſited the Marchioneſs) hear- 
ing of the Count's Arrival, came to cong ratu- 
late him upon his Return, and being informed 
of the Situation of Affairs between theſe two 
amiable Perſons, they teſtified the higheſt Ap- 
- probation of their Defign, and wiſhed them (as 
they doubted not they would enjoy) uninter- 
rupted Happineſs. | 
Both the Count de Zilmam and Julia, diſliking 
the Noiſe and Hurry of a 'Town-Marriage, it 
was agreed the Nuptials ſhould be celebrated 
the next Week at the Marquis de Adefoa!'s 
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Caſtle, and Preparations. were made accord- 


in ly. - ret 1% [ETEF - 435 tt - $4 „a 13447 n 
* this ſhort Interval, which ſeemed an Age 


to the Count, thoſe Friends were inſeparable, 
and the Evening before they left Paris, as they 


were talking over their former Misfortunes, and 


felicitating each other on this advantageous 


Change of their Situation, Julia expreſſed her 


Wonder, that the deteſtable Luq, and the vil- 
lainous Moor, had ſo effectually concealed them- 

| ſelves, as neither to be diſcovered, or ſo much 
as heard of. | 4 


a: 
* 


The Count, haſtily interrupting her, ſaid, 


I have ſomething to tell you of thoſe execrable 
Wretches, but my Charmer will not be ſur- 
prized, if the Sight of all I hold dear, and-the 
Idea of my approaching Happineſs, made me 
incapable of any other Thought.---In my Jour- 


ney to Paris, as I was coming into the City f 
kun where I propoſed to tarry for an Hour 


to refreſh myſelf. No ſooner had I alighted from 
e than I ſaw two Perſons, a Man and 
a Woman, attended by a numerous Train of the 
Officers of Juſtice, coming through the Street; 
as they paſſed me, I perceived them to be Zucv 


and the Moor, and was told they had been con- 


demned, and were going to the Place of Exe- 


cution. Nor Fear, Contrition, nor Repent- 


ance, appeared in either of their Countenances, 


and diſregardleſs of the Exhortations of the Prieſt 


that attended them, they ſullenly moved for- 
wards to receive their juſt Deſerts. On enquiry 


into their Crimes, I found, that having been 
outwitted and robbed of all they had by a Maſter- _ 
| Sharper 


I 
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Sharper (who by means of a momentary In- 
trigue with Luc, had been enabled to accom- 
pliſh his Deſign) and fearing a Diſcovery, if 
they ſhould ſtay near the Scene of their horrid 
Crimes, they had croſſed the Country, and 
taken their Stand in a Wood, where they had 
committed ſeveral Robberies and Murders on 
unguarded Travellers. That the Magiſtrates 
having received Intelligence of their Enormities, 
had ſent the Officers in purſuit of them, who, 
drawn by the Shrieks and cries of a Woman, 
came up at the very time the Moor, by the Aſ- 
ſiſtance of Lucy, was about to rob and murder 
her. He added, that as the Execution was ſoon 
over, he was informed, they both died very 
impenitent. E 1 

- As it was now late, the Company ſeparated, 
and the next Day ſet out for the Marquis de Me/- 
val's Caftle, where the Count de Zilman and 
Julia (who had obtained the Counteſs's Appro- 
tion) were married in the Preſence of a ſelect 
Number of Relations and Friends. After a 
magnificent Supper and Ball, the Count flew to 
the Arms of his dear Julia, where he enjoyed a 
Bliſs much better to be conceived than deſcribed. 
And for ſome Years they have lived in ſo perfect 
and uninterrupted an Affection and Harmony, 
that the World agrees they are true Patterns of 
conjugal Love, worthy the Imitation of all Ages. 


